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CHAPTER I. 

A SCENE IN HYDE PARK. 

Es stranger who is conveyed to the docks 
e Thames, or on the Mersey, or to any 
assemblage of shipping at either of our 
ports, to be shown the material prosper- 
England, is taken to the wrong place, 
stranger who is set down in the heart of 
>f our most productive manufacturing 
cts, and shown the forests of tall chim- 
with their dense clouds of smoke, is 
:xed with the roar of a thousand mighty 
--engines, and made dizzy with the whirl 
».illion wheels as evidence of the material 
erity of the country, is taken to the 
5 place. The stranger who is whirled 
>ress speed over a great line of railway, 
s directed to look at the stupendous em- 
:iaents, the colossal bridges, the magnifi- 
nqueducts, Tfhich help him through a 
icy teeming with agricultural produce, 
ned with stately palaces, princely man- 
noble cathedrals, venerable churches, 
'iig cities, and flourishing towns, and 
bo see in them the undoubted evidence 
iglish prosperity, is taken to the wrong 

e docks present evidence of the Qom- 
3 of England, the factories of her manii- 
ting industry, the railway, and line of 
-ry through winch it passes, of her me- 
scal, architecturfu, agricultural, and social 
-''ess ; but if the stranger desires to see aJl 
proofs of her material prosperity at one 
» he must be conveyed to Hyde Park 
ig the fashionable promenade towards 
lose of the London season, 
.ere he will find the representatives of 
neatness of the nation, congregated to- 
3r with unequivocal signs of her material 
verity in the display they make of their 
For a certain period every day a 
Liar portion of this famous locality be- 
5S a panorama, where rank and wealth, 
tvagance and prudence, genius and folly, 
aristocracies of rank, of talent, and of 
. pass in review before a much-gratified 
d of spectators, who, in a more modest 
tier, make up part of the Bpectacle— one, 
rarely without elements capable ^Andex 
ible circnmatancQs of contributing to tlie 

fTT7 AT X%x> yjr-y>-^ft-^ 



more imposing portion of the show : every 
one of the weU-dxessed crowd beut on mixing 
in " good society." 

It is unrivalled in the civilized world for its 
display of horses. In Rotten Row, and in the 
inner ride, many of the equestrians, male and 
female, can boast of mounts that no other 
nation could produce, and we might look in 
vain in the most favored countries for such 
equitation and such riders. 

We will take the handsome pair cantering, 
side by side, along " the ladies' nule." One is 
a young man of immistakable aristocratic 
features, and of equally unmistakable patri- * 
cian -bearing — ^the face of an Adonis under a 
white hat — the figure of an Antinous beneath 
a blue jacket, wearing a dress exceedingly 
effective from its evidently well-studied sim- 
plicity. Notwithstanding certain grave short- 
comings, he was at^ heart a feir specimen of 
his class, his faults arising from defective ed- 
ucation, not from natural want of principle. 

The other is a girl, a few years his junior, 
of the same handsome type of face, and of a 
perfectly sylph-like figure; the well-shaped 
hat setting off the one as admirably as the 
well-fitting habit sets off the other. She 
might be thought much too young to be suf- 
fered to mount the fiery Andalusian barb that 
caracoled and curvetted beneath her light 
weight, but she was known as the most fear- 
less rider in the park. Besides, her cavalier 
was on an Arab, of extraordinary beauty, was 
one of the crack gentlemen riders on the turf, 
and a successful steeple-chaser, whose per- 
formances were almost as frequently men- 
tioned in "fell's Life" as those of any of the 
favorite jockeys of the* day. Both imques- 
tionably belong to " good society." 

The reader will at once conclude that these 
young people are to be the lovers of my story, 
and the reader will be mistaken. They aro 
brother and sister. The cavalier is no lefi« • * 
distinguished a personage than Viscount Cas- 
sington, of whom everybody at all acquainted 
with, town life must have heard, for his lord- 
ship for the last two or three ye^irs had taken 
infinite pains to become a celebrity. 

He had reached his majority ft.t\a"!>&^»"'«^^ <st. 
three yeact^ «i.^o,\yQL\.\\.«io\i^^Tv<5X»\«k*wJ^^ -^^^ 

that \ie lia^L a-mNe^ ^\. l^^^ ^'^ ^'^^'^'^' ^^ 
tYie eldest ^o^ o^ ^^"^^^^^-^'^^^^^S 







MtoilhcyJBe Wt hgawithlpaifcai fc i iBiii 
Md faicri tM»«teMBir.trfktid a if Ik^kBEv 

Md,itf OMnc fid kavvkiai 
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TdaO 
iad >1ih '£«cdMdi 
U iartiec to Ifce 

dooef lantbbtli^iD. 

twtm U« afi» of twcive and naacteea, Ul ia 
lore with Lusil CkMlB^^ua 



I flat lartialarlj altnetfd 
S llw eqaestriaiiB, and 
r inlerfErcd wiUi tbeir 
paaca «f adad. tbe reader ma; lot afsoted 
that iMfcaiB ««• EIuIt Io hajipoi from it. 

Ukdj Aogaata dU mot pnAaai to much 

(Aa. Sb» aeij made a dreamy anut cam- 

^JtNy aa isiiioaRUe jaeinit aiining at tlie 

te^^w^AwU? Wfwi-mfcaaJ ideal, and a ftill 

»»* rUea^rjpoet m^rt an fqnalli 

"fe <yifc; c&af faiiM^l iiim into a honekw 

"^'et^Amdhxk. fcr lack of riirmp. ! "" 



te^ — anrtnf Akc thai ^fencd tD 
bn^ Bade laly to eiu ea t iiliiaaaii 
«^qdaio> na^^;^bmn<aair 
^ p iamn to (Ik so. Ml « gpiiit «f 
tag joriafi^ liiliiiT bi^ (hr Uoena 
bgend in the aajk that Bconed to plaj 
, pe^aQ; aboat the vcO^aped iDnUi. ' 

kctialhcfri^e of wUsfcn Oat < 

,...., J, fcee. d«am«a™t ^ 
>BBUE«akaMedoail£ 

He lode ra wilfa a BFdr hail sC nsoB 

I he placed Ua botse, n tsedlent pan 
__nde thai «f Ibe jomblal tfldf Aaq 
Tboogb I aQ bJM viddk^^ed. bii dm 
a oertain jaaBdwaa aboot t> — S^ht orCi 
H^t vaklinat, ^b1 tioBseRi. KhkI 
and lisbt f^kma — vbidi mxaaeA to Inl 
thai thar poBBcsEor haidl J considaed U 
' that ealcgotr. He vas aa foil of ^i 

aaj of hia jniuots. aad was in the La 
iBdalf;ing in all rorta of BOKalar pnl 
to eboir tbe worid tbai he was a Kood 
jomt^vT than thai bUadoos book, " The 
age," «ud be waa. 

" Wdl, goveniot," cn^ the 
eonnl. " "hai's ap f 

" She's eipectol," was the replj, Willi 
coliar took, half bcelknis, fa*If slj. 

It wQt lunr.af caai«e.be on^n. 

Ae BuiddVisaEtd. ^eaOoDsn, tiVi ted 

kbout ewnsdiBi'"" ~ *"" " — -1" 

tbat highlj 1 
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Mount-Trevor, who had the honor of being 
&ther to the two equestrians, already known 
to the reader. To whom liis brief speech re- 
ferred was not very clear, but Lord Cassing- 
ton understood it directly. 

The trio rode on till they entered the drive 
near Kensington Gardens, and came among 
tiie carriages that in three or four lines moved 
backwards and forwards, very slowly where 
the throng was greatest, and at a standstill in 
several places. 

If the horses in the ride demonstrated Eng- 
lish prosperity, the vehicleo in the drive bore 
witness to it still more strongly. Every car- 
riage that the ingenuity of the coachmaker 
could accomplish, might be seen in that ap- 
parently interminable procession. To be sure 
there were some very queer machines, hired 
out by the hour from small cab proprietors, 
drawn by horses in miserably poor condition ; 
but these were exceptions. The majority 
were handsome equipages, some quite luxuri- 
ous, many singularly elegant; the harness 
often brilliant with silver mountings, and the 
horses of considerable value. 

The drags, for instance, were sometimes so 
extravagantly horsed that the team, vehicle, 
and harness must have cost little less than a 
thousand pounds — sometimes more, where the 
difficulty of matching the horses was greater. 
There were several of these finely-appointed 
vehicles in the park, and their several swell 
dragsmen handled the ribbons and the whip 
as if they considered themselves the only retd 
representatives of the best portion of " good 
society." This sense of importance seemed 
not only to be shared by their friends on the 
roof, but by each couple of grooms who sat at 
the back in the stereotyped attitude of flunkey 
dignity, with folded arms and look of sublime 
superiority over human trouble. 

liUegant barouches were innumerable, for 
; the most part filled ^vith ladies, with gay- 
colored parasols, or rather with their expan- 
sive drapery ; the gentlemen associated with 
* them not only having to play bodkin, but to 
play it edgeways. However, the beautiful 
dresses and sun-shades looked very gay, and 
the beautiful wearers not less so, while the 
coachman in his curled wig, and the foot- 
man sitting beside him on the box, with his 
freshly wMte-washed head, in their bright 
liveries, added something to the stiiteliness of 
the picture. 

The coronets on the panels denoted the rank 
of the owner, but it was not always the higher 
nobility that effected the greatest display. 
. Certain fubsy old dowagers made it a point 
to come to the Park with as much state as 
they displayed when they went to Court, but 
most of the ladies of quality contented them- 
selves with a handsome Brougham or Clarence, 
sometimes drawn by but one horse ; the pony 
four-in-hand and the pony carriage, with out- 
riders, and other similar pieces of parade, are 
the property of commoners — some very com- 
moners. But all claim to belong to "good 
society." 

The drive is open to every one who can 

contrive to get & vehiclo of some sort. The 

tradesmau'e wife, as soon as the business 

bocomos snfScientljr productive, finds her way 
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there in a four-wheeled nondescript : the com- 
mercial traveller cuts in and out of the line 
in the dOg-cart that carries his samples ; the 
doctor contrives to be seen there in his pill- 
box on wheels; the eminent tragedian airs 
himself in a buggy ; the premiire danseiue 
is driven there in a phaeton by the young 
guardsman who happens to have the best 
expectations and the most ready-money of all 
Mademoiselle's innumerable admirers ; the 
statesman looks for a little fresh air in that 
direction, when his cabriolet can bo spared 
from Downing Street and the Houses of Par- 
liament ; a ligkt wagonette or the cosy sociable 
provides accommodation for the capitalist and 
his family, who has hastened from the Stock 
Exchange to enjoy the indulgence ; and the 
manufacturer and merchant have escaped from 
their counting-houses to mount a landau and 
a curricle, in which each is in the daily habit 
of exhibiting himself and certain of his human 
belongings, aX that particular hour. 

Indeed, there is a large proportion of the 
commercial world in tins Vanity Fair ; for, 
being possessed of the means of making a dis- 
play there, their wives and daughters desire it 
as a matter of course. The inclination does 
not end here. Those who cannot be said to 
be wealthy aspire to be genteel ; and if pre- 
vented from keeping a carriage, at any rate 
they can hire something of the sort. 

Every mews contains a person who makes 
a living, or tries to make one, by becoming 
a temporary coachman — with a bit of faded 
silver lace round his hat — to small annuitants, 
in an advanced state of ancient maidenhood, 
or corpulent widows not too old to want hus- 
bands, two or three of whom club together to 
indulge themselves with a couple of hours' 
gentility and the society of the great world — 
at the cost of half-a-crown a head. These in- 
ferior elements assist in forming the com- 
pound kno^vn as " good society," but do not 
spoil ij ; the bulk is made up of rank and 
fashion, and the other materials are absorbed 
into, it, without affecting its homogeneousness 
in the least. 

The Marquis Mount-Trevor occasionally ad- 
dressed a pleasant speech to his daughter, 
which invariably elicited the music of La^y 
Augusta's silvery laugh, and h*e was indis- 
criminately pleasant* to many of the fair occu- 
pants of handsome broughams, horsed by par- 
ticularly high-steppers. The former sat alone 
in their glory — that is to say, in their crino- 
line, there appearing to be only room for a 
very little dog, who was always looking out of 
the window. Presently his lordship overtook 
one of the most luxurious of these vehicles, 
drawn by one of the finest horses, and carry- 
ing one of the smallest black-and-tan terriers 
in Her Majesty's dominions ; and with his flEice 
radiant with as much additional pleasantry as 
he could put into it, he rode up. 

'* Tiney" looked out of the opening over the 
door with an air of lap-dog consequence that 
seemed to indicate his exclusive possession of 
the magnificent high-stepper, of tha «.tA.<j^ 

played laia T^o^aietft^ ctQ.^ ^^^^^^^^^'^SS 
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es, Willi eucli higli-lirpd oninplin.-i . 
. him, Iho Imndfidnn! cnpnrisonB, the; beau- 

il Icopiinl'B akin hnmmer*bt!j,an(lilierieb 

unber IJttiug o^ Ibe bronghnni. Including its 
coroneted poiuiU and its dcliuitelj-puDted 
body RDd wheels ; but tills was Dot tho case. 

Lounging back on tho cusbions was a liidj 
in D, umtchlMB Poriainn loco bonnet, in an in- 
valuable Cnshnifro nf tlie fiuest lestore, in a 
most driicnto French muBlin robe, and in 
every thing clsu of the most fajJiionable ap- 
pcaranco and labric What could be seen of 
lior figure dtmoled mach dignity, with a 
liberal amount of grace. What could be 
Been of her &<% allowed a singularly claBsical 
outline, a fattltleas eomplesuon, and teaturce 
individually perfect. 

It was in n'ouderfnl preEervatiou. for it was 
n quarter of a century ago when elie was a 
Court beauty in her first ESaaon, and'thougb 
a Belgravian matron, with four patrician 
olive-branches rising from slirobs into trees, 
ehe waa a beauty still. A toilette of inex- 
lianstible roaoutceB, and on invaluable femme 
d» EhamibTt, may have done mneh in the prc- 
aervative procese, — but the avoidance of every 
thing in the sliapc of trouble, there is very 
little doubt, had contributed a good deal more. 

Not that she ton be said to have entirely 
neglected the duties inseparable from her 
position. Very often, with her own fair 
joweUed hands and a coroneted apoon she 
beat up tho i)i»:uit and milk, in a Dresden 
saucer, for Tinej's morning meal. She was, 
too, a frequent visitor at reUgious gathering, 
and a most successful assistant at fancy 
bazaars for charitable and missionary pur- 
poses. In truth, her ladyship's name was 
always to be found among tho lady pat- 
ronesaea of every institution or movement 
that was under the auspices of the clergy she 
honored with her encouragement. It waa 
on)y lier nursery that the Belgravian matron 
' '. neglected. « 

'he Marqnis Mount-Trevor, directly ho had 
";ht sight of the well-appointed brougham, 
with his pleasantfat coantciuinee np to 
door. His lordship prided himself on 

igamodol patrician Paterfiunlliaa, which 

of course included all essential marital ci- 
eellenccA. and though some people might en- 
tertain doubts that either to his children or 1o 
Ills wife, his lordship fulfilled every duty, 
Bueh doubts could not have arisen from ob- 
serving his attentions to tliem in public. 

The Martjuis ivas now overflo^ving with his 
habitual amiability as he took his place as 
cavalier by tho carriage door, for its occu- 
pant was the Marchionoea Molm^T^evor. 
She smiled languidly as she heard his lively 
recognition, and identified his lively features, 
but did not move Irom her position a hair's 
breadth. 

" She is expected," cried the Manjuii, play- 
ing with the cropped ears of the sleek little 
guardian of the window. 

■■ Yes," replied the MarchioneEs, very 
9uietly. 

"It IB bar asaal time, yoa know." 
" i'oe," reppMed the Bvlgraviaa matron, in 



, be eipecied in the Park, by the Part 
ipany. for a large section iif it were loitm 
ing aiiout in carriages and on horseback wiA 
an_evident air of einectalion. 

could not bo the Qnef 
well known, Her Majesty was in the lint 
period pf her mourning' for 9 great natioml 
calamity. It was impossible that it ooaUh 
the Danish princess, for at the opening of oai 

story, there waa no indication of tho ' 

ber Koyal Highness liecoming a ]i 
word, and her beautiful face a London .... 
tion; it could not be the Princess Hoj-aJ _,_ 
the Princess Alice, — both were known to 1]( 
elsewhere, — nor any of the daughters of Qit 
English royal family. By tho general te 
riosity excited, it might bo th " 
Eugenie, for there waa no other 
female royalty in tho Gotba Almanac tor 
whom the British aristocracy would liaTO 
liibitcd Bo mncb interest. 

In the mean time the son and daughternf 
the Marquis and Marchioness hod reined vf 
close to one of the handsomest drags ia Ijla 
Park. The splendid team had been sto^^A 
and the two grooms had jumped down, m 
Vere standing before the beads of the Itw^dk 
A youth with an incipient moustache, ax"'' 
profusion of veiy light hair, under & w 
Oxibrd, dressed m a suit of one color, 01 
agreeable tint, and of a sporting cut a) 
the coat, was leaning down from the boi 
lie held the rEins, conversing with tho 

"WoU, ChBTley." 
"Well, Cass." 

This was their first greeting, and thong^'l 
nnot say that there was much meaning |l 
, there was unquestionably a good deu 'tT 
familiarity. 
"You've got deuced nice cattle, Charlq^.J' 
" Yes, it's n tidy sort of team." 
"Ha I Adolphns, old fellow ; taking thei 
ehf criedLord Cassington to ayoungCFi 
of an Irish Marquis, who eat beside his coUi 
chum, diGtinguished not so much perliapit 
his liiBhionable appearance as by the cda 
his hair, and the length of his whiskers 1 
moustache. 

Ah I yes ; got leave of absence, you knohk 



'tiir 



le rerj- dlsUngiUBh^ personage must, of' 



Nice weather, 

Lord Adolphi 
himself of this 



aijout town, were being 
the Viscount, in much thi 
to which the Honorable Captain Mildrihgl^ 
of the Grenadier Guards ; Mr. DourIbs HUt 
gomery, of tho Treasury ; Jock Harm^astlo, l|tf 
member for a Yorkshire borough ; Lieut^ilM 
Titos Tiddlecup, of the Royal Navy ; an4 He 
Bodgor, an eminent Queen's Counsel, alight^ 
addicted to horse-racing, returned satisfluMf 
acknowledgments. 

" She's expected, I hoar," said the VlsraUl 

his friends generally. Each of the gait 

E>Q on the roof made on afOrmativb HSbV. 

and their collective wisdom implied — if ttV 

plied any tiling — that the advent wna'W- 

special tmng t'^t. cbambed. tbeir attentiOL'' 

" Cliar\e!jV' CTwi 0. sraeA ■swm, " -^ ■■ "■ ' 

; leitvQ town sooat' 
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" Yes," ho replied, gazing down upon Lady 
Augusta, with a look that displayed a good 
detd of affectionate interest, " urgent private 
afi&irs, you know, will take me to the Moors, 
and then I shall be at my place in Blankshire 
for the shooting and hunting — shall be sure 
to see you, old fellow, pretty often, and we'll 
have lots of fun." 

The "old fellow 1" again laughed her sil- 
very laugh. She was* evidently used to the 
appellation, and regarded the prospect held 
out to her with intense satisfaction. The 
jGeuihionable young men were also looking 
down at her admiringly, though conversing 
with her brother. She did not accord either 
of them the slightest notice, but nodding to 
the handsome yoiing dragsman, drew her 
horse away as if to join her father. 

It is necessary now to take the reader to a 
group of pedestrians on the path, leaning 
over the dividing raU. The most prominent 
among them was a neatly-dressed man, with 
a massive Albert chain festooned at his large, 
white waistcoat, a Regent-street frock-coat, 
and black trousers. He was respectable 
enough in his appearance to be taken for a 
physician, but looked a little too florid, if not 
too stout. His linen was clean, and his man- 
ner elaborately courteous. It was easy to 
see that he prided himself on his demeanor. 
He valued it not without reason, for to his 
carefully got-up • appearance he knew that he 
owed, in a ve^ great measure, his present 
elevated position. 

When the warmth of the day caused him to 
take off -his new hat, he exposed his bald head, 
but on this display depended at least half his 
respectability. CJovered he looked preposses- 
singly respectable — uncovered he looked pre- 
possessingly sagacious. With these advan- 
tages and his studious suavity, he found no 
difficulty in recommending himself to every- 
body, and of course knew everybody. 

He was Vitruvius Palladio Crockett, F.S. A., 
the head of the firm of Crockett & Finial, the 
eminent London architects, a distinguished 
member of his profession, possessing an excel- 
lent practice, and being much sought after, 
particularly by dilettanti clergymen and gen- 
tlemen having architectural predilections, and 
wanting to display them. 

Mr. Vitruvius Palladio Crockett had merely 
entered the Park to take his constitutional, 
and to be seen in good society. His time was 
too precious to be wasted in lounging, but he 
llkei very much to exhibit his first-class pat- 
rons, and having accidentally fallen in with 
two acquaintances, he would not deny himself 
the pleasure of displaying his intimate ac- 
quaintance with the peerage, the baronetage, 
and the landed gentry. " ' 

At his right hand was a bilious-complex- 
loned young man, beginniri^ to look old, with 
Tery long hair, a fluffy moustache, and an im- 
perial made to match. Notwithstanding the 
warmth of the day, his frock-coat, of a half- 
military, half-clerical cut, was closely buttoned. 
Tljere was no mistaking his profession. His 
hair, his dress, his look betrayed the artist, 
and what is more, the dissatisfied one, the un- 
Bcknowledged genius, the unappreciated great 
pamter ofbia age. 
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This was Mr. Tintoretto Jones, a gentleman 
whose canvases have long been better known 
at certain legalized dex)08itories of works of 
art, than at the ordinary exhibitions. Not- 
wuhstanding that he had illustrated the 
" Vicar of Wakefield," and the " Spectator," 
in every possible popular way — notwithstand- 
ing that he had abandoned genre, and in most 
imposing cartoons struggled manfully for the 
honors of high art — notwithstanding that ho 
had eschewed all modem carelessness of hand- 
ling, and strained after the intense • elabora- 
tion of the pre-Raphael school — somehow or 
other his works seemed only to be seen, in 
any number, in pawnbrokers' windows, and 
at the sale-rooms of certain auctioneers. 

Mr. Tintoretto Jones entertained serious 
thoughts of abandoning high art, for por- 
traiture. He had *paint^ a lady and a pug- 
dog with such fidelity, as to have excited the 
admiration of their friends. The noses of 
both sitters had been marvels of conscientious 
finish, and as it happened that these features 
bore a marked likeness to each other, of which 
all but themselves were mischievously con- 
scious, the picture got very much talked a^out. 
Hence the artist was beginning to be known 
in good society as a pre-Raphaelite portrait 

Ealnter ; but this reputation did not content 
im. 

The person on Mr. Crockett's left was also 
dressed in black ; but his ill-cut clothes seemed 
to want as much brushing as the artist's wiry 
hair. He was under the medium height, in- 
clining to corpulency, like the architect, and 
surveyed the spectacle passing before his eyes 
with a sharp keen glance, like a magistrate 
inspecting a dock fall of old offenders. He 
did" not seem to admire the exhibition ; he 
had not come there for that purpose. 

His name was Prodd. He was a London 
solicitor, having a peculiar practice in cases 
that usually required the assistance of a Pri- 
vate Inquiry Office. He had not entered the 
Park on pleasure, he had come on business. 
He was in search of " a party" who was very 
much wanted in reference to certain interest- 
ing proceedings that were about to be inves- 
tigated in the Divorce Court. 

Mr. Crockett exhibited to his friends celeb- 
rities of all kinds, — the jaunty Premier, the 
solemn Chancellor of the Exchequer, and all 
the great Whig leaders. Nor did he overlook 
any Tory celebrity, peer or commoner; ho 
had their genealogy by heart. Men famous 
in science, too, if they only had a title of some 
kind, were didy labelled as they passed. He 
did the same service to the fashionable noto- 
rieties, and, indeed, was so intent upon his 
revelations, that he was not aware that his 
friend Mr. Prodd had left his side, till he saw 
him darting among the carriages, and making 
for a private Hansom, in which sat a military- 
looking elderly, man, to whom he presented 
a paper, and then, without waiting to be 
thanked, disappeared. 

" There's my friend, Sir Pouncefort Pounce- 
fort I" exclaimed the eminent architect, direct- 
ing the attention of hia cooii^^sstfscLXsi ^^^ssi^sst- 

ptoviiMAftX p«A.\«ni, ^>ao viva tv^^yjv^"^ ^ ^^'J^ 
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nEgerftlwl provincial toilettes. " Fiao old 
place, I'ouncefiirt Towrt, one of the finest 
Tudor mMiaioDB in Blonksliire. When I was 
tlioro, iin a viett, last year, my friend. Sir 
Pouncclbrt, said lo me, — ' Crodtcitl, jou're the 
only mun living capable of rostoriug Fotinca- 
fort Towor !'" 

The reader may as well bo apprized that 
llie omiueut architect poeseSEed an imagina' 
tioa. Ho had commenced Mb career aa an 



" I replied lo my friend, the baronet : — 
' Ponnoefort — '" 

" Halloo I here eho comes 1" 

"She'B cominjrl" cried Charley Forester, 
from the Iwi-acat of liis drag, 

"Heresheis]" said the joung ViBCOnnt, en- 
deavoring to quiet his restless Arab. 

" She luis entered the Park I" exclaimed the 
model patridan Paterfamilias. "But," ho 
added, ivitli a grimace more eipreaslTe than 
his wurdB, "I don't thinli much of her; — do 
yout" 

The Marchioness calmly looked oi:t from 
the other window «f hor carriage, in the di- 
rection inwlilcballtlie loltercrsof both eexea. 
equestrian and pedestrian, noble and ignoble, 
wealthy and aepiiiog to be genteel, wlto gaz- 
ing. A smart, low. four-wheeled carriage 
drawn by a pair of very pretty [ionics, was 
Been approaching, on which nil L-yes wore 
Gied. — not so much on the equipn^c as on 
the driver, though both seemed unaaiuJly al- 

She was a slight, Mr-complesioned girl, in 
a lawn-colored jacket, with a mauvo trim- 
ming, a pink skirt, and a coquettish hat, with 
a crimson pinion, and carried a lace parasol 
on her riding-whip. She held tlie white relng 
in one primro8e«oliA«d ganntlctcd little hand, 
aad the handsome whip in the other, in a 
stylo that provt^ that she was lamlliar with 
iKith. 

A fjw of the younger men nodded to her. 
one or two took off their hats, and tlic older 
men, wlioso faces had long been known about 
town, Btared at her familiarly. 

She giuded her pretty poaies witii great 
doxtcrit/in and out of the throng of carriages 
and equoBlriuua, moved the handle of her whip 
Bignincantly to the gentlemen drivers of the 
drags and phaetons, nodded (o ono or two 
weutby eldest eons, and smiled as she caught 
the admiring glance of a eexagi^iarian duke. 

All this poblic attention &om tJio principal 
members of the most moral court |n Cliristcn- 
dom, — from the rank, fashion, and respecta- 
bility of the most religious nation onder the 
sun, — from the stately Belgravian matron and 
the model patrician PatcrfamiliBS, — was lav- 
ished npon a person of more than equivocal 
diaracter, of more than doubtful antecedents, 
of whom nothing worth talking about was 
known, beyond the fact that she dressed well, 
drove well, looked well, lived in a h^oa of a 
famished house in a by-street in BetgraTia, 
and was very much the fashion at all the 
West-End Qubs. 

Wlicn these partienJara were (old lo Mr. 
TiatarBtto Jones, be was virtuously indi| 



'nnt of patrons, it is a standing reproach to 
tlic country, that such moretricioDH attractions 
as those that have been hero so improperly 
honored, shmdd even be tolerated in any ». 
spectable community." 

The community of rank, fashion, and wealth 
d nut seem inclined to indorse Mr. Tintoratlo 
Jones's virtuous o^iinlons. The carriages drOvo 
off, the equestnana rode away, as if the ^rcot 
performanco they had. come to witness hal 
concluded. 

The MarcMonesB Moont-Trevor directed 
her coacliman to drive home ; her yoothful 
daughter, who bad given no attenti ' " 

fiur driver, and only a passing glai . 

pretty ponies, induced her barb to follow tha 
carriage, as thje high-stepper was turned 
towards Albert Gate ; and the modem Patoe. 
faroiliae, in his usual charmingly pleasaBf 
impanied both to hix mansion in 
Belgravia tiquaro, previously to his usual at. 
■ ndanceat "tho House." 
In the most unaccountable manner tb)% 
ok him to tho " Star and Garter" at Biek 
raond, in the identical pony-carriage that IhU; 
been bo extraordinary an attraction in " 
Park, notwithstanding his lordship's 
fitlentiol opinion tliat ho thought veir 
of its occupant ; but it is but fwr to add 

idel Patcr&milias accepted tlitit,lM 
with no worse object than to * 
by other model Paterfomilioses vi 
■A to hia club. 



My portrait of the patrician n; 
. J yet but an outline, requirea a contraatS 
my hasty tableau of the Upper Ton ThouB 
given in tbe lost chapter, demands a t ._ 
ground ; therefore, I make no apology I 
shifting the scene from tho ycrj snimatta 
landscape of aristocratic Rotlen Row, lo J 
quiet interior in a picturesque niighborhopfl 
in humble Westminster, known as " Etrattv 
Ground." 

lo not intend to be exclusive, simply I 
i Bodety cannot bo drawn withou . 
material supportB. Every peer's carrta 
must bo token with its wheels, and I 
spokes onavoidably contract a little S 
'cn in tbe best roads. Tlicn " good sodti 
ight bo deemed insipid withtiut a Mraptn 
of something of a difltTcnt flavor. Bramf 
in mind the proverbial loss of relish wUA 
ariscBOUtof olwuys partridge, I therefore noil 
proceed to draw mr waitrasta of cbaractet 

The earth "ha'tb bubbles os tho wiiMt 
hath, and theso-are of them." The bttbito 
of modem society arc not always on theoiffiB 
stratum. We must descend a good deal^ 
fore we can hope to understand the chamolAi 
iBtics of " the drift" of our social geology. ' ~ 

the conrteouB readers will be sr ■"" ■ 

couiteoua es U> e 
Idown a gpoin 
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low level of a house — ^like* its proprietor, 
mncli better known than trastod — called 
" The Fighting Cocks." 

Time was — ^the date is within the present 
century — ^the Mount-Trevors of a former gen- 
eration distinguished themselves in a very 
different arena to the one selected by the 
present representative of that distinguished 
mmily, for the display of his patrician pecu- 
liarities. They encouraged game-cocks in- 
stead of pretty horse-breakers, preferred see- 
ing a well-fought main to waiting for a smart 
pony-carriage driven by a seductive adven- 
turess, and risked their nobility and their 
money in the exciting entertainment of a 
Westminster cock-pit, instead of flinging both 
away in the society oif a fashionable demirep, 
while enjoying the delights of a Cockney ar- 
cadia. 

I cannot stop to inquire whether the cock- 
fighter be not the more respectable, as well as 
the more rational animal of the two ; I must 
here confine my researches to so much of the 
history of the place to which I have just re- 
ferred, as will enable the reader to understand 
that it was famous for its Gallic spicidliU up 
to the Tom-and- Jerry epoch ; that it remained 
a 8x>orting-house of much celebrity, for some 
time after this period, for dog-fighting and 
exhibitions of a certain canine hero, who was 
in the habit of settling the fate of a hundred 
rodents in five minutes ; that, at last, getting 
too much celebrated, its license as a public- 
house was taken away ; and the place having 
been subsequently opened as a beer-shop, 
with the attraction of a. skittle-ground, — 
much appreciated in that locality, — ^it still 
attained so large an amount of notoriety as to 
be pretty frequently mentioned in the news- 
papers, but only in the colunm devoted to 
police reports. 

The interior, therefore, which forms the 
second scene of this comedy of social errors, 
is the parlor of this particular establishment. 
It is a small room, possessing a large grate, 
which is now empty, and a long wooden 
table, on which certain lines have been cut, 
for playing a popular game with penny- 
pieces ; it now bore a quart pot and two long 
day pipes — all empty. The floor was covered 
with a little sand and a great deal of dirt ; 
the walls were equally discolored by smoke 
and neglect, and were almost as bare ; on one 
side, however, there hung a black frame, con- 
taining a very dingy picture of two game- 
cocks, and on the opposite, another with an 
equally begrimed representation of two pugil- 
ists^ Over the chimney was a jwrtrait of 
** The Famous Dog Billy," an especially ugly 
brute ; and his vis-d-vis was " The Brummagem 
Novice," who rivalled the quadruped in the 
brutality of his aspect. 

Two men were lounging lazily on a bench 
beside the table. One was a tall, stout, broad- 
shouldered, broad-faced man, his coarse fea- 
tures not improved by a beard of a week's 
growth ; his hair was black and greasy, cut 
very short, and at each side of a narrow, re- 
ceding forehead twisted into a fish-hook shape. 
The lower part of his face — a massive jowl — 
vr»3 of the same animal character as ms bull 
neck and large red ears; and his gray eyes 



seemed to have a peculiarly heavy look, as If 
half stupefied by drink. 

His dress was a dirty, patched fostiao. 
jacket, with numerous pockets ; a very faded ; 
red waistcoat, stained in many places ; a pair - 
of narrow corduroy trousers, threadbare at th0 - 
knees ; and Blucher boots, worn down at heel : 
and bursting at the toes. A thick scarf waa 
folded round his throat; but he did not seem ' 
to have any shirt. 

A very shiny hat was on the table. It had 
lately been renovated, but the lower part b€>- 
trayed the presence of much grease, and the 
rim of the crown showed that nothing re- 
mained there but the bare frame. Its last 
owner had only thought it worthy of a dust- 
heap, but it had fallen into hands that knew 
how to make it not only wearable, but the 
smartest portion of his wardrobe. His other 
belongings indicated his occupation — at least, 
the one he had last adopted. From his breast 
coat-pocket protruded the head of a black toy 
terrier— the shaggy coat of an Isle of Skye 
was occasionally seen in a capacious side- 
pocket, and a white poodle peeped out at the 
other, while under the bench, between his 
master's legs, was a half-bred bull-dog, with 
one eye, sore ears, and very bandy legs. 

The other was a young fellow, not much 
more than half his age, somewhat smart in 
his appearance, though his leather leggins, 
and cut-away coat, and new wide-awake, gavo 
him rather a rustic appearance. He wore 
a mustache and a good deal of curling brown 
hair, which added to the attraction of his 
regular features; but the expression of the 
face was not good. There was something too 
in the man's look, as weU as in the complex- 
ion, that seemed to indicate a foreign origin. 

He had a basket beside him, on which 
there was a notification that he was a licensed 
hawker, but as the contents were covered by 
a dark cloth, what he sold could not be 
guessed. That his condition was far mora 
prosperous than that of his companion was 
evident from, his more respectable apparel, as 
well as from the more lively expression of his 
countenance. It was quite clear that he was 
not dissatisfied with himself — ^his manner, in- 
deed, betokened an unusual amount of self- 
confidence. An easy swagger, mingled with 
a devil-may-care independence, did not suggest 
either modesty or conscifentiousness, and the 
expression of his brown eyes and large mouth 
was both sensual and vulgar. 

" I wish Old Nick had that Bishop of Bond- 
street ; I does, and no mistake !" cried the big 
fellow, with considerable acrimony. 

The other indulged in a decided grin, and 
amused himself by trying to entice the canine 
belongings of his friend out of their conceal- 
ment. 

"A cove now can't get a *onest living for 
the beggar I" 

The good-looking young hawker broke out 
into a hearty laugh. 

" Oh ! its werry well for you to larf at a pal, 
who has just come out o' the House o' Cor- 
rection, with his hflix coiX.ViiJi^'b ^ ^«N«^"'^^a»ss^ 
—which. \aii'\. ^sy xko XMswoa ^<5k "CvObaX Hs«^ ^ 
'spectacle twAcBTUMi «J^ oxis» ^«^\» ^k^s^ ^^*^ 
iivebicle." 
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of injarsd Innoccacc. and tlie lialf 
complaint, did not seciu to liave 
Thit fact is, the Bntecedenta of 
not preciKdlj bb lie tind rep- 
HIb brief term of rcspccto- 
M confined to tliQ Umewheu ho drove ' 
HenUeht liave lived irith compnrativu 
with bte wifd and child in thu nunrs 
lAere he runtod his scablee, if he had not been 
to fond of getting with diarepulahio clinriic- 
lera, uid If he had not appropriated gome 

Cperty left in liis vehicle, wliich having 
n diBpoeod of by lijm, wna the means of 
hla losing hU license, and gdning e. prison. 

He then ivorkod as a jaumeyman hatter, to 
which trade lie hud been apprenticed, but 
hla drunlien habits prevented IiJb gottlog any 
regular employment, He now berime a dog- 
fander, and hang about comera of popiUoiui 
thoroughfares ivich Italian groyhounds and 
toy-terriere, but liu seemed to fancy other 
people's dogB more than his own. Ilia prnc- 
ticcfl in this way at last brought him under 
the observation of the Bond-street gunmaker, 
whose crtiaado againat dog-stealera ia bo well 
known, and he had been incarcerated for the 

One nf his associates had act him up again 
in tlie dog-trade, hut the jail-bird was so ab- 
solute a acamp, that no one who knew him 
miild expect that ho would confine himself to 
hi8 lawful ^ins in that bnsineBs. 

" I'm wirry for you, Bnnco," snJd the yoang 
tnnii, prilling- the ears of the 8kye-terricr — but 
no I'lLpriisaion of regret appeared In his ftico. 

" Blest if / BJn't Borry," exchdmed Mr. 
Bunco, with much emphasis. " Why there 
was a old party's consumptive jmg-dog, an 
brought me in a reg'lar 'nuity ; and a King 
Chorlee as I knowed on, ways allays good for 
.fiver. Ah I them woatimea, Choffera — them 
A cove could get loig o' Insh whenever 
] a mind, and stand treat for his pais 

.. . brick, when they was 'ard up." 

At this pleoainr recollection the speaker 
drew hia cuff over liis mouth, and took up the 
quart pot ; but when he looked into it, ho put 
it down with a loud sigh. The other did not 
seem to take the liint. 

" Haven't you had any Inok in the dog lino !" 
be inquired. 

" I never had no luck in no line," responded 
Ilia friend, mournfully. " I tried to get a 'onnst 
livelihood by doing up hold 'ata, and did this 
here by way o' iamplo ; but Ijord love yer, 
'there ain't no public spirit In tho country- 
Seedy awella don't seem alive to the walue nf 
making theirselves look like Fennlemen, and 
it's as ard to gel a bob hout o any on 'em, as 
to get egg-flip ii\)m a parish pump." 

"'I don't wear a black tile you see, Buncs, 
or I'd give you a turn." 

"4itl it's them fell things and cloth thin^, 
wide-awakes, billy^cocks, and gcbusea, oa apoils 
the tra^. Blowedif they don'tt tosaynuSin 
o' laney caps, and each like, But thank you, 
all the Bome, ChaQi<rs. You allays waa ready 
' W hsct Kke a friend to n cove us was down in 






angh the ciptefiBiv 
jwe of looking ia Co llie empty pL-wtei 
— -e audibly than beforu. 



" No I ain't bad no luck," lie continued : "I 
dlnod in Regent-street with thesi.' hi^ru ilog ' 
sell all the blessed day ycsterduj', niid (u 
toko n tanner. An officer chnp cnnio npnd 
roiaetl his hey&^lass to tho Shyc, and tniid? 
I ing I had a. customer, I took oH' my 'ut to iiSH 
qiSlo purlite, and tried to look iiiaiiiaiwftdlttl 
but bless your 'cart, as Boon uu the n«3I 
caught sight o' my goilows crop, I'm bloweS 
if he didn't hook it like tmoke, lonkiaf « 
frightened as if he'd seen his grandmototfll 
ghost." 

Mr. Chaffers laughed again. 

" Then comes a hold jiarty in baraeolc^, 
and tokea a considerable siiuint at the poodle. 
Presently she axea mo if it bad had tite dl«- 
temper. ' Law. bless yer mum, to be RDM 
mum,' says I. ' I shouldn't be allowed to 8l>M 
in sidi a fashionDblc etrert na this hi^re, mam/ 
says I, ' if so be as 1 hoffercd to seU a dog af 

luidn't had the distemper. ' — 

luum,' says I, ' in the most m 
that's possible, mum, this hero liiik'nticaldog. 
mum, lias not only had the dib1i'iii|ii.'r. but the 
'ooplng coagh, and the amall-jms, and the Si 
Witus'sdance,and everything clue youplcaw, 
mum,' aays I, ' as is right and proptr andcatnrri 
aa a respectable iHiodle should luve, munt.' " 

" Surely she bought so desirable an ammalt" 
said the hawker. 

'■ Suddenly, as 1 hulterd tlirj 
tho hold gal screamed as if she wu^ il'iing into 
a happoplexy, and made hersi;!!' i-riiiro \w(otv 
1 had learned what had fiuninici-!<' 
had i^aught sight o' my 'ead o* 
moved my 'at to look more civil-like to a lad]r, 
and her ix)stes of legs went off like a, hnprw 
behind time." 

The hilarity of Mr. Chaffers was deddecQr 
on tho increase. This only mode the EaM W 
tho dog-fancier more luguhrionB, 

" Letthemlarfas wins," he added, solenullfi 
" but them as loses don't see nuffin to giln tb 
HowRomever that weren't all, for presenliyl 
hopera dancer sort o' young gal as waa dw 
Ing a phaheton — looking as guy and bri^ 
in her pretty finery, aa a hluoniin geranUB 
— drew up near the curb where i was a olaad- 
log, and shouted to me, ' How mosh for iS 
leetle dogue Y Bhe pointed to the toy-terriR' 
Sartin sure of hooking a custcmier thia tiXB^l 
presented tlie black and tan for her inspwlfcft 
■Your ladyahip,' says I, 'may bo asBOieJ,' 
says 1, ' as Queen Wictoria don'tposaeH 10 
small a hanimal us this here. Her broQMt 
was sold to tho HemptcBs Huglnny, bil 
hundred guineas, iny lady,' aoys 1, ' and oot 
of her sisters was bought last week for tlw 
Prtnceae Boyal,' says I, ' and was lakeil ts 
Prussia in a HDmbaseador's bag. I've bMI 
hofferod a. 'at full of money for it, my !■&' 
says I. ■ 'cause it's the littlest hanimal efflk 
sort, aa my purfession ever seed ; but wllfB 1 
found it were intended for a haldcmcs'l 
daughter, 1 refused ; 'cause I were (lelVtS^M)- 
as only a real lady should 'ave it. Bo jm 
ladyship shall — ' 'The hopera dancer whljq)*! 
Iicr horses, giving me a hicey look, as W^ul 
to frix my wcina. She turned tliA ecapir 
and dashed up Piccadilly, leavlne mm atlgii 
ing wilh Taj 'at V^ Bij'jini,^^ ■"■■ ■"" 
1 wony imag* oi V '^"' 
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Mr. Ohafifers laughed so violently as to ex- 
cite the attention of the bandy-legged bull- 
dog, who glanced his one eye up to his master 
as if for permission to enjoy himself at the 
expense of the young man^s calf; but Mr. 
Bunce was drawing his cuff over liis mouth, 
pr^minary to his third inspection of the 
empty vessel, and did not see the appeal. 
He looked indignant when he returned the 
quart pot to the table, as if under the impres- 
sion of having been taken in. 

" Luck!" he exclaimed, morosely, "I ain't 
had no luck. But how 'ave you been a getting 
onr 

"01 bobbish !" replied the hawker. " IVe 
'been travelling the south-coast road, and 
haven't done bad at the watering places. So 
IVe been enjoying myself a little going to see 
sensation plays. Stunning gal I saw last 
night in * Love and Bigamy ; or, the Wife's 
Revenge.' She's taken a fancy to a young 
chap, a kind of a rough-rider, and she says to 
her father the Baronet, * soldier or sailor, tink- 
er or tailor, I'll have the man o' my heart.' 
Didn't she get no end of applause from the' 
galleries I And then she runs away with the 
young chap, and marries him in spite of the 
Baronet, who's as mad as a March hare. 
After that, as he's rather rough with her, she 
goes back to her father, and hearing as the 
rough-rider has had his brains dashed out by 
a savage horse, she marries a Duke. But 
scarcely has she been made a Duchess when 
the young chap appears before her in an 
avenue of the ducal park, as well as ever, and 
insiAs on his rights. Uncommon sensational 
that scene was, I can tell you. But the one 
as curdled my blood, and made my hair stand 
on end, is the last, where the beautiful 
Duchess inveigles her first husband into her 
hovdoiVf and then and there deliberately poi- 
sons him, by putting arsenic into his early purl." 

"What willainyl" cried Mr. Bunce, with 
a look of horror. " But that kind o* drammer 
ain't much to my taste. I likes ' Mazeppa,' 
or ' The Flowers o* the Forest,' or a good pan- 
tomime. Ah me, it's years ago since I saw 
either I Then I was a respectable tradesman, 
as kept my own conweyance, and could go tO 
Hastley's whenever I liad a mind ; now I'm 
obligated to be content with a penny gaff. It's 
a queer world." 

"O, these sensation plays are prime 1" re- 
plied Mr. Chaffers, warmly; "and the act- 
resses that perform the heroines beat every 
thing I ever saw in looks and dress. There 
was one I saw last week over the water, in 
* The Deadly Secret ; or, the Skeleton in the 
Cupboard.' She was right down first-rate, 
for black eyes, I can tell you. And when she 

foes mad on finding that her bad conduct had 
roken her mother^ heart, didn't she tear her 
muslin dress beautifully." 

" I dare say them actresses is well enough," 
said the dog-£a.ncier ; " but there's no good in 
running arter 'em as I can see. A genuine 
pug is a far sight waluabler in my hopinion, 
ana I'd sooner 'ave one toy black and tan, 
than the whole boiling on 'em. Cause why 
—I can turn 'em to more account." 

**IHdn't Smith (say he'd join us 'here, about 
tb23 timef" inquired the hawker. 



"That young gennlcman hintimated as 
much," replied his companion ; " but there's 
no knowing whether he will keep his appoint- 
ment. Smith ain't allays to be relied oq, for 
if so be he's wanted here, the cliances are as 
he's wanted more somewhere else, and can't 
help hisself, poor chap." 

" Do you think he's in trouble, Bunce ?" 

" Not if he can help it. There isn't a cove 
more "vvide-awake between this and White- 
chapel Church — blowcd if there is. But if I 
ain't werry much mistaken, that's liim we 
hears talking to the landlord. I dare say as 
he's taking a drain." 

Presently the door was pushed open, a/id a 
young man made his appearance, whom the 
two men hailed with lively satisfaction. He 
possessed rather a melancholy cast of features, 
and seemed to be dressed in as perfect har- 
mony with them as possible ; for he wore a 
shabby suit of black; like that of an under- 
paid usher towards the end of the quarter, 
with a white hat, encircled by a black band, 
"v^ith black gaiters over his shoes, and a black 
stock round his neck. His hat was worn a 
little on one side, not to display his black 
hair, but simply out of a sense of security on 
finding himself within friendly walls. 

"Well, mate!" cried the hawker, "what 
news ?" 

" No news," replied the new-comer, flinging 
himself upon a bench. " The world's turned 
clean downside up, I think, for I don't con- 
sider myself quite a muff, but I can't do busi- 
ness with anybody. I tried horse chanting 
along with a pal of mine, but aftei; I'd relatea 
the cleverest story as ever was heard, about a 
pig-headed fr.rmer as wouldn't sell • to me, 
cause I had bated him down, the flat as I'd 
taken so much trouble to come over, larfed in 
my face, and told me my friend the farmei 
had better take that precious screw of his to 
the knackers." 

" Haggrawating, that," said Mr. Bunce, sym- 
pathetically. 

" You'd got hold of the wrong man," ob- 
served Mr. Chaffers. 

" To be sure I had. But I'm always getting 
hold pf the wrong man. Didn't I dress as a 
sailor, so slap-up that I might have been taken 
for T. P. Cooke by his own mother, and didn't 
I meet a party on London Bridge, as logkpd 
green as grass, and didn't I tell him I'd got 
some smuggled goods, which he should have 
at half what they'd cost in France, 'cause I was 
hard up, and didn't I take him to my lodgings 
and swear no end o* lies, only to be told by the 
fellow who looked so jolly green, as he was — 
a ' Qistom-house Officer I' " 

"Uncommonly sold, you must have felt," 
said the hawker. 

" To be done brown yourself instead of 
doing any one, isn't pleasant," added the 
dog-tancier. " Leastways it never seemed so 
to me." 

"I'leasantl" cried Mr. Smith, with appar- 
ent indignation. "I should think not indeed. 
But it's too often the case, as the be«t-\sb3id. 
plans fail oom^\eX/^^. \ ^<»cl\.,\w5«ss%^^ 
very imase^ oi «b \«jga\3Mi, ^«^fi^ ^ ^^^ 
ckxaia, t\ite© gS>^«^^ ^«^?^\*^^ t^T^J^^ 
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HhsTii. I marked a country chap with 
I bnlr, and a smock frock over hia new 
._ftheB, as 1 would have Bwore was dafe for 
at laaet half a dosen beta ; and as he seemed In- 
clined to make up to mo, 1 waited my oppor- 
tunity to ease liijn of his money. We were 
left luone in the carriage, wLtn, mucli to my 
^^^^nlshmeut, he produeiid a pack of dirty 
^^^Hte, and wnntcd to rIiow me the very trick 
^^^ns going to show liim. Mutoal explana- 
^^Bbs fallowed, and I learned that my new 
^^^Runintanco — -well known in LancnsLire as 
Billy the Dnfler — was on the some lay as my- 
self, end had taken me tor an easy victim. I 
never felt bo UorriWy disgusted in. my life." 
'■ It ffiuBt 'ftv^ been painful to your feelingu, 
Wlier," eajd Mr. Bunce. 
^r, Chaffiirs traa trying to become Boriable 
h the bandy-legged biSl-dog.bnt with very 

i^But the worst disappointment of that sort 
as ever happened to mo." continned the in- 
gernous young man, "occorred yesterday in 
lliii! very place." 

'■ What, in this hcirc room 7" asked the dog- 
fancier. 

'■ No I out yonder," and he jerked one of his 
tlivimtjs towards the rear of the premises. " I 

Siclied np a chap a^ looked like a digger A*csli 
■on; Australia, and wos evidently a trifle 
frosli. So, BB I vas a stranger in these parts, 
you know, just corae to Lunnon to receive a 
Ifgacy, I naked him to direct me to a decent 
)vab!ic where I might indulge myself with a 
pint and a screw, and a game at ekittleB. 
This was tho noarcKt crib, and he led me here. 
1 Btood treat, and warned him a good deal 
about Lunnnn rogues, for which he seemed 
uncommon thankful, as he said he'd only j ust 
come ashore at the docks from Melbourop, and 
had more nuggets and gold dust about hira 
than he BhoiSd like to lose. Then we went 
to play skittles, snd two such awkward hands 
at the game liad aasnredly never been seen 
tliera b&oro. After I had satisSed him that 
I'waaqidteomiifl^ I,offercd to lay a fiver aa I 
could knock them all down at one throw. 
My now fVirnd. who was now very drunk, 
seemed to tliink this nothing, and, thongh he 
wuld scarcely stand, was ready to bet ten 
pounds he could floor the pins at one throw. 
As. I stood safe to win, I took Ills bet. When, 
y astonislimpnt and indignation, my un- 
idy dupe delivered the bowl so correctly 
i the whole lot fell on their aides." 
•Bfino again 1" cried Mr. Tom CUaffbrfl. 
■Well, Vm blest 1" added Mr. Bunce. 
■The fellow was a returned convict," said 
f narrator, aflbcting virtuous indignation, 
. was up to every dodge in siittles and 
J, prick in tho garter, the thimble-rig, 
B every thing else. 

BWd you pay him J" asked the hawker. 

TPfty him. 1 wasn't worth a crown piece 1" 

jUed Mr. Smith. " Seeing how I had been 

posed on, I thought it best to make my 

w fiiond acquainted with ray position, and 

then he made a broadish sort of a grin, and 

to/d mo n-Iio Jie n-as. 

''TJiB&et if, ther world has got so amnzing- 

r iooiring; that there reaJJv isn't a chance 

mg^hsp i,, the ordinary lines of business. 



try a totally diffbrent dodge, or i 
er a new leaf and become MglUyTfr 
spectoblo." 

" 1 you're sure to succeed in that, Snlitl," 
cried Mr. Tom Chaffers, laugliingJy. 

Highly respectable I" eoioed Mr. Biiaec^ 
i lone of earnest remonstrance. " It's Ihia 
worty worsi) line you could think on. Holt 
did it answer with me, when I was a reepod 
tradesman aa kep my own wehiele ?" 
fourth person now entered the parloi 
The first glance was sufficient to satisfy as' 
one that he had no connection whatever wll& 
the parties who had preceded him. He had 
dropped in at tlie ''Fighting (Jocks" by 
chance, and knew nothing of either of il|l 
/laMtvee, He sainted them courteonsly asht 
entered, to which they replied with a like 
civility, evidently however gazing wiA. nl^ 
usual curiosity, and speculating on his cmnd, 
"A fencel" whiBpered Mr. Smith; th9 
others nodded. 

"The stranger was a foreigner, with a dark 
complexion and a long black beard, having an 
ame kind of turban the Turks ubm to 
before they took to tho fe7, as well as 
sash round his waiat, and slippers on luB f^ 
turned up at the toes. The peculiar ionnajljiili 
of the nose and the lai^e prominent eycfi, 
denoted that Caucasian variety of the genw 
Ju/mo, which is only to be found in petfeition 
the synagogue. 

" Well, my teara 1" said the old man, qi 

briskly, as be seated himself in a distaH* 

chair, " I hope you have no objections in nil 

old Jew, who has only jual returned Man ■ 

long pilgrimage in the East." 

" Sir,'" said Mr. Bonce, with a dignlW 

ive of bis hand, "a respectable traderaiaiL 

above prejudices, whether again JewB * 

QentUes, Not as I k'reetly understands what 

a Gentile is, as 1 never 'eard o' their eountij^ 

but a Jew I knows well. They is highly COK- 

wenlent — specially when a cove has got m^ 

think quite promiscoua, as he wishes to t^" 

■ 1 mo ney — and no questiona asked," 

What'a your price per ounce for old 

to be broken up 1" inquired the ingcnn 

youth. "A pal of mine has got a few 

pots and candlesticks as he'd bo glad, to di»' 

"O my tears, 1 have not any demand iW 
such goots, or I would puy. But there ia nlj 
goot Mend, Mosea Levy, in the Barbieqn, oiw 
f our peoples, who will give you dor filll 

" Tlieo you don't do any thing in our wsgrr 

inquired the hawker. 

" No, my tears. I am a Jew, only jlMt 
■rived in this country, and I dm come in 

search of a kinsman, whom I have ntrftr 

" DoubtieFB to di) him a service," eaid ICf. 
Smith. 

"Yes, my tear, I shall do him a gr««i (W 
vice. I ahall put him in tho way of makiiig;B 
prodigious fortune." 

" Ob V exclaimed Mr. Bunce, in an exalKid 
state of enthusiasm, "you're not only a Jff*i 
but a benevo\en\ Jevi. Niiwit's wenydOfc* 
lar — \)\il Ibesc \ieTO g^B\cwmn rn-n assm 
you of tlie. ati\i;nm 'itLCl.,— oa \ nWiftvB ^ffltisS.* 
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Jew ; but a benevolent Jew is the hobject of 
my sapreme hadmiration/' 

" I think it quite a fortunate thing, I should 
have met with you," added the ingenuous 
youth, respectfully. " You see, my dear sir, 
• I have just been receiving a large l^acy, all 
in notes, fresh from the Bank of England. 
Here they are." 

He produced a roll of crisp new bank-notes, 
which he turned over carelessly, showing that 
some were fifties, some hundreds, and the rest 
were tens and fives. 

" Having been so fortunate," he continued, 
with the look of a philanthropist, " I wish to 
show my gratitude to a gracious Providence, 
by devoting a handsome part of my gains to a 
good purpose. I therefore intend to bestow 
five hundred pounds of it on this gentleman, 
for the benefit of the poor Jews of London, 
provided that he satisfy me and my friends 
that he is a person of substance; which I 
think can only be feirly done, by showing that 
he is in possession of money not less than the 
sum I am about to devote to charitable uses, 
and place at his disposal" 

"That's uncommon liberal o* you, Mr. 
Smith, I must say I" exclaimed Mr. Bunce, in 
a fervor of admiration. **But then nobody 
knows better nor you how to do the 'andsome 
thing; and as you is so purdigious rich it 
comes heasy to you, in course." 

The stranger in the turban said nothing. 
But from, an inner vest drew out a roll of 
paper which he at once began to unfold by 
spreading on the table. The three men rose 
eagerly to their legs, and with anxious nervous 
glances examined the pieces of engraved paper 
which were one after another laid open upon 
the table. They were unquestionably " Bank 
of England" issue, and their aggregate amount 
must have been very large, for Mr. Bunce's 
mouth seemed to water, Mr. Tom Chaffer's 
fingers to itch, and the blood of Mr. Smith to 
mount to his face, as each recognized their 
character and value. 

" There cannot be a doubt about it 1" cried 
the latter, winking aside to the hawker, who 
telegraphed in a similar manner to the dealer 
in dogs. 

" But will you permit me to remark as a 
iOriend," gravely remonstrated the ingenu6us 
^outh, "that you are rather incautious in 
carrying money to so large an amount so in- 
securely about you ?" 

" Worry incautious, indeed, sir ; quite a 
tempting o* Providence," said Mr. Bunce, 
"particlar when so many pickpockets and 
garroters is a carrying on their lawless havo- 
cations." 

" Here are the five hundred pounds I prom- 
ised you ; and I am quite sure th&t you will 
turn them to good account," said Mr. Smith, 
with the air of a Howard. " Allow me to wrap 
them tip with your notes, and place them 
securely in your pocket. That will do. Now 
I will just go round the comer to get a receipt- 
stamp, on which, of course, you can have no 
objection to acknowledge the money I have 
transferred." 

The Jew readily promised, and his new 
biend at once left the room for the nearest 1 
BtaUoaer% 1 



"A *onor to 'uman natur, that young 
man I" exclaimed the dog-£Eincier, with exces- 
sive warmth of manner. 

The hawker, instead of adding his com- 
mendation, caught up his basket >vith a rest- 
less and eager look. 

"Is der shop of dor stamps far off?" in- 
quired the Israelite. 

" I am going by it, and shall tell him to 
make haste," said Mr. Tom Chaffers, rapidly 
making his way out of the room, basket in 
hand; in his hurry forgetting to make his 
adieu to the benevolent stranger. 

" Surely your friend stay a long time for 
der stamp ?" said the latter, after jan intervU 
of a few minutes had elapsed. 

" P'raps the man is hout on 'em," replied 
Mr. Bunco. " But my friend Mr. Smith ain't 
obligated to wait till the messenger returns 
with a fresh supply. I knows a place in the 
next street where there's sure to be scores on 
'em at any time." 

Saying this, he whistled. The bandy-legged 
bull-dog made a spring forward, and in another 
instant both had hurried into the street. 

It was now, of course, the time for the dupe 
to find that he had fallen among thieves, and 
to be enraged and frightened at his loss, — ^in- 
stead of which, with an eictraordinary gleam 
of sagacity in his bright eyes, he drew forth 
the packet that had been so carefully placed 
in his pocket ; and when, on opening it, he 
found that it contained nothing but old penny 
newspapers, he laughed heartily. 

At this moment the landlord entered the 
room, in his shirt-sleevesj' wearing a short 
white apron. He gave one glance at the con- 
tents of the opened parcel ; it sufficed to tell 
him its story. 

" I hope your honor will acquit me of hav- 
ing any thing to do with the transaction, if 
those chaps as was here when you come, have 
taken you in." 

"Taken me in!" cried the Jew, laughing 
more heartily than before. " I was took in by 
a Christian once, mine goot friend ; but that 
is not likely to be repeated*. As for those 
shentlemens that have runned away wid my 
notes, I hope they will not attempt to change 
one of them. They were placed in my pos- 
session by one of our peoples in Holland, who 
had been directed to surrender them, through 
me, to Mr. Preshfield, the solicitor of your 
Bank of England. No, no — those Christians 
have not took me in ! as they shall find, my 
tear ! Lazarus Cohen is not so easy took in 
by a Christian, my tear 1" 

The master of the beer-shop looked as if he 
did not quite understand ; and when the Jew 
had quitted "The Fighting Cocks," he was 
scratching his bullet-head, in a vain effort to 
penetrate the mystery. 
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CHAPTER III. 

A CLERIC AT* VISK<:i^, 

PooiR t\imgV* 



. lO in the world, but to my IMnking it's a 

j hauler for the joaag." 

PTea, Sister Dorcas, that's just my way o' 

bUng." 

PFor you u™, Slater Charity, when folk 
w old, it's a uinttcr o* course liko, to logo 
Ir Mends and relations. Death' 



'oil, yes, that's It ; more's the pity. Dmtli'B 
knoii to all, DB you say. But dnn'C yon 

'aple irouia like it better!" 
" You talk nonBense, Bister Charity." 
" or conrso I do. Sister Dorcas. I never 
hud voar sense, you know. You always had 
a rigltt to be clawed among the wise virgins, 
and I must go with tho foolish ones, because 
I ean't lielp myself." 

"I don't see that, and I don't mean that. 
What I do mean is, that our time is appoint- 
d none on us can alter It whether wo bo 
or old. It's as much as flying in the 
' Providence to speak of Deatli being 
Be comes when he's sent, 
ir no later. Another dish 
■VB been 3 good denl put 
II by our young mistross coming so un- 
!cted, and bf our old mistress going so 
pected. Bo I bIibU pour out unother 

pWell, tea is refroshing, when the spirits 

1, that's certain. So, sister, I don't mind 

[ do take another, and what with the 

^blu I have had in striving to make the 

^Jkh Nimfoitablo for the Rtck old lady, and 

what with tho grater trouble I have had in 

striving to comfort her dauglitcr, since her 

'b funeral) I'm sure 1 need an extra 

^Poor clilld! Of course you do, and 111 

" IS this shall be particular good," 

I speakers of the preceding dialogue 

two short, fat, elderly dames, with ei- 

igly round, 'good-natured fiiccs. They 

*ere dressed nearly alike in dark stuff gowns 

with white habit shirts, and Holland aprons. 

The hi^r of both denoted age, but it was 

, alm ost enncealed under close mob caps, tied 

h black ribbon. It was ea»y to see, how- 

T, that one was older tlian the other, for 

f bands were of ail voir whiteness, and she 

I pair of spectacles apparently, irom 

r elumsincBH, of provincial manu&cture 

I ancient date, over which she tlanced 

a frequently than she looked through 

Bi, with an eipression of minglgd sagacity 

■ simplicity of heart. 

I sisters, and hod been sitting 
large vaulted kitchen, close to a 
iBCting i^himney, within which burned a 
._«.. j]j,g^ having suspended by an iron 
;r it an iron kettle, which continued 
its cheerfiil social tune. The floor 
Of small red brick, and huge black rotters 
it along the ceiling, that was hid only 
' — a rack had been fixed ; and the sides of 
it dlsjJayed, and tbu hams hung up 
M> tbi> iron hooka l^toiiwl to the great beam, 
ApipeJ lo /pre the place ao old-fiisliioncd rawy 



air. 



fw» DoBeon, the senior, rosi- from 

»£"■•/.-•. and proceeded bIowIv to a cuii- 



board in a pomer of thfi r 

carried back a quainl-shajied bottle M 

manofacturi?. 

'■ O sister, yon ain't going to 

any o' your precious Hollands c. 

Cousin Hunks brought you ufler hit li 
Bger" 

Tlio onlj- reply of Dorcas w 
the gnrgbng of a clear liquid,* Hht 
poured out of the queer black bottle ll 
sister's tea-cup. 



self" 






. for when 
poured out as much of the Hollands 

thought the necessity of the 1 

she put in the cork, drove it down wil 
vigorous blow of her clenelied band, and 
carried tho bottle back to the cupboard, 

As soon as she returned to tho tea-table 
she filled up the cup ihim tho little black tcir 
'■ " pplied the other injtredleliliv 

ige to her companion, viSi 
horn spectacles that apokt 
as eloquently of her satisfaction as of het da- 
termination not to be thwarted in the devdo^ 
ment of her good*natnred snggestions. 

"Now you just take that, Sister Cbailb; 
without any more words," she snid. "ItTI 
do you a jiower o* good, child. As for me, I 
e'poee I can bear up again trouble better BOr 
you— mayhap because I've been longer una 
to it ; for although I can't say but miat thl 
coming o' people to live here after wc haW 
bad the tifangc so long to ourselves, wam% 
quite HO pleasant as it might ha' been, and Aa 
melancholy wnv in which our young mistrM 
takes on, though tho poor dear lady her inotMr 
has been in her grave this fortnight, or metis 
arn't likely to make one cheerfnl; yet I eairt 
but confess I feel as well (thank God) as ova 
I felt in my life, and ara^t at all inclined tO 
give way to lowness 0' spirits." . 

" You always had a good heart. Sister VC^ 
caa," replied the other, sipping her tea from a 
small suver spoon with great apparent reUltll 
"and you always was more considerate Ac 
others tlian ever you was for yuurselC * 
ne^er have been so good as you, nor so v1lt> 
as yon, and I don't pretend to he so now," 

At this mnmcnt the sound of a latch bds^ 
raised was heard, a door on the other sldan 
the diomond-poncd windowwas pushed open, 
and a young man entered, hat in band, ffll 
black suit and white cravat denoted his VK- 
fession. His light hair and &lr camplexMli 
with n pair of singularly mild bine f^yes, gtn 
his physiognomy a somewhat feminine eF* 
pression. 

The Bisters rose immediately they percdw 
him, and each simultaneously made a humjl^ 
genuBeiiim. 

"I was coming this way," observed fls 
etnuiger, faesllatingly, and looking aniiOBlIf 
about the kitchen; "and having obsenn' 
Miss ftbtulevcn'r at church last Sunday kltt> 
lag very ill. I thought, as her pastor, 1 nHfif 
bo permitted to inquire if 1 could bis of t^ 
SCTVico w\iet." ' ;. , 

"Your rc\picucB \b "jotj ^'>o4A'».*|d 
said tiist-;! B»rca9, wUV a.iio&.CT \«-*r I^M 
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" Yes, youp reverence is very good indeed," 
said Sister Charity, imitating her motion as 
closely as her speech. 

"In the affliction in which— doubtless for 
some gracious purpose — it has pleased the 
Disposer of Life to visit her, it may possibly 
be in my power to a£ford her consolation — " 

*• Of course, your reverence." 

" The inestimable consolation which it is my 
privilege as a parish priest to offer to those of my 
parishioners who may be most in want of it." 

" To be sure, Mr. Fairholme," answered the 
senior spinster, looking blandly over her spec- 
tacles, towards .the young and rather nervous 
clergyman. ''And exce^ingly much obliged 
to you my mistress will be, Fve no manner of 
doubt" 

"Yes. Mistress is sure to be very much 
obliged to you, Mr. Fairholme," answered the 
junior. 

" Please to take a seat, sir." 

"Yes, sir; ifyou please, sir. Here's a seat." 

Mr. Fairholme took the o^ered chair, placed 
his hat beside it, and his walking-stick beside 
his hat. He then took off his black gloves, 
unbuttoned a long-skirted coat, and displayed 
a black waistcoat without buttons, that opened 
apparently only at the neck. 

Observin£^ the two women standing, and 
that he haa interrupted them at their meal, 
he expressed a courteous apology, and re- 
quested they would return to the table. 

Both eagerly assured their visitor that they 
had finished their tea. But as he could see 
that one cup at least was nearly fuU, the amia- 
ble as well as zealous curate had no difficulty 
in coming to the conclusion that his ptErish- 
ioners gave their assurances in a non-natural 
sense/ and firmly insisted on their going back 
to their seats and resuming their occupation. 

Dorcas could not presume to oppose an 
order from her legally-constituted pastor and 
guide. She quietly slipped into her comer 
of the settle. Charity could not presume to 
oppose the example of her sister. She as ex- 
X)editiously slipped back to her high-backed 
chair. The elder then very humbly asked 
permission of the reverend gentleman to put 
treah tea in the pot for his exclusive refresh- 
ment, and the younger as reverently indorsed 
the application. Neither obtained any answer. 

Their visitor was absorbed in the occupa- 
tion of pulling the fingers of his gloves, look- 
ing at them intently, apparently however 
without seeing them, or knowing what he 
was doing. His thoughts had wandered back 
to the parish church — a very proper direction 
for them. It chanced, in this instance, that 
thoy did not go upon clerical duty. 

Nevertheless, he had recalled his position 
in the pulpit the last time he had been en- 
gaged in the performance of Divine worship. 
He remembered with the most perfect dis- 
tinctness how full his mind had been of as- 
sociations proper to the time and place, 
mingled with a crowd of mediaeval impres- 
sions, derived from the peculiar studies he 
had been pursuing during the week. 

He had a perfect recollection of giving out 

the text to an attentive, though a limited con- 

gregaUon, and even coald recall the more 

ainffolar phyaiogaomiea hfi TocogjuzQdi among 



the very old and very familiar &ces, that 
stared up reverently to him from the half- 
filled pews below. Then came the impression 
that had been stamped upon his nature, 
covering it with something sterling it had 
never possessed before, as with the agency of 
electrotype, and leaving in its innermost 
chamber, a shape, a look, an expression, as 
clear and faithful, but far more bright than 
photography had ever produced. 

The Reverend Septimus Fairholme had 
long been an enthusiast in missal painting— 
indeed he had copied in water-colors every 
ffood example of illuminated MS. tliat had 
mllen in his way. His mind therefore had 
become familiar with the countenances of 
martyred saints and glorified virgins — in 
honest truth so familiar with these id^ types 
of female beauty, that he had hitherto turned 
with distaste from all living examples of 
feminine comeliness which had come under 
his observation. 

He could not altogether avoid accepting 
book-markers and slippers that were present- 
ed to him by the serious young ladies of his 
flock, but he had invariably sent them to the 
first bazaar that happened to be held in the 
neighborhood, for the benefit of missions to 
the heathen. No wonder that he had re- 
mained single. No wonder that he looked 
very pale. No wonder that, in the flesh at 
least, he was no fit representative of muscular 
Christianity. But ho considered that he bo- 
longed to the Upper Ten Thousand. 

On this memorable occasion he had allowed 
his mild blue eyes to wander to a pew that 
had, for the whole term of his ministry in the 
parish, been occupied by two of the most sin- 
gular of the familiar physiognomies that were 
wont to stare up to him from below with a 
stereotyped expression of devout admiration ; 
and there the Reverend Septimus Fairholme 
realized his idea of a Madonna. 

He suddenly beheld a young lady dad in 
mourning — of the material or fashion he had 
no very (Sstinct idea. The fact is that he had 
seen the fsMQ only, and tl\is had at once so 
filled his mind, as to leave no room for anj 
other impression. It was quite a Fra Angelio9 
countenance, tender, seraphic, and exmiisiteilj 
melancholy. Scarcely nature enou^ for % 
Mater Dolorosa, more nearly resembling tHk 
angel on an errand of charity, with a ricl^ 
complexion, very dark hair divided over tl^ 
forehead by Madonna bands, lustrous eyas 
fringed with long lashes, and a finely-shaped 
mouth and nose. - . 

Of the types of female loveliness he had met 
during his ecclesiological studies, the featu^eo 
on which he gazed seemed an improvement^; 
and so vividly was he at first impressed l^ 
their ideal origin, that he even wondered M 
the omission of the customary nimbus. 

How he got through his sermon, he could 
never comprehend. * Fortunately, it was % 
written one. The perusal was a mechanical 
office which he could easily effect mechanical- 
ly, and he was usually so undemonstratwe 
that the meisi\>eT% 61 "Vsa-^ oovj^'gt^^^sifi^^sa.^ ^ 
least t\ioa© vAio TOTvsCm^ ^-^^j^Jba \>X*^ ^f^^^ 

nation, vrexe ivo\. ^^«t^ "^"^^xYv^V^ 
dreaming tox ^Aie ^xecfe^Ji^^^MiXVasyax. 



He subsequently made imjiiirlea of the 
clerk OS to the etmnger in thu Ufango |)cw, 
and learnt that wl.ile Le had twea Bbeent sb- 
BiBtiag in the impoBing cereiDoniul that had 
inatiguroted the opening of a now church, or 
niiniNtarn cathedral in el ]aige manuAictnring 
town in the dioccsa, mot« than twenlj miles 
ott- Mn, Maii]everer had oiiBXpectcdlj- retum- 
ed lo her home, after an abBencc of a good 
Bcnra of yairs, accompanied by an only daugh- 
liT. Tlmt the elder lady had arrived in eo 
bod a Btate, that sho lingered only tiro days, 
and that Bcarcely a week hod elapsed Bince 
her fonerol : and that it wbb Mies Maulercrer, 
accompanied by tho two old scTvanta at the 
Grange, who had pmd her lirBt risit to the 
pariflh church on that particular Sabbath. 

The Bcvpreud Septimus Pairhohne won- 
dered, and the Reverend BeptdmuB Fairholme 

andered. The result of hia combined won- 

sring and pondering was his appearance be- 

"" ' '" ',ivo liuinblu admirtaa. 
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BPorpetualCurateofMiddlecombe Regis 
B 1>eeii Indaccd to share the refreshment of 
Bch he found the aisters partaking, when he 
ihiTored them with his presence. He woa as 
'toilablo a» he iFns zealous, and aa he knew it 
gratified his ]n>r>r parisliionera to accept such 
proffered liospitalitv. in his house-to-house 
progress ivlieni'vor ho chanced lo surprise 
thera f'njoving tl»;ii:pt>lveB over " tho cup that 
chcera but not Inobrlatea," the reverend gen- 
tleman never declined to refresh himself with 
a portion of that harmless beverage in their 
company, and at tlieir eipense. 

In this way it is true that ho imbibed much 
iodifFbrcnt Congon, but on the other side he 
caused his entertainers to accept in retnrn an 
abandance of sound doctrine. The Reverend 
Septimus Fidrholme rarely failed lo tun 
opportuniticB to proGt, and he not only made 
mau; friends in thu parish by rondescendinj 
to drink the homely infusion, but estabUahei 
on increasing circle of orthsdos chorcb-goers. 
by the earneBtness with which he, then and 
■^tfiero, advocated tho regolar obaervance of 
Christian dutiee. 

Of DorcBB and Charity Deacon he had 
often been the tea-table gucBt, that he mi 
have been as familiar vrith the pattern of their 
modPBt lilue service, ae ho was with hia own 
white- ami-gold china. He may, therefore, bo 
considpreii r[nite at liome, and on tolerably con- 
fidential terms with thera. Their respect, 
r, was of ao genuine a nature that it 
a led them in the slightest degree towards 



Aeamu^flatiHfactJDD di^sed over her honest 
J^ee;. that made the bomeJlaem of her fealnrcR 
almogt intercBtinff. She neither 

"oa to theOiecouTse lo which she was listcuinE. 



Charity deliberately aippe<l what remalDEd 
of tho improved browing which had been h 
kindly prepared for her, yet with hejattentioa 
aa much given to what she was hearing oa her 
OTOoymcnt of an tmusnal Iniuiy woSd jMfr 
mit. She turned with her bacli to tho tftUi 
to enable her to sit becomingly in the pra- 
ence of the venerated guest, and her l'ic« HH 
fully as o:cpTessive of aatisfaction us tlld ^ 
her elder sister, but possibly the source of ^ 
content was not bo clearly to bo trneedt V 
rather it was not so exclusively of a reUgua 
character. 

Their reverend friend aut with his legi 
crossed, and his cup and saucer held In^S* 
him. lie entertained an idea. All the tn^' 
from the Bectory to the Grange ho had entw 
tnlncd an idea. Ever since hu had come tt, 
Middlccombo Regis he had entertained U 
idea. It had boen one and the same t^wajB.' 
But he hardly tluiugbt the proper time bid 
arrived for ita development. 

Duty was his great rule of life, and duty 
made htm hold liis tongue, when lie belleTBd 
that on any parlicnlar subject Bileoee w«s to 
be preferred to argument. He was not, haH" 
ever, silent — indeed, he seemed to und^ntllld, 
with the French wit, that speech wbb ginS 
him to conceal hia thoughts, and he talked 
of every thing rather than the anliject of St 
earn eat reflections. 

He talked of the Anglican Church, and tilt 
high privileges its community enjoyed, IB K 
manner that ought to have made a dlBsenter 
exceedingly uncomfortable. No discoRiflnti 
however, conld here be created by the sealOM 
corato, as there was no dissenter present, 109 
to his hearers it was imiNwsible to addreM t 
more comfortable doctrine. Both sisters fllW 
appredftted their spiritual privilege, andlF 
gajded with compassion such of thidr totlfir 
bora aa Imlonged to other denominali<all if 
C hrist ians. 

When he had more nearly enhansted Uf 
tea-cnp than hiN ideas on thiH most sng^eriSI 
theme, he gradually appronclied BUqecUtf 
secular interest. Hia gradations were i "^ 
ceptlble, so much bo that his audience 

not tell how it was that their pastor 

menccd a conversation rcaiiccting thdryoni^ 
mistress. Yet, unquestionably, so it vm 
They could only remember, as leading 
an ordinary question or two rcspectini 
last tract he on a former visit had lei 
their perusal, untitled " Manna in the 
dcmeaa," when he aaked after lier heelllL 

That question was the precursor of A CoH 
aidcrable nnm1>er. and ihcaa were asked w)|i' 
so genuine an interest, and such unaflWUl 
sympathy, that Dorcas, who replied to tlli9li 
found it Impossible to withhold any infiniik 
tion she poaaeBsed, This did not amonxt'^ 
much. It was certainly more than the tagr 
had been able to eslract from his clerk; W 
it served to give additional excitement to V 
curiosity, instead of allaying it. "" 

He learnt that tlin mourner had secoW 
one but her attendants since her iMiu^ff 
ment, except the congregation when Bh<^ 
tended ^vino aervYte — cS \Vc»o,\«!i>iraTer 
Idividoailj, \X 6\4 TwA a^l*'*'' '^'^'^ ' 
.\ laten aas notice. NX \nr- -'' 
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her cliamber, and could not be per- 
to leave it. There were some books 
room, with which she sometimes occu- 
iT mind, but neither of the sisters conld 
At they were about, as they wore print- 
foreign language. 

Mauleverer had a musical instrument 
;ase, which had come with her luggage, 
) case had not been opened, and there- 
$ instrument had not been seen. There 
>e no doubt that she had been a very 
natc daughter, and deeply felt the loss 
parent. , 

r. Mauleverer very little was known at 
inge, but what little the curate could 
from his informants, mystified rather 
(lightened him. It was believed that 
t part of his life had been passed away 
ingland. They had heard that he had 
iad several years, that their young mis- 
ras his only daughter, and had lived 
r in foreign parts, but had now come 
le on a small freehold her £unily had 
r many generations. 
Beverend Septimus Fairholmc listened 
•ave attention to every particle of intel- 
he could glean respecting, not merdiy 
sonal history, but the inmvidual chlu^ 
f his interesting parishioner. Having 
together, as well as he could, the frag- 
y details he thus obtained of her biog- 
her moral feelings and religious im- 
ds, he found that it amounted only to 
t that a well-educated young lady, of 
rth and respectable position — one with 
like his own to connection with the 
Ten Thousand — ^had by a sudden visit- 
f Providence been left in an almost 
I position, without relatives, without 
, without any apparent connection with 
>ple of the neighborhood, but her pos- 
of the ancient house and estate that 
onged to her ancestors from time im- 
Lal, She was, moreover, young, very 
ve, accomplished, and lady-like, 
curate mused. As the questions had 
so had the answers. There was a pro- 
silence. Dorcas sat with her huids 
her, looking her stereotyped look of 
unor over her spectacles towards her 
id visitor. Charity, with her hands in 
, gazed placidly in the same direction, 
t quite as pleasantly disposed as her 
ster ; indeed, to acknowledge the exact 
he cordial qualification in her last cup 
lad sent a glow around her affection- 
irt, that comprehended in its kindly 
i a good deal more of human nature 
le one specimen at which she ventured 

• 

ds moment musical sounds were dis- 
heard. A voice of singular richness 
L forth, aided by some stringed aooom- 
!Rt, in a stndn of melancholy tender- 
lat visibly affected the curate and his 
tiohs. An aria in a minor key was 
ivith esquisite pathos, to words that 
lot be distinguished. The voice was 
le, but was a contralto of annBual 
, and the singer seemed thoroughly 
ADt with its capabilities. 
[istem tboagbt it wsM * hymn, and 
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looked, as they listened, with as earnest » 
gravity as they would have given to a similar 
performance in church. The clergyman, . 
whose acquaintance with music was large, 
was as uncertain of its character as of its 
nationality. It was dear to him, however^ 
that it was a foreign composition. 

It might be Portuguese, and sacred; it 
might be Spanish, and secular. There seemed 
a probability of its forming a portion of the 
choral service of the Romish Church, used 
only in some particular establishment in Italy, 
and possibly unpublished. If the latter, the 
singer must have learnt it when an inmate ol 
a convent, and, as a natural sequence, must 
have been educated in the Mth there pro- 
fessed. 

These speculations were carried on as long 
as the singing continued. At the close of the 
aria Mr. Falrholme stooped for his hat and 
stick, and then rose from his seat. The sisters 
also rose. 

"That, I presume, is Miss Mauleverer f* 
he asked. 

"There is no one else in the house, sir„' 
replied Dorcas. 

" No, sir, there is no one but ourselves and 
mistress," added Charity. 

"She has a charming voice," said the 
clergyman, rather as if communing with him- 
self than addressing his companions ; " a cul- 
tivated voice, unquestionably, and sings with 
a taste that could only be associated with a. 
refined mind." 
Yes, sir." 

Have the goodness to present my compli- 
ments to your mistress, and say that I have 
done myself the honor of paying her a visit,, 
in the sincere hope of being permitted by her 
to offer her Christian consolation." 

" Yes, sir," repeated Dorcas, with a some- 
what graver expression of countenance. 
Charity turned her gaze from her pastor to 
her sister. 

"Say that the Reverend Septimus Fair- 
holme, her parish priest, you know, presents, 
himself in his clerical capacity, to perform 
one of the most sacred of his offices — ^to oflSsr 
spiritual comfort to such as are in affliction.*^ 

" Yes, sir." 

The hesitation which Sister Dorcas exhibit- 
ed, passed away, so did her serious look. Her 
face brightened, and she moved with alacrity 
towards a door in the further angle of the 
kitchen. It opened and closed behind her, 
and her footsteps were presently heard ascend- 
ing a staircase. 

The sealous curate remained standing im 
the middle of the brick floor, and Sister 
Charity remained standing about a ooaple of 
yards from him. She looked at him wiui her 
ordinary look of respectful admiration. Of 
course she would not venture to speak to a 
gentleman unless spoken to, more espedally 
to a clergyman. Bat her thoughts were the 
more busy, for the restraint which her no- 
tions of good manners put apon her tongue. 

She had begun to speculate on the roaolt <sl 
the l6Tt)M0onmk& m\«^T^Vs<« \w^3S9«ie^\siS3c. ^«sQKk% 
xnistteBft «^iMx.YusV<cAxD!b. ^os^-w^,^^ 
they ^oidd "VSke «ft %5Ska^«t. '^>D«».^Nrt>K»x %; 



i sbout a liinerftl — and that was no 

_9ndcr. But dcefuus. as everybodj knows, 
■iwafs comp b^ contrarifs. She ghould like 
of all things lo have a wedding in the paHsb, 
in which she ahonld hnve oven a rmnote in- 
terest. ThPfe had not been a wedding in. 
Mlddlccumbe Regis she cared about, within 
her memory. 

Tlien alio wnndcred whether hpT sister 
would tike the idi-s of it as much as she did. 
Dorcaa had long coBsed to think about Boch 
matlers, but ilie hadn't. She found it very 
pleasant to think ofmarriage bells, and white 
tavora, and bride-cake, and all the other 
agreeable thincs that belong to a well-ttMlo 
wedding. If Mi^g Mauleverer made a fovor- 
nble impreasion on Mr. Fairholmc, she didn't 
see why they shouldn't became man and wife. 
It was- very proper — and a good match for 
both. 

The curate whb to absorbed in his ovra re- 
flections, that he was as oblivious of the pres- 
ence of his humble companion, as of her 
thoughts. He stood gazing fixedly on the 
black besjn that went across the ceiling, as 
though calculating ite proportions ond weight ; 
but no no more observed the Bennelesa piece 
of timber than he did his sympathizing fcllow- 
creatnre. He, ton, had his ideas, as wo have 
already intimated. He, too, indulged in spec- 
uhitions— but of what nature his placid pliys- 
iognomj did not suggest. 

They remained iiiua for some mlnutea- 
Steps were heard descending the stairs, and 
siiorlly the round homely face of Sister Dorcas 
reappeared. 

" If you please, sir," she said, addmssing 
the yoong clei^yman with more oven than her 
euBtomary delercnce, "Miss Mauleverer has 
directed me to give hf r compUmenta to yo 
thank you for ^ving taken so much trouble 
on her account, and to express her regret that 
elie cannot avail horseif of your seivices." 

The Reverend Septimus Fairholmo had 
taken his gaie from the ceiling and transferred 
it to the speaker, a£ she delivered her message. 
He remained silently thoughtfuL To aucb a. 
rebuff he ■R-as totally unused. He had offi- 
ciated in a metropolitan district, where even 
Borne of the highest of the female members of 
his flock had been readily accessible. But 
the state of things in this obsouro parish ha 
knew to be veiy diflerent. 

If he felt any disappointment he expressed 
it only by a scarcely audiljle sigh. He put on 
his gloves, and seemed to dismiss the subject 
from his mind, for he began to commend to 
tiio Bisters the tract called, " Manna In the 
WilderneBB." He then took his leave. 

" She in a Catliolic," ho said, soiVly, to 
eolf, u the door closed behind him. 



CHAPTER V, 



THE NBW PAHlSJIIONi 



Ojv the RJlawing daj the Incumbent of 
MJddlecambo Regis, while going the roimd of 
j^J^f'sft vlaitationg. hod his mind so taken' 



' With the inBCciiEsible young lady at tTielhatTByonjnBWmwXi 



Orange, that he appeared more than uBuallf 
absent to such members of his congregtkdon 
89 ho fitvored with liia company. His vidti 

lally short, his addresses hri^ «] 

his patience limited. The ancient Jamee Wi 

had hitherto been permitted to chronicle thril 

ulmenta unchecked, found -tbemmlves stwp 

the full tide of their eloqueni-L- by tho B 

er's parting benediction. The patriaTehl 

of tho viliage, who had always been privileged 

to gossip with the minister, were brought U 

sudden ailence by finding themselves aloiM> 

Unruly children, whom their parent* hid 

■omised the discipline of a aerious talking to 

om the clergyman, found their terrors erip 

ate under an admonition as mild as It "" 

brief. Slovenly and unthrifty wives, as '. ._ 

aa idle and drunken husbands, escaped tliein- 

dignation with which tliey had been thi" ' 

ened by their dissatisfied partnera, in n 

the same manner. 

Mr. Falrholme appeared to have w I 
inclination for praiae as for censuro. — 
railed to commend the cleanlineas and otdeeof 
the model cottage. He passed unnoticed Ae 
finest potato patch in the neigliborhood, S* 
did not seem to see the beat girl in the subooL 
though she had taken so much care to Btlnol 
his notice. There was something else in Ui 
tJionghts. He wus atiil cultivating an idM 
and that employment, as he concluded J* 
round, led hia not unwilling sle|)s to the oU 
house he had visited with so little profit jv 

What hia intentions were he did not dMdr 
know himself. He meant to ask the riMH 
how tbey liked " Manna in the WilderiMK,'' 
and whether they were ready for the peiHd 
of another little work of a similar benefiiW 
tendency, which ho had in his pocket, "8^ 
freshing Dew for the Tender Herb ;" a mM 
admirable compoaition, written by % Wa 
Church dignitary. Ho did not, this tiii»v«r 
tend to mention Miss Mauleverer. Ho wosH 
make it appear aa if that young lady WMW 
longer an object of his special solidtudei 

There waa a Roman Catholic Churd tt* 
town ten miles distant, and probnblj ai 
priest attached to it would in due oqolt 
atteiid to give her spiritual advice. S> 
mother must hnve died a Protestant, tiva b» 
having been buried in a Protestant dianfr 
yard ; but Misa Mauleverer had livod llV 
entire life In a Popish country, IherefoM thAI 
waa nothing morenatural thou that sho sl)r~''' 
have adopted that faith. 

He found the two women almost as he bt^ 
left them, except that they were occupied wilt 
feminine work. The younger was knittfaift 
the older sewing. A glance of intdli^nut 
waa interchanged aa no entered. CSgiiif 
allowed a faint smile to brighten her epifi 
features — Dorcas glanced over lier spcctadM, 
even with more decided good ualnre 1' 

'■ My mistress will now sec you. sir, If jwt 

wish it I" she said. The Curate was as tutA 

taken by surprise by this announconieot, tf, 

ho hod been by the refusal that had aa* 

Mm so -Q'nex'peU^d.^y the preceding dlj* 

a\, a.'k. wi TtiM'sffi «, ^M»p^ 
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of conduct within a few hours. He was stu- 
dionalj quiet in his demeanor — ^besides, he 
was disp(Med to make allowances. The young 
lady had recentlj suffered a severe domestic 
afiliction ; her health might have been affected 
bj it so that she was unable to see him at his 
first coming to her. It was evident that she 
was now so much better that his visit was not 
onlvaocepted but desired. 

Without a word he followed his guide up a 
heavy oak staircase,, lighted by an ancient 
window, into a good-siz^ panelled chamber, 
pretty weU supped with carved furniture of 
a very old feishion. He observed a settee, 
covered with £Eided tapestry, and a few high- 
backed chairs, almost as black as ebony. 

Miss Mauleverer was standing, when he 
entered, with one hand pressed against her 
bosom. Her glance directed towards the 
door, with a look of anxious inquiry, startled 
evidently by the sound of a strange footstep. 
At the sight of her visitor, however, her ex- 
pression changed to one of relief, and lan- 
guidly returning to her place on the settee, 
■he signed to hmi to be seated. 

Mr. Fairholme felt at first a little embar- 
rassment. There was something in the ap- 
pearance and bearing of the young lady which 
impressed him strangely. Doubtless the cir- 
cumstances under which he met his new 
parishioner went far to heighten the peculiar 
charm she throw around her. Her personal 
appearance seemed more attractive on close 
acquaintance. She was of a graceful, rather 
than commanding height, of faultless figure, 
and of a very striking style of beauty. Not 
so very young, perhaps, as he had expected ; 
certainly she was not more than twenty-one. 

Mr. I<airholme then apologized for his in- 
trusion. Having seen her in church, and 
knowing that she had suffered a bereavement, 
he had, as the minister of the parish, consid- 
ered it his duty to call to inquire and offer her 
any consolation or assistance he might be able 
to afford. 

Miss Mauleverer thanked him, with a fednt 
smile and a soft glance of her dark eyes. She 
had, indeed, she said in a faltering tone, been 
afflicted by a great sorrow, and it was very 
good of him to think of her. 

They presently began to talk of indifferent 
subjects— the weather, the neighborhood, the 
Grange. The Curate took his fair share in 
the conversation, and gave the information 
required in a pleasant, social spirit, and his 
feir parishioner took hers with even more live- 
liness than he could have anticipated. Neither 
referred to religion. Miss Mauleverer's not do- 
ing so ho readily accounted for. She would 
not converse on such subjects with an Angli- 
can priest. Ue was equally reserved from 
motives of delicacy. 

They appeared to get on very well on secu- 
lar matters. Even Charity Deacon would 
have been content with the good understand- 
ing that speedily seemed to be established 
between them. The Curate was possessed of 
a superior mind, improved by foreign travel, 
and Miss Mauleverer appeared highly edu- 
cated, therefore they could have many subjects 
in eommon. 
Hia nearer obaarvsLtion of her featorea 



strengthened the impression they had pro- 
duced when they had first so unexpectedly 
met his vision. In conversation, much of the 
spiritual character they had assumed when, in 
absorbed melancholy contemplation, the lialf- 
tearful gaze was turned towards him, i)assed 
away when she talked of Italy, of ])laces there 
in which she seemed to have passed the happy 
portion of her existence, and a flush of in- 
terest warmed the pale face that rendered it 
totally different to the missal beauties with 
whom ho had so r.-u.dily identified her. 
Nevertheless, he seemed to like it none the 
less. 

He spoke guardedly of Mrs. Mauleverer, and 
the touching pathos tliat beamed from beneath 
those dark silken lashes returned with such 
intense tenderness, that he once moro fancied 
himself in the presence of a chef d^auvre of 
the most divine of the pre-Raphaelite masters. 
In his ecstatic enthusiasm the zealous Incum- 
bent of Middlecombe Regis appeared to think 
this resemblance sometlmig marvellous. 

The young lady could scarcely have avoided 
seeing his admiration, but was not displeased 
with it. She continued the conversation, 
however, with well-bred indifference, and re- 
strained it to ordinary topics. At last she re- 
ferred to her attendants. 

"They aro two excellent creatures," she 
said ; " X thought them very od^ at first, but 
1 have profited much by their genuine kind- 
ness of heart. I shall never forget their at- 
tention to my mother. Their resemblance to 
each other used to puzzle me a little, but I 
have got used to them, and have quite recon- 
ciled myself to their quaint appearance and 
singular proceedings. Yet the house seems 
to me to be very lonely." 

"It is indeed a most secluded situation," 
Mr. Fairholme replied. "The Hall, I sup- 
pose, is the nearest habitation of any import- 
ance, and that is, at least, a mile distant by 
the carriage road." 

'* Indeed I" she exclaimed, absently. 

" I heard this morning," he continued, 
"that the family are expected to-morrow. 
They are very little here, Mr. Drelincourt hav- 
ing another estate in a distant county. He is 
of a singular character, but is an excellent 
landlord, and has done a great deal for the 
good of the neighborhood, and by improving 
the land ; and his daughter is a most amiable 
and charitable young lady. I regret that we 
are likely soon to lose her entirely, as she is 
eng^ed to be married. 

" In the meaA time, I am sure," he added, 
" that she would be anxious to call and cheer 
your solitude with her company, when she 
hears of the melancholy position in which you 
have been placed." 

"I do not want visitors," she said, some- 
what sharply; "and I know nothing about 
these people. They have but lately settled 
here, I have been told." 

Mr. Fairholme entered upon a brief state- 
ment respecting "the Squire," as he stated 
the old gentleman loved to be called, thou^ 
he had been, dnxvnig %» Xs'oas^ %^^ws«Q^3b^:\ft%^^.» 
enstatted. in comniet^^a^ ^vs^^rNa. ^^^^"^^ 
amaaaed asi ^aonaoraa tetJtvo^ft , i^^ ^^^^ 
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cation vros ailnptlng the pursuits and habits 
of the lunded nfistocracy, with whom ho was 
(vviduDtly trying hard lo idenlifj hiiuself. 
He was represented as being poBscssed of 
great natural talent and energy of character, 
though his mind might hj mere men of the 
world be coneidered nncnItlvatwL On liia 
only daughter he had lavished his wealth with 
n moat liberal hand, to furninh her with the 
■coompIiBhroenta that arc supposed to belong 
eiduBively to ladies of rank.. 

The young lady's curiosity seemed to be a 
liKle esdted by thssa details, but, as if she 
considered that she Imd permitted the inter- 
view to bo long enough, she now rose and 
thanked him again for his civility. He had 
no option but to make hia adieu, which ho did 
at onee. with well-bred courtesy, proffering 
whatever service it might bo In Lis power to 

Miss BfaulBveter curtseyed and smiled 
flatly, but deigned no further response. 

The Curato of Middlecombo Kegis found 
his way down stairs, and mot the curious 
looks of his two humble parishioners, without 
betraying the mingled emotions ho felt. He 
produced the new tract from his pocket, and 
handed it to the elder with the suavity of 
manner that characterized liis clRrical inter- 
course with the females of hIa flock. He 
listened attentively to their somewhat enig- 
matical commendations of what they had becii 
redding, and at last took leave of them, with- 
out, very much to their ibsappointmcnl, 
making the slightest roforenoo to their mla- 

" I am not qniCe sure that she is a Catho- 
lic," he murmured, and proceeded thought- 
fully in the direction of the Rectory. 

t'l ALWAYS understood that money could 
any thing, but this morning I have found 
out my mistake." 

The speaker was n tall, elderly man, ivith a 
handsome bald head, fringed round by the 



CHAPTER VI, 



A ftvsh-compieiLionod feoo, cleanly shaved, 
had its honest prepossessing aspect improved 
by a pair of keen intelligent eyes and a high 
(creheud. A while cravat enveloped a rather 
thick neck ; hia broad shoulders were dis- 
played In a green cloth hunting-coat, of the 
most approved agricultaral type ; a long buff 
waistcoat, with its gold chain concealed by a 
napkin, covered a broad chest 1 may as well 
ftdd, though the liict could not then be readily 
perceived, that his lower llmba were adorned 
with whiC« cords and top-boots. 
• It was not exactly dinner costume even for 
n country gentleman, nevertheless the wearer 
of It Kat at the head of a handsome dining- 
tab/ni cndeavoting tn entertain some half- 
oWn guesU tvfth true English liospilality, 
fa tl,o Jail 'poraaaaioD that ha was rcpresent- 
'"*- rlic aniutry fi^nltemnn to the life. 



What is it that iuon«y ainnot rh>, ITncfaf 
asked Ferdinand fltouglitnn, a yuing liarrMff, 
fully impressed with the conviction tlint tU 
wealth of his relative would inalerlnlly MsM* 
his progress nt the Bar, and was n liUttn 
power of unrivalled influence every wlmro. 

" I was out with Baird, my land slt-wnd," 
replied the old gentleman, holding up | 
bumper of port between his I'ye and |]u 
light, for the dessert was nn the iiililu, "«iifl 
I said to Boird, let me have a rookery la thct 

" Of course yoa gave him eai-ta Hoflftl*, 
UncIoT" said hia kinsman, in a hair-instii- 
uating. halfsarcastlc tone, that seemed haUl' 
ual to him. 

" Ue could have had whatever lie wanted, 
— he waa well aware of that," was the reply. 
" To ray surprise the man hesitated. And. I 
know him to be one of the cleveri^t folloWR In 
the country— as full of rosourcea as en ecg^ 
full of meat." 

The speaker hero stopped, tasted his win* 
and smacked his lips approvingly, as hn pnt 
down hia glass. One or two of the companT 
suspended their operations on walnuts vm 
filberts, and looked toivards the lJ)p rf tbt 
table oa if walling For the conclusion nf thett 
host's nnrrolive. 

He placed hia thumbs in the ann-holMof 
his buff waistcoat with gold buttone, and 
threw himself back in his choir. 

"My Scotchman entered Into a long a- 
plannuon," he added, "in which he undMV- 
orcd to make it clear to me that thongb 
money eould make a railway oi'er a b^, 
throw a tabular bridge over an arm of thb 
sea, and construct sleamshijjs as Ing as 
it wmUd not make rooks huiltt tn 
e they liad not thcmflelvcs selected 
for that purpose." 

" It is quite true, sir," obaerved one of t)l« 
gueslB. — no other than the Bev. SeptimW 
Fairholmo. " These birds, it is well knottl 
by most country people, as well as by luttiu- 
alists, cannot be tempted to foi-or any de^nd 
locality. They are gregarious, and paf£U 
only to parUcuiar clumpa of trees, where iKft 
featliered community have possibly made tbj^ 
nests for many generations." 

" So Baird told me, and I was rather Sir 
concerted, for having a rookery in the aveima 
was one of my favorito projects. I Iths^ 
rookery. I think it adda to the pleasani 
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6nd that there 



o twlkaij 



r had a spite t 



white-headed little man, firom the other end' W 
the table. " He fancied that they were tent- 
biy destructive to his corn crope, ond ^ 
ordered a general massacre : the result «W 
that they wore so fired at, that the BurvlTlBt 
withdrew from the estate in a body, and hMt 
taken alielter in Spillborough Wood — alMBt 
half a mile from the boundary of the estaw" 
" Yes, Doctor, and Blair told me that, Wf 
morcDVCT tve ^An't comttpnonco any of 
BUggeationB iot \aTOi£ xXiCTtv \iT.tY.. *'-■■■ 
reluctanlly , \ ga-ve u^ X'Vib i4«s, ol n. 
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the aYeniie, tbough I ain't quite convinced, 
mind yoa, that money can't produce one there 
sooner or later. I have, however, other phuis 
of improvement, which, though difficult, he 
did not pronounce them impracticable." 

"I wonder what papa is goine to have 
done/' observed a beautiful girl, her bright 
face surrounded by a shower of light silken 
ringlets. The young and very fashionably 
dressed man, one of the Upper Ten Thousand, 
beyond question, to whom she murmured her 
inquiry, was paring a peach for her. 

" I haven't the least idea," he replied in the 
same confidential undertone. ** Perhaps a 
branch railway to the next station, or some- 
thing in that style of thing." 

"The fact is," said their host, with a 
business air that could have been bred only 
in the counting-house, "I am partial to the 
sports that are most patronized by the aris- 
tocracy of the country, particularly salmon- 
fishing and deer-stalking, which, as every one 
knows, are much in vogue in the highest 
circles. To enjoy them you must rent some 
place a long way off, and undergo a good deal 
of fiitigue in their pursuit.' My plan is to breed 
salmon in the little river that runs through 
the property, and introduce a good stock of 
red deer into the park." 

Various exclamations, — some of surprise, 
some of pleasure, some of doubt, — followed 
this announcement. 

The young lady clapped her hands with 
delight. 

" Won't it be nice, Lionel !" she exclaimed. 

" If the thing can bo done," answered the 
exquisite, with a dubious look. 

" You see !" observed the elderly gentle- 
man, exultingly, " I shall be able to offer my 
distinguished friends in the sporting world as 
much salmon-fishing and deer-stalking as 
they can possibly want, without the necessity 
of their walking more than a mile from the 
house. What do you say. Lord Lionel ?" 

" Admirable plan, my dear Mr. Drelincourt," 
answered his lordship. " But you see, I, with 
a fellow in my regiment, rented last year a 
place in the Grampians ; I've been staying, 
too, at other places in the Higlilands, and 
therefore may claim some experience in deer- 
stalking. We always found them monstrous 
difficult to get at, even with the help of the 
gillies." 

" O ! I can procure any number of sporting 
dogs." 

"Exactly!" exclaimed Lord Lionel, eleva- 
ting his eyebrows, as he cut the peach in half. 

" It is impossible to imagine a better plan 
to save trouble," added Mr. Ferdinand Stough- 
ton, affecting a severe gravity. " Invalids 
might be accommodated with a Bath-chair, 
and stalk or fish as inclination prompted 
them towards venison or salmon." 

Mr. Drelinc3urt said no more respecting his 
suggested improvements. He carved a slice 
of pine-apple, which he covered with powder- 
ed sugar and then handed to his daughter. 
She accepted it with a smile that am^y re- 
paid him for his trouble. 

Every one knew how devoted was the af- 
fection that united theuL Her mother had 
been remotely related to a patrician family ^ 



and though Mr. Drelincourt had lost her early 
in his career of eood fortune, it was imposn- 
ble to express the gratification he felt as he 
noticed her fine features in the beauty of her 
only child, combined with a refinement of man- 
ner that made the latter still more dear to him. 

8he was a possession on which he prided 
himself more than his estates or his fortune. 
He seemed to feel that he had a nearer and 
dearer interest in her, than in any thing else 
that belonged to him. In return, Henrietta 
Drelincourt exhibited the most affectionate 
solicitude for his happiness, and studied his 
tastes and comfort with truly filial considera- 
tion. 

"By the way, uncle," exclaimed the bar- 
rister, "I called last week on Botchley, the 
picture restorer, you know, in Soho, and he 
told me a good joke about Smithson, the Man- 
chester man !" 

" What was it?" said Mr. Drelincourt. 

" He told me that Smithson had lately pu2«- 
chased a fine mansion in Wales, to which he 
intended to retire, first decorating it with 
every thing he thought appropriate to the 
place and his elevated position as its propri- 
etor. He sent Botchley an order for a hun- 
dred ancestors at five shillings a head, frames 
included. The cotton lord, it seemed, waa 
determined to have his forefathers cheap. 
Nevertheless they were supplied; and the 
portraits having been repaired, and the frames 
regilt, they were hung up in Smithson's fami- 
ly place, and exhibited to all comers as the 
representatives of the Smithson race for many 
generations. 

" It so chanced, however, that while he was 
pointing out his grandmother — Lady Dorothy 
Smithson — to a gentleman in the neighbor* 
hood, who was a great print collector, the lat- 
ter begged his pardon courteously, and ex- 
pressed his opinion that there must be some 
mistake, as the portrait was unquestionably 
the likeness of the notorious Mother Brown- 
rigg, executed for cruelty to her apprentices; 
while the alleged portrait of Sir Giles Smith- 
son — ^the Manchester man's great uncle, the 
eminent Russian merchant — was no other 
than that of Barrington, the pickpocket." 

There was a general laugh round the table 
at the expense of the cotton lord's ancestry. 
The host, however, looked grave. He was 
not likely to lay himself open to such a trick, 
but the desire to have ancestors was a com- 
mon weakness to new-made men, and he 
could sympathize with the cruelly abused 
Manchester Croesus. 

" Mr. Fairholme," he said, desirous of turn- 
ing the conversation into another channel, 
"you never told me who that handsome 
young lady was I saw at church last Sunday 
for the first time." 

In a moment every one appeared to have a 
new interest. Those who had been most 
hearty in the enjoyment of the Smithsonian 
discomfiture, quickly arranged their features 
into an expression of earnest attention. Miss 
Drelincourt turned her soft blue eyes full 
upon the gentlemAXL \» "^\kftTa.\kKt ^3&SftsJt.\ia^ 
Bo direcUy aweaXe^, wcA %a V^ «ai^ Q,v^>NftN*=> 
her lie covxVai tvo\. woV^ «ft««v.^ ^^^ ^'^^^ ^^ 
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Even hvT patrician admirer, nho neve 
trajed tlie eligUtefit sulicUuiJa about tui^ tiling 
Bt tliQ nail but hiDiBolf. in the firat place, and 



[ the young' clerejman, wIiobo ujistBOoe Iio 
now appeared to be aware of, then let fall his 
eroelaeB, and reBumtd the lanj|;uid enjojmiMit 
or irtiatover rcmainod on his pli 

Tliere could he no question 
preaman the beautiful stranger had created in 
that company ; a moro obtnae man tlian the 
carnto must have observed this, and he expe- 
rienced no slight embarrBBBment from the 
ialerest ho Itimaelf took in tlie stibject, joiaod 
to the efTeci produced on him bj euddcnly- 
findtug liimself the cent] - ■ 

8miire'B soeial circio. 

Ho, lioweTer, contrived to acquit himself of 
the task that had thus unexpectedly devolved 
upon him. witli perfect clerical proprietj". Hb 
ivBS nnxiona to gratify his host, nn wli09o 
liberality he coimtcd for the realization of 
certain ideaa for the advantage of tho pariBli, 
which he had entertained as soon as he Lad 
become aware of the terrible dearth of oveiy 
thing necaseory to an Anglican community 
under which it laboicd. Ho was demrons, 
too. of equally interesting in tho tenant of 
tho Grange the Squire's amiablo daughter, of 
whom he hoped to make quite as valuable an 
ally in furthering tho successful development 
of the said ideas. 

Mr. Fairliolme therefore gave rather a ro- 
mantic account of what ho had seen and heard 
of Miss Mnuleverer, dwelling strongly on the 
apparent isolation of her position alone in 
such an out-of-tlie-way place, not only totally 
without relations or fiends, but completely 
unknown toevery one within visiting distance. 

Every word he uttered was listened to with 
profound attention ; and the Christian aiipeal 
delioately given in the narrative, produced the 
effect intended by the narrator. Miss Drelin- 
court's tender blueeycB glistened with woman- 
ly compassion, and her lather's warmly benev- 
olent nature waa touehiKl. 

" Something' mnst be done for her," he said, 
kindly. " No English gentleman ought to 
possess the raeponsihilities connected with an 
extensive landed property, unless ready and 
willing to acknowledge them at all times. 
We all know how that model landed proprie- 
tor, Sir Roger de Coveriey, behaved on such 
occofiionn, and there is no man, hving or dead, 
whoso ri'putmlon I so much covet. Yes — 
soiiictliiii;; mnst he done for her. Wliat do 
you say. Or. Dallas 1" 

The little whit&^headed old gentleman to 
whom Mr. Drelincourt now addressed himself, 
was a mediea] practitioner, in extensive prac- 
tice in the neighborhood. As he had profes- 
sionally attended Mrs. Mauioverer, almost 
from the hour ot her arrival to her demise, he 
was able to add a few additional particulars 
to the Curate's account of that lody. He en- 
joyed the flulher advantage of having lived 
in the jiarish all liis life, and had therefore 
lieoams nogusinted with certain passages in 
thif hlsMrv of the owners of tho Grange proyt- 
wtii jtAjgii. ia h'm gmsiping 
/otltuiaiiairnrrh^!- romance. 



It appeared that thf last ma!" luhcrltdrrf 
tilt- property, familiarly known in tho natfk 
horhood as " Jadi MunlRVeriT," had b««a 1 
well-known sporting character, and a freijinil 
attendant at races, in which he hotH^ Mof^ 
Ho had been In the enjoyment of a iumitam 
income, derived from tho lamily property, iA 
increased by his marriage with ona of tlie^blift 

latclips In the conntj ■ - ■ ■ . -i .^ 

a the turf deprived I 



conulry with his wife. 

They lived abroad, on the moiety of iB 
fortune Ijiat had- been settled on herself. Bnl 
the chimgu of life this turn In his oSkl 
brought about, was not at all agreeable 10 lb 
excitable "Jack Maulevercr." Uo hud II 
taste for the picturesque, could not vmSu- 
stand a word of Einy language but Ids cnfl^ 
and found no interest in the flmusemonla Of 
the opera, oi the gossip of the Btuilio. 

Suddenly thrown upon ]iis own i«M<anM 
for pleasure, he soon discovered that life BSto 
such circumatimcx-s was Intolerably doll ; tt& 
he had just come to the resolution tliMiil 
could not stand it any longer, when h» nrt 
with a compatriot, aa wild and ruklon ■■ 
himself* and, to enliven the monotony of thctt 
individual existences in so un.EnglisIl a idH^ 
they got up a steeple-chose. 

Jack Mauioverer W08 winning the rece.rtft. 
what was of more importance to bim, IllA 
stakes, when, on taking his lu£t leap — k.TU' 
tlculor ugly one, among some very interen&IS 
"" " -his horse alipiK.'d, rail, m 



He lingered a few days, and then died — thng^ 
not universally regretted, sincerely monntt 
by one person, at least, and that wui Itfl 

Mrs. Mauleverer preferred remainiaj b 
Italy, where her income enabled her to ciu^ 
many comforts she could not have obtBinM-U 
England, if forced to live on tlie same r^ 
"'" " enjoyed, moreover, the society of a ftxtf^ 
ime consideration in tho nmghliorhoojflt 
her little villa, who were reiatcd to Wij 
marriage — a brotlier of her late liuflbftlifrr 
who, having, while on an oxcurEion, tak egiy 
his abode in tho house of a rich vine-gnni^ 
fell in love with his only daughter. 

In the course of a few mnnlbB, Captalil 
Mauioverer was induced to inve.'^t his, hulf-ii«J' 

the purchase of an estate timi hniipcnwl » 
procurable under highly tidvonLit'i-ous clr- 

mstances, married the beautiful girl vrha 

A won his affections, and, wilh his '(utilo^ 

in-law's assistance, commencEd the lib of* 
vine-grower and manufactuTcr of wine, tvi 
vintage became celebrated ; and ea his 



father died some years later, and be(]aci^# 
him a much larger estate, Captain Stmt- 
rer was enabled to eitend his cnltti»;rtt 
urease his produce, till he bicamc one vfvl 

largest vine-growers in tho diElr!i-t. 
By the time the widow of ,i ; ■ 
ine to reside in his vl(dnii,> 

_. his houaeB — tt* Captain *> . 
\ and KB to was a nvchUV-j 
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Idaswoman. Ho contrived to effect an ar- 
Tangcment wltli her late husband's creditors, 
and having relieved her mind of all anxiety 
on that account, assisted her in obtaining for 
her onbr child the best education there procur- 
able. The young lady was sent to a convent 
held in great reputation for the sanctity of its 
inmates, of which the Abbess was a relation 
of his wife's, and all possible pains were taken 
by the more accomplished members of the 
sisterhood, to render her a credit to their ven- 
erated institution. 

Subsequently to Miss Mauleverer*s quitting 
that establishment, the best masters in music 
and languages were engaged to complete her 
studies. After this, mother and daughter 
proceeded to visit the principal cities in Italy, 
where they mingled in the first society, 
foreign and English, and attracted a good 
deal of attention. 

Little, however, was heard of them at Mid- 
dlocombe Regis. The few who survived of 
the friends of Jack Mauleverer rarely had 
tidings of his widow, and were ignorant of 
the existence of his daughter. The Grange 
was inhabited by old Deacon, steward of the 
last proprietor, and at his decease, some ten 
years ago, his two daughters had lived there 
as its sole, occupants. The Deacons had oc- 
casionally a commuuication from Mrs. Maule- 
verer, but it merely contained instructions 
respecting the repair of the house, or other di- 
rections of a business-like nature. It was only 
when a son of Dr. Dallas, a travelling student 
of the Royal Academy, happened to be at 
Home, during the stay of the ladies in that 
dty, that intelligence of mother and daughter 
made its way to their native village. 

What young Dallas wrote home, partook a 
great deal of the marvellous. Julia Maule- 
verer was one of the greatest attractions in 
the Eternal City. Artists were competing for 
the honor of painting her portrait and model- 
ling her bust. The most celebrated improvi- 
satore had spoken a poem worthy of Tasso, 
in honor of the English beauty. Even Cardi- 
nals raved about her, and the Holy Father 
himself had condescended, on the young 
lady's presentation to him, to s\y that she 
was far too beautiful to belong to the world. 

But the most surprising part of his com- 
munication was, that there had been a quarrel 
between Mrs. and Captain Mauleverer, and 
that the latter, who had hitherto supplied his 
kinswoman with the means of making a figure 
among their distinguished compatriots, had 
withdrawn his countenance and assistance 
from both. The cause was said to be that he 
had been a widower some years, and desired 
to marry the youthful beauty, but that neither 
mother nor daughter favored his views. It 
was elao reported that the young lady, with 
her mamma's sanction, had formed an attach- 
mtiiut of which -^he Captain disapproved. 
Young Dallas had no means of ascertaining 
the truth of either report, and before he wrote 
again, Mrs. and Miss Mauleverer had left 
Rome for Florence. 

" I assure you," added the Doctor, " nothing 
could exceed my astonishment when I receiv- 



language. I went off at once, but was soon 
made aware that my speed in coming would 
avail nothing. My patient was in the h^t stage 
of bronchial disease. It was made clear to me 
before I had been long in her company, that 
there wa<« something on her mind that dis- 
tressed her more tmin her disorder ; and I 
thought more than once during my brief at- 
tends^ce, that she desired to take me into her 
confidence. Her symptoms, however, became 
aggravated, and whether it was tlie increas- 
ing confusion in her faculties, or her daugh- 
ter's grief absorbed her attention, the old 
lady Old not attempt to make to me any pri- 
vate communication. N.ow and then mys- 
terious words passed between her and .her 
daughter, that assured me my, impression 
was correct, but whatever was the secret it 
died with her." 

The narrative affected the company various- 
ly. Miss Drelincourt could not conceal her 
tears, and her noble admirer completely lost the 
listless apathetic air which distinguished him. 

Mr. Fairholme had been a most attentive 
listener, especially to those passages which 
had referred to the young lady's convent life 
and visit to Rome. " She must be a Catholic," 
he acknowledged to himself, and his heart 
felt unusually heavy at the admission. 

Mr. Ferdinand Stoughton heard out the 
tale as unmovedly as he would have heard 
out a witness he intended to cross-examine, 
without losing a word, yet with a skeptical 
expression of countenance that expressed his 
opinion that it was totally untrustworthy. 

Mr. Drelincourt, however, himg upon the 
little doctor's words with the fullest assurance 
in their truth, acknowledging to himself a 
hundred times as the narrative proceeded— 
" There is the very opportunity that I have 
sought. What is the use of money unless 
one can do good with it ? If I am ever to be 
like that pattern country gentleman. Sir 
Roger de Coverley, I cannot do better than be- 
gin my philanthropic career with a case that 
so specially calls for my interposition." 

The result was, that when the party broke 
up, every one but the barrister determined to 
do all that was in liis or her power, to lessen 
the afiUctions that had visited the fair posses- 
sor of the Grange. 



CHAPTER VII. 

THE PARSONAGE AND ITS GUEST. 

The day after the dinner party at the Hall, 
there was one at the Rectory ; but it was of 
a much more quiet character. To say the 
truth, it was singularly unpretending. It was 
caused by the unexpected arrival of a visitor^ 
a college friend of the incumbent, who, though 
he made but one addition to be provided for 
by Miss Letitia Fairholme, the reverend gen- 
tleman's elder sister and housekeeper, caused 
more commotion in the limited establishment 



under her tlmfty ^o^erMCiKt^. 'Cwaa^^^s^^sisft^vk 
ed a note signed 'Julia Mauleverer,' summon- \ for t^e <iTvleT\;V>\iiT3Cvv?xi\. c>l^i^a&'^<aJ^».^€^^g«v^;?«^5fe' — 
Jng^ me to the Grange, in tha most urgent \iiicV\\d\wg X\vo.\. e^xiQi^Tv^l^^«^^^^^^»^'^^2^'^^®^^ 
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I tlie ej-es or tbo Hali domcBties, LnrJ 
Micl Lelffli— who, Btupcndaiis l^ct in their 
i iibsoluti'Iy a. Marquis's son. 
nnnl for tWs, thcro ivcre two Bpeclnl 
ns. It was the first time Miss Iistltia 
I been coHed Dpon, smca sho had been 
Ted at the head ol' licr brother's small 
Behold at Middlecombe Bogis, to mabo 
Spinj of hia lioapitallty, and it somewbi 
^^iiAiBBd her notions of domestic economy, bo- 
RBe they seemed to be set up in oppuaition 
' 46 her ideas of clerical friendship. 

Then tliB unespectod guest wm a remarka- 
ble one. Misa Letitia did not know how re- 
markable be was, and her brother did not 
think it necessan' to cnlighlon her. Ho was 
known to her only as the Rev. Emannel Mor- 
decBte, M.A., late tntar of one of Che collegca 
at Oxford, an eloquent preacher and profound 
scholar, then of the Tractariun party there, 
but for several years he had been a Roman 
Catholic priest ; indeed, wna one of the most 
active and Infiuential of the land of " per- 
verlB." who bad of late years swelled the 
ranks of the Romish Church from the Anglt* 
cjin MiniBtry, 

As tbo Reverend Emanuel had taken high 
rank, both as n mathematician and as a blMi- 
cal scholar, and had published a volnmo of 



body iif liig cleri'::!,! brethren, his secossion 
from Prntcn(an;intri el i ci t od moro remark than 
had been ercutcii by thi^ apostacy of the score 
or so of iindistliiguislied ministers of tbo same 
faith, who had. preceded him in tho same 

But his fame was so complctDly connected 
with the University, of which he was tho pro- 
fessed servant, that out of the diocese hia losa 
to Ihn Church was not felt at aU, and his name 
ccoaed to bo mentioned by Protestants, except 
by a few of the High Church party, who had 
been flimiliar with his intollectu^ gitte and 
moral qualifications. 

Tho RfvtTpnti Septimus Fiurholmo had 
been his pu{>il, and had entertained a most 
enthusiastic a]iprtTintion of his tutor's extra- 
ordinary endowments. He mourned the loss 
of euch an ornament to tho Anglican Church. 
bnt Mr. Mordecftte's Bereranee of the bond 
whidi had connected them sa laborers of tlic 
same vineyard, did not prevent him from 
doing justice to the eminence of the man, the 
echolkr, and the gentleman. 

He was himself a little disturbed by having 
W enlertiun such a visitor, for rumors bod 
reached him of distinctions having been be- 
Btowcd upon ills friend by Papal authority, 
and marks of confidence shown him by somo 
of the highest Romish ecclesiastios, that made 
» Protestant curate's close association with 
him somewhat embarrassing. However, after 
due and grave consideration of the matter, 
Mr. FWrholaio determined that as the priest of 
Rome came as a friend, he should bo treated 
aa a friend, and gave instructions to his sister 
in accordance with this resolution . 
Jfiaa Letitia thought mudi and fidgeted 
more. She iras. unqaestionablj, on old maid 
jsw^f^' ''"»,'^'" f°"y "lan thirty, upright in 
*wpl tboagb rather thin, and not vefy cap. 



tivating In features. High dieek bones tat 
a sharp nose did not assist in producing utj 
particular charm on her serious palu facp, tal 
whe.n she ascertained that licr brother's gHMl 
was a bachelor, she paid as much attctitloli tk 
her toilette as if she had been eighteen, IBi 
intent on conqnest. Tlioresull, however, ml 
singularly unpretentious — a neat black (Uk 
dresa ; her only ornament being a long row tf 
large jet beads, from which depended a crm 
of rlie some material. 
Hi;r cookery caused her far mow anxlctf 



WHS a clergyman she thought it 
most appropriate to amalgamalo es cIoee[f It 
possible the fashionable stylo of entertalninttt 
with the patriarchal, tihe had all th« ansvu 
to Magnoll's questions at her fingers' andlp 
she was familiar with Mr, SomerviUu's "Cor' 
nection of the Physical Sciences." She nfl4 
read every book of her sex's extensive tibnofi. 
from Hannah More to the author of the " Bat 
of Redcljfle," hut none of them could fundipk 
her with tho information of which sho itfiod 
most in need. She hurried froni an old cdt 
tion of Mrs. Glass's Cookery Book, to M 
latest of the " Crescent and the Cross," butlli 
neither conld she find any suggestion Ihlf ' 
could help her, while thus xralously and Chidfr' 
tianty "on hospitable thoughts intent." 

Miss Letitia would bavo given oven 1«' 
neat black' silk dress, which was nearly JMI^ 
could slie have placed her finger on ■nyMV'' 
sage in any volume of Biblical nntlqttiaal 
wMch stated clearly tlutt Abraham was faai' 
of a shoulder of Iamb and mint rauce^ or OBii 
one that afforded sufficient authority fbr'Il*r 
lieving that Isaac delighted in a fillet of viii 
with artichokes, or tlio one that tcsUfied tfi 
Jacob having found special satisfaction in UK 
enjoyment of a saddle of mutton. 

Having dipped into all the likely books \f\ 
her brother's library, — Fathers, Commentitnlt 
Travellers, and Antiquaries — including thO: 
" Encyclopicdia Britanuica," without obtainilll 
the sUghteat information on these imporlut 
points, she was obliged to give np making xig. 
attempt at pntriarclial fore. She now mr 
sceuded to the kitchen, fully satlsBed HOMit' 
after all, her safest plan in catering Ibr t!i< 
taste of the straneer, was to keep within tbl 
limit of her experience. What had contonfji 
one clergyman, ought to satisfy another, {d 
she finally resolvoa to do her best by protl^' 
ing, alter Mrs. Glass's recipes, a solcctiond' 
delicacies which she had been in the habit of 
setting before her brotheron spccioloccariow' 

The Reverend Emanuel Mordecats, wbtS' 
he led Miss Letitia out of his friend's atndl 
into his dining.rooni, of course had oot*llf> 
most remote conception of the troable lie ' 
given her, yet he showed her qi " 
attention as if he were grateful 
archal intentions in his favor. Indeed, .. 
that grave but amiable spinster been the loVfr 
Ileal woman of her time, and a duehos* it 
rank, he conld not have treated her w!tb^ 
more respectful courtesy. 

One glance satisScd her that her broUiMlj 
guest was a man so\|etiQT to «.\\ \b.is 
gentlemen eUe ba4 araiiv ^tctotB,. '' 
was iioWc, \i\B fea,tuieft Vw ' 
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Bxnarkable one, totally devoid of 
»r beard, with a high forehead, sur- 
by a profusion of blaek hair that 
.Wrally. There was something in 
us dark eyes, that gave a peculiarly 
iracter to the expression of the face, 
mile that played round the finoly- 
louth was reassuring, for nothing 
ear more cordial. 

hysiognomists might have felt less 
J in tUo singularly spiritual character 
juros that beamed over her so kindly, 

Miss Letitia, as her new acquaint- 
her to her chair, but the Curate's 
iSter was a little fluttered— first by 
e and anxiety respecting her culinary 
ms, and secondly by being led to 
so very handsome and distinguished 
gentleman, 
mer was a perfect success. Every 

praised by the courteous guest in 
t made the caterer's heart beat un- 
uick. The filleted soles were pro- 
inrivallcd — the Rev. Emanuel show- 
ppreciation of them, by committing 
am, — we do not mean any joke, — 
g his plate for a second supply, 
lid not bo the slightest doubt that 
i it immensely, all the time prais- 
ig, and laughing, in a light-hearted 
lat made him the most entertaining 
1 with whom Miss Letitia had ever 
to dinner. 

le insisted on drinking wine with 
illy insisted on her brother joining 
5ial ceremonial, and bent to her his 
! head with as much deference as if 
3ecn a queen. Then he gallantly 
into a commendation of the old cus- 
was (juito touching on the decline 
jy to ladies, which its disuse be- 
lling with Miss Letitia went merry 
•lago-b^ll, till the covers were taken 

roast fowl and ham. The most 
man she had ever seen in her life, 
limsolf from partaking of it. The 
lousekeeper who had taken infinite 
3Curo a tender bird, sent up to table 
it perfect state for gastronomic en- 
»vas amazed. 

lid not understand how he could 
n so much of her admirable fish, 
uld not take so much as a wing of 
lative poultry. Her brother under- 
jry well. It was a fast-day with his 
Tiend, and he would not indulge in 
lis, however, could not be explained 
ter, whose Protestantism was of a 
y to bo a little disturbed by such an 
I. So he kept his guest talking on 
»ssip, helped the dismayed spinster 
jr-wlng he had just carved for his 
i then helped himself. 

a pity I'' exclaimed Miss Letitia, 

very much disappointed. " It is 
>orking fowl, and Septimus always 
are delicious when roasted to a turn. 
And the ham is of my own curing, 
and su^ar, which makes it equal to 
Vestphalia." 
tsi charming man in the world 



seemed absorbed in telling an anecdote of 
one of the proctors in his time, and paid no 
attention to the suggestive recommendation 
of the appetizing addition to the roasted 
fowl. 

"Then there's the stewed celery," added 
the lady, piteously. " You know, brother, 
the Rural Dean said it was fit for a Bishop." 

If the Reverend Emanuel was oblivious to 
the praises of a fiivorite portion of the unclean 
animal, he was not so, apparently, to those of 
the savory vegetable with which it was 
brought to table. What influence on his 
appetite might have been exerted by his 
knowledge, from so trustworthy a source, of 
its fitness for a heretic bishop, I cannot state 
with any confidence. All I can assert is, that 
with his most pleasant smile, he stopped short 
in his anecdote to request that ho might have 
an opportunity of indorsing the opinion of the 
Rural Dean. 

He was helped to the vegetable, and was 
pressed by the unconscious Miss Letitia to 
taste those triumphs of her culinary skill with 
which it was intended to be eaten, but he in 
so earnestly impressive a manner apologized 
for having no appetite for either, and so 
warmly praised the stewed celery, that she 
was obliged to reconcile herself to the in- 
explicable act of forbearance, as she best 
could. He finished the liberal supply he re- 
ceived, with the heartiest appreciation of its 
excellence. 

He was quite ready to have gone beyond 
the estimate of the respectable follower of 
Luther quoted by his friend's sister, and have 
confidently asserted that it was a dish worthy 
of the College of Cardinals, if he had not ob- 
served something in his friend's manner, 
which intimated that the poor prejudiced 
creature did not at all appreciate those princes 
of the only true and apostolic church. 

Whatever disappointment the guest had 
caused Miss Letitia in one part of her enter* 
tainment, was recompensed by the satisfaction 
he gave by his attention to the rest. His in- 
tense enjoyment of her cabinet pudding final- 
ly drove every unpleasant impression out of 
her mind. She, in her thorough unselfishness 
of heart, would have none of tliis delicacy, 
that her brother, who was very fond of it, and 
her brother's friend, who she hpped would 
like it quite as well, might have the more ; 
and was quite content with a little of the 
custard placed on the table with it. She felt 
herself in an exalted state of domestic felicity 
when she heard both gentlemen rivalling 
each other in their commendation of its exc^ 
lence. 

She did not attempt much in the way of 
dessert, but the little she displayed more than 
sufficed for the occasion. She drank a second 

glass of wine, and was in excellent spirits at 
aving seen the formidable dinner terminate 
entirely to her satisfaction. 

She now ventured to take part in the con- 
versation. Her brother's' friend was an ex* 
ceedingly clever man, she could not entertaisL 
the 8lig1it«a\. do\>Ja\. ol >^mb.\.\ «bA \&a^ ^^«fc- 
entuA, coxnleowA xsMWKast ^\sW«t ^s^^^^^^SL 

I that ftViQ ^aa n^ •• met^ ^W\«^ . "W^^^^^ 



. %7hofie cliief pareultB were 
_ 'ols and cracb^t. Bo shu bt-j^ui to mlk. 
iSIcr cooking, bowerer, was more n auccosa 
than her Mnversation. She pliinKcd Into nni- 
m&dveFeiona of "pcrveitB" and Poprry, In a 
style that drendfolly embarrasBed her Inotbcr. 
He would not, if "Uo coiJil httvo helped it, 
permitted any reference to bis gueat'e 
of opinions, or la the faith ha now 
d, but ae bo bad kept these facta 
Mmaelf, ho seemed jiowej'lws to prevent 
I nster'a blind snil iiidiacii>t't allualona to 

The Reverend Emanuel endiirrd the inflic- 
tion with the forbearancQ iif a Biiint, and tbe 
rosignation of a morlyr. Tlio air of calm 
seTsnity with whieb he seemed to iialen la 
tlie somewhat iatcmpemto iiuJi^iiatlon of the 
nuMtc's sister, emboldened her to proceed, 
and, moreover, with the full useurance that 
her aeuUmcnts wero approvptl nnd shared by 
"*■ " person she addresBcd. Tlie cnnsiderato 
made inefi^^tual attempts to change the 
ijea, but Miss Lctitia was nnder anusiml 
"ement, and seemed determined to nvajl 
<1f of the opportunity sho had been afibrd.- 
ed of estsblisbing her orthodoxy as a member 
of the Protrstant Church of Sngliind. 

Mildly the Roman Catholic priest con- 

^neil to endure the r.ttack ; bis expression 

gentleneaa, apprii;ii:hing to. tendemi^a, 

He did not attempt a word 

himself, or in apoloj.'y for Ills 

digionlsla. He did not once look lownrdH 

friend, aa if he seemed aware of the itn- 

ance bo might have read in bis ftce ; bat 

itinned his placid gaze on the eloquent 

ter, smiling evtvy now and then bis 

__. ploftsant Bmilc, as if to encovirEge her 

fresh oratorical exertions against him and 

nil that he wna bound to hold dearest in the 

"But it IB not alonp, Mr. Mordeeate," eon- 
tinned tiie lady, her pale face slightly flushed, 

"*'"''■ '" betrayed by doaerters from 

camp passing over to the enemy. The 

itora Btrlvc to earn the eonSdence of their 

by going about in an underhund 

ly, enticing those of weak onderKtanding, 

M weaker prinriples, to follow their example. 

That is how the Itoniiiib Chnrch is able to 

bonal of its nameronB convertB — "pervHrte,' 

we call them, you knnw. Wolves in sheep's 

ilhing, Ihay ore, di'vimrJng the ilock the 

ihem is unalilc tn protect. 

"othing would delight me more than an 

ftonity of unmasking snch bypocritps. 

making them aeo themselves in their 

'S rascality ; for it is frnpoasible to im- 

B any thing can be go base aa religious 

rincQ. Far 
grow nf- 

•" Who CBU defend the policy of tlio Church 

iRome?" she added, with increasing stern- 

__tKB, " when she employs such instruments 

toi such obiectB. Tlien there's the Josuils 

— juiotber mrans nf nndprmining the founcia- 

Uona ofcruiti in the finmnn soul. 'ITiiB order 

'OdimuediUfifareir this oncel'mtestant' 

" • " ■ f, knowingwHen 
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* with one of ttiBi» 



one might come in 
Bidioua fraternity." 

The Kevcrcnd Emanuel did not winoa am 
now, though again, nnwittingly, Mias LtMt 
Htruck home. He was not rinly n luunibs «f 
the Order of Jeans, but one of the mart Hr 
fluential and enterprising in Great Bdtihu 
Nevertheless, his face majntain-xl Its iditf 
exprco^ion, and lie continued to smlls B(> 
nignuntly on the spinster's fiusbod oniii " 

nance, as if it deserved to be regnrdud W 

the adoration due to a miraculouB picture,'.'* 

" Don't you think, Letitia. it's time to «■ 
Mr. Mordccata some teaf hero put il iv 
brother, with rather an nnateady voioeu ■• 

" Of course — of course 1" replied the tMtfj 
rising with alacrity from iter chair. " I ywiSi 
)mve s«en lo it beftire, bot. you see, I'm It- 
delighted when I get hold of a persim of n^ 
way of thinking on religious subjects, llait 
forgot the duties of hospitality. But f at 
sure Mr, Mordecate will excueo me." 

Mr. Mordemte smiled on his Inend's 
more tenderly than ever, na be nwn IiTopB' 
tho door fbr her, bowing, as she pasted inlf 
with the dignity of a Lord CTiatnborl«ii ^' 
tending on an Empress, 

"Tour sister is a remarkablo woman," hi 
said, quietly, as be lounged curdessly ba» U 

"01 eho moans 
replied his host, 1 
fusion. 

" Of coorao not, mv dear Fnirliolme," 
' "Tho (act is— I— I did ot tbtnk It mM 
sary to tell hot any thing abont yDn,flMi(^ 
that we had been at college together." - • 

" Very proper. And bow do you g<t M 
here, my old friend and pupil f 4 

The lady was dismisBed as easily as !f i1l^ 
had nover intruded upon them, thoogbthM 
QDgrateful men liad just enjoyed an exflJIgg 
meal, which had caused her afil-ctiOKiatA hwl 
no alight amount of anxiety and carci lUft 
drew nearer each other, filled buiDjieWJi 
generous wine, helped themselves lilwral^rf^ 
the almonds and raisins, and then the Aqlt 
can curate and the Catholic priest bc^N 
gossip OS comfortalily, if not as nnreservudljiA 
if they had been brotbron of one faitll. 

Mr. Fairholme made it apjX'iU' tbnlHl 
pariah was defirient in many reqiMlH 
towards an eflective Anglican miniatntUf 
but had hopes of seeing them intrudawUV 
time. Mr, Mordecate wished to klunrnlP 
were the influential people within it! vt" 
dncts, and seemed bothinteregti<d and bhhM 
by the particulars he gleaued reepaeting'iH 
principal landowner and bis daughtiv. 

Mr. Fairholme said nothing abont 
Grange. He did not know why, but h 
an impression on his m'nd that kis fili 
Tlstt was in some way connected with It 
occupant, so ho would not mention hnPBM 
just to see if Mordecate had any thlna>Ul 
with her. 

" But auri'ly yon have persons of a i*Bpl#|' 
able grade in the parish, besides tlio nuuuUg 

the Hall r -y 

■■ Well, IhfTQ \b & young pcreon," e '" 
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to reside Here ; but I do not think her mefeuis 
Teiy ample. I cannot therefore expect much 
assistance from her; the rest are farmers, 
chiefly, from some of whom I am afraid I 
shall get but little solid support." , 

"Never despair!" cried his companion, 
cheerfully. " The prospect to be sure is not 
Teij encouraging, but many ministers in our 
Holy Mother Church are infinitely worse off. 
Tou have only to wait and do what good you 
can ; and you know, my dear Fairholme," he 
added, significantly, " there is always a sure 
lefuge to fall back upon." 

The Curate understood the allusion, but did 
mot think it proper to take any notice of it. 

"By the way," his friend said suddenly, 
*' there is a strange exposure lately published, 
respecting Protestant Sisterhoods. Accord- 
ing to orthodox Catholic notions, this Pla- 
tonic friendship between one of your abbesses 
and her spiritual director, is a great scandal." 

" The sisterhoods do a good deal of good,*' 
observed the other, who Jiad always been a 
zealous supporter of them, " and the lady to 
whom you allude has done ho much which is 
conmiendable in the highest degre2, that one 
feels loth to condemn her for what is after 
all a mere error of judgment." 

*' My dear fellow, the thing is a travesty. 
It is simply playing at nuns, when a lady 
briligs her French waiting-maid to do duty as 
an ecclesiastical accessory, while she walks in 
state at the head of a sisterhood, whoso pri- 
vations, moreover, she dojs not share. I can 
assure you, that an institution so conducted 
must be looked upon by respectable Catholics 
as a sham, if not a reproach. Take my word 
for it, you Anglicans will never succeed in 
establishing convents, where you allow an ir- 
responsible authority, based almost entirely 
upon a money influence, in a self-elected su- 
perior." 

The Curate remained silent. He could not 
but acknowledge that there were grave ob- 
jections in the present management of one at 
least of the Anglican convents. Presently he 
made a faint attempt to excuse their, defi- 
ciencies. They were but experiments. Con- 
vocation was not prepared to legislate for 
them at present. 

His friend laughed. " If you wait for the 
beneficial action of Convocation, my dear fel- 
low," he said, blandly, "you may as well 
defer the thing to the final judgment. The 
feet is, you Protestants have twitted us with 
having liad a Pope Joan. We shall soon be 
able to return the compliment. At least you 
are in a feir way of having a petticoated 
Primate. If half of what I have heard be 
true, your Lady Abbess, with her femme de 
chambret is not content with ruling despot- 
ically over her nuns, she domineers over some 
of your clerical brethren with quite as severe 
a sway." 

Again the Curate felt that he had no argu- 
ment at his conmiand. He did not approve 
of the conduct of the person referred to. His 
notions of ecclesiastical authority would not 
admit the propriety of a woman in a position 
cf responsibility acting independently of all 
control Bat then she had been very active 
A good %vorks. To her energy and enter- 1 



prise were almost entirely owing the progreai 
which the movement of action in the Churdi 
had made. lie would not give her up. He 
commended her zeal and disinterestedness. 

"Bah!" cried the priest, disdainfully. 
" The part she plays makes her important in 
her own eyes, and a person of unusual consid- 
eration in the eyes of her friends and admirers. 
We have heard enough of * the pride that apes 
humility ;' but the humility that is clothed, 
fed, and lodged by pride, is a more intolerable 
assumption. 

"Come, come, my dear friend," added the 
speaker, more warmly, "you, I know, have 
too much sense not to see these things in 
their proper light, and appreciate them at 
what they are worth. They are, at best, 
make-believes — Brummagem imitations of 
invaluable institutions — hastily made inferior 
wares, with simulated trade-marks, intended 
to deceive those who are ignorant of the gen- 
uine article. It does not become a man of 
your talent and principle to sanction such a 
fabrication, or assist in finding a market for 
it. You ought to be aware that the more 
honest and inoro durable manufacture is 
readily accessible, and that you can deal 
safely in it, at any time, to whatever extent 
you may feel inclined." 

" If we may be allowed to judge from the 
state of Rome," observed the Curate, " we can 
place no great confidence in the stability of 
the business you are rcconmiending." 

" You have, probably, been misinformed aa 
to political affairs in the capital of the Chris- 
tian world," the priest replied, quietly. " But 
rest assured that, however politically weak 
the floly Father may be considered, the One 
True and Infallible Church, of which he is the 
head, was never morally stronger. Take, for 
instance, its rapidly expanding influence in 
this boasted theatre of the Reformation. 
Why, your wife-killing Harry the Eighth 
would tear his hair with vexation, and your 
ear-boxing Queen Bess would go mad with 
rage, comd they learn the number of the 
Protestant nobility, gentry, and clergy, who 
have within the last few years abandoned the 
heresy they did so much to establish — or were 
told of the rapid restoration of the religious 
houses they did their utmost to suppress — or 
could learn how firmly re-established was that 
ecclesiastical machinery they believed they 
had destroyed forever. 

"And where is the Church they built on 
its ruins?" he continued. "'The house di- 
vided against itself cannot stand,' that we 
know. But how many divisions are there in 
the so-called Churcli of England? High- 
Church, Low-Church, Slow-Church, No- 
Church, and a doz(»n others apparently. The 
structure is rent from end to end, and its fall 
is but a question of time. To expedite this 
contingency starts up that honest fishmonger, 
your Bishop Colenso, and cries * Stinking 
Fish !' with all the strength, of his lungs." 

Luckily for the incumbent of Middlecombe 
Regis, at tliis moment his sister re-entered 
the room, preceding her ft<itv«.\i\» ^SxJsv *Cs^a \r»» 
equipage. liXi^MW — ^ot \>aa i.^'alwMs* ^>as&*efc 
fonnd 'hixn&QM Yiasa yc^^»^- ^^ 

T\i» 3eBm\., ^a wjotl ^ V«^ ^'assr?^*^ 
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_. . olunlarilymBde n grimuce, Buch 
shilj iiiifrlit indulge in, whnn pltj-sic of 
.._icli ho hnewtlio Huvor (ras brought near 
him. Of eonrsa lio did not allow it to' bo p«r< 
cniTed. Un tlio contmrv. at tbe first intliua- 
tion of her cntraoCQ, lio rose from his clmlr, 
Bmilcd na ho met hor glunco as if he had been 
losing tin her roappenrancc, and asBistod in 
alearing the titble for the introductSoa of the 
tea-8ervic«, as though ho felt it an honor to be 
of the Bligbtusl service to btr. 

All the time ho wna observing to himself, 
with Bomothing of nialicioas grati Edition, tho 
beigbt of hor cheefc-bones. tho sharpness of 
her nose, and the thinneBB of her lips. Hia 
satis&etion woiUd have been increased could 
he havediscoverod any obliquity in her vision, 
or crookedncBH in her form, but her ejea were 
OB clear as her sincerity, and her figure aa np- 
rlgbt OS li«r prineipl™. 

Sho permitted him to make himself uBoful, 
with IJio easy good-humor of an amiable 
Bobool-^rl at her first initiation into ftminlne 
domestic dutieis, and when he brouFhl tho tea- 
IcettLe or handed the buttered cake, chatted 
nad laaghed ae gmciously bb though she felt 
herself miatress of tho sitnation, and accepted 
the gallantry aa a matter of course. 

Miss Letiti^ won perfectly satisflod that she 
had made a Qivorable impressiou on her broth- 
er's friend, and from corlAin indications which 
couid not escnpo tho observation of a person 
of her ciperience, was eiiually convinced that 
he ■wee a bachelor, fihe was determined 
therefore to make the most of Che occasion, in 
the way of eliowing bow thoroughly orthodox 
were her religious sentiments, how well ac- 
quainted she was even with the ituiBt obacuro 
matters of doctrine, and bow capable she was, 
by oongoniality of feeling and thooght, of 
being the ally and lieJpmale of any zealous 
clergyman an !:io us to do the work of bis jmrish 
oonncientiouflly. 

With this idea in her head, she lost little 
timo in resuming her objurgations against the 
encroaclmiente of Rome, much in the same 
nti compromising spirit she had exhibited after 
dinner, 

"Ah I wuii saying', Mr, Mordt'catp," she be- 

fran. ■' I h;ivi' uo pal ion ce with the entire want 

of priiici]ilt: bi'tniy^d by the Church of Rome 

in itf subi.lu WSiirts to nndo the work of our 

glorious Hrforiiijvtion. Ab you know. spioB 

are sent into unsuspecting ^milies us teuch- 

ers, wliosp uliief employment is to entice the 

younger members to tho gaudy ceremonials 

got up at tlieii' chapels. For my part, 1 regard 

^^^ut AORid wretch — a Jesnit — as a snake 1i 

^^^bfntss. You take sugar, Mr. Mordecato t" 

^^^B%e reverend gentleman assented with om 

^^^Ws beaming amileB. 

^^^pAVIiat can be more dishonorable than the 
proeeedingB of such a man?" she inquired, 
>vllh her moat indignant look. "Can you 
fancy any thing bo thoroughly infamooB? 
Truly, be CJimes liko a thief in the dnrk. 
Any crMbin, Mr. Mordecate?" 
Agnin Binjling', tho guest exprossod hia 
nfsent 

"lloir I Bhaald like to discover nni- of theao 
.,j=.._jj ^pj^g jjj j^jg (wnfemptiblo work 
"" ' : with fury. "I'd soi 



let him know what I thought of both blraaAJ 
his employers. But to tell ynu thit hmiun 
truth, my dear sir, I'd sooner ait down with* 
scavenger than with so mean a fellow. Ym 
are not eating anything, Mr. Mordecate: pnj 
hdp yonraelf." 

I^he reverend gentleman did an ho waa i» 
sired, as cheerfully as if be fonnd it imposdUi 
' resist tbe slightest wish of so charmiff I 



Vc must not come to , 

observed tbe Cnrato, desirous of mukinf 
diversion in favor of his friend. "Tharennii 

good men as well as bad men in the serriei 
of the Church of Homo." 

I wish we had a Queen Eliimbeth on All 
throne," replied his sister, determinedly ; "yft 
shouldn't have then, in a Protestant oountfl^ 
CardJaala, Bishops, Monks, Nuns, and leam 
prowling about intent on niisebief, ""^ 
Queen Bess ouaht to be regarded 
Patrick of England, as the song sayi 



'SIioeh' 
Andbi 



•0 tho frocs ond tends ■ tull 
iDiElicd ull t)>e - - 
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Miss Letitm laughed heartily, with & veUr 
ing look at her brother's friend, as if cerltiB 
the Idea would be appreciated ; and the ^evB^ 
end gentleman continued to look as he Ifr 
cepted the beverage abe held out to hlm.U, 
if, at any rate, he was amnaed at ihc illu- 
trotion. 

Her brother tried to maintain his gmi^ 
for tbe ludicrousneas of his friend's sitnotln' 
began to be obvious. He drunk bis tea BCiSS 
ing hot to escape joining in bis sister's idlnl(r 
and ho looked everywhere except in Qio BlB^ 
of her victim, ^_ 

The meul went on in this way till It VV" 
over. Even then Miss Letllia did not iiM 
mil her display of her orthodoiy. If the 
tutor bad hoped in the course of the ft" 
tbr a favorable opportunity of farther ii 
cing his former pupil, he was haulkud. 
latter sot at a diatanee, saying little, and 
little merely well-intention od otlempti " 
pet tho outrageous zeal of his -'—- 
the lady, b^r cheek-bones, to he 
victim, apparently growing higher and Ml 
her nose gettin? sharper and sharper, ( " 
lips becoming Uiinnor and thinner, di _ 
seat closer to the gentleman, and piinwil'i» 
upon b'"' a torrent of polemics, that thmlfl 
ed to carry him off his feet. 

With oa Buiinclty that startled hi 
withstand iug his assumed serenity, sli 
ed at all tho more nsEnilable of the . 
Catholic dogmas. Sho aimed a Bmnshi.., 
gumcnt attranEubHtantiiition, sbo shook. 
gatory as with on earthquake, bIic lauj ' 

seom the invocation to saints, sbu dem 

the supremacy of the Virgin, she eUivenaTI 
atoms tbe Bancity of the Mass, and tumbtBT 
the ground the alleged efficacy of niirlelAf 
cnnnwsion. prayers for the dead, and peniKd 
for the living. • 

Having mode raince-meat of the dnetiJIM 
lot Poperj, E\ve OS teico\"I tWinWai, \\a 
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wmporal tiara because it was kept on his 
lead by French bayonets ; she denounced the 
!}ollege of Cardinals as an assemblage of im- 
9eciles, and the Society of Ignatius Loyola 
18 a congregation of cheats; she laid such 
nolent hands on the Propagandil Fide as 
>!ight to have made every individual member 
)f that institution shake in liis shoes, and so 
lavagely assaulted the Inquisition, that had it 
iurvlved in its most ruthless activity, it must 
tiave become as tamely benevolent as a soup- 
dtchen. 

But her grand demonstration was reserved 
for the modem acts and the modern agents of 
Rome, and she laid about her as if she flour- 
ished the dub of Hercules Avith the assistance 
3f a steam-engine. The abduction of the boy 
Siortara, the establishment of a Romish hier- 
uchy in England, the publication of the dog- 
ma of the Immaculate Conception, and a score 
of other proceedings of a like nature, were so 
violently attacked, that any defence was out 
of the question. It would be a defence against 
a volcano, a maelstrom, a cyclone — all in one. 

The forbearance of the Jesuit seemed super- 
human. How he managed to maintain that 
aspect of spiritual serenity, under so terrible 
a trial, it is impossible to say. The immo- 
bility of his features was really marvellous, 
bat the immobility of his temper could have 
been nothing less than a miracle. In the 
midst of an overwhelming philippic against 
Oaidinal Wiseman, in which there was a lu- 
dicrous reference to the " Flaminian Gate," he 
suddenly turned his head in the direction of 
lus host. Their eyes met, and a laugh burst 
from both that must have resounded through 
the Rectory. 

Miss Letitia looked astonished, first at one 
and then at the other. Her brother was a 
grave man, ho rarely indulged in mirth, and 
on the gravity of his friend she had all the 
«voiiing placed the firmest reliance. Yet for 
some minutes neither could check his laugh- 
ter. Under the impression that in her ex- 
citement she had said something ridiculous, 
she held her tongue. 

" Your sister is a very remarkable woman, 
my dear Fairholme," said his college friend, 
AS he was being shown into his bedroom. 

"I must apologize for her manifold indis- 
cretions," replied the other, hesitatingly. " It 
^9a entirely my fault." 

** Not at all. And I like her honesty, her 
Murage, and her zeal." 

They exchanged good-nights, and the Curate 
''ent away. 

The Reverend Emanuel, as soon as he found 
'imself alone in a neat little chamber, locked 
Uo doQr, then quietly took from a carpet-bag 

Russian leather case, which opened into a 
Qsk, and having placed it on the table near 
b,e light, he softly drew a chair, and sat him- 
^ down, drew out writing materials, and 
nrote the following : — 

** Middlecombe Regis Rectory. 

VsRY Reverend and Dbai^ Sib : 
" I hove arrived here safely, and found the 
^iend and pupil of my henighied days quite 
» dreamy bb I expected to find nim, on 
^giiean leformaand sach gtuf^ and perfectly 



accessible to reason on the vital principlos of 
our only true and saving faith. " These, with 
the assistance of the ever-blessed and rev- 
erend Queen of Heaven, whose powerful aid I 
hourly invoke, I have no doubt I should have 
successfully inculcated, had I not found living 
with him a sister, who is absolutely a female 
Luther. Of her rancorous malignity it is im- 
possible to give you the most faint idea — in 
truth it is imperative to get him away from this 
Protestant cat, if your idea is to be carried out. 

" I sliall, therefore, leave here early in the 
morning for Oscott, where I shall share in 
the devotions of its holy inmates, till I receive 
your further commands. I shall be glad of 
any news of the Holy Father's health, and of 
His Holiness continuing to maintain his ele- 
vated position, despite the machinations of 
parvenu French Emperors, and mushroom 
Kings of Italy. 

" If you will honor me so far as to mention 
me to the Cardinal, be so kind as to state that 
the last time I had an interview with the 
Marchioness, of whose conversion I have not 
the least doubt, her ladyship made many in- 
quiries respecting his Eminence. 

''Praying night and day that I may be 
found worthy of my mission, I have the 
honor to be, 

" Dear and Very Reverend Sir, 

" Your faithful Servant in the Spirit, 

"Eve of s. r " Emanuel Mordecatb. 

The writer read it carefully over, enclosed 
it in a stamped envelope of a peculiar pattern, 
having a cross where the seal was usually 
placed, and addressed it 



To Monsignor 



The name and the residence of this gentle- 
man we arc obliged to omit. 

The letter was now placed in a pocket-book 
in the breast coat-pocket of the Reverend 
Emanuel, to bo posted by his own secure 
hands in the morning. Then he put back 
the writing apparatiis. 

The house was now quite still. Every one 
had retired to rest, except the inmate of the 
guest-chamber. Nevertheless he quietly took 
his candle, softly went to the door, gently un- 
locked it, and cautiously looked into the pas- 
sage and listened. After this he closed the 
door without noise, relocked it, returned the 
candle to the table, with soft step, and then, 
with the same quiet movement, took off his 
boots. After this he deliberately turned his 
face in a certain direction, and knelt down on 
a piece of carpet. 

He was going to say his prayers. As might 
have been expected, the reverend gentleman 
did not repeat the forms commonly used by 
members of the Church of England, indeed 
by most of the Protestant denominations, 
though he had from his youth been familiar 
with them ; nor did ho go through any of the 
prayers in use among his present co-religion- 
ists. Notwithstanding his assertion to his 
corresiwndent as to his hourly invocations to 
the Virgin Mary, he did not refer to her at aiL. 
Indeed, he tc^«l\.c^ TvA^^vet " fe^^'^^rka.V ^c^sst 
** PateT "Noslttxr Vi\^ \asi^Qs.^^ ^^ \isgvSMst 

English uoi IfflLtmv-Av. nn^ ^f"^^ * ;v«^..'Cvswb 
i When Uq Vix^l eox^cXxx^viil \^^ ^^bn^n^ss^ 



mediutety his liost hod i«tired. He tlica 
.indrHflBed, nnii gol into bed. 

Tiiis BuraualouB urocfwJing iu n Roman 
ietliolic priest it only to be Recounted for by 
iiict llial the proyefH he had juh* rflpeaW 
■L- thoBo he liQil been toiight. when a child, 
pld that th^y had made to durable an im- 
KBSfon on fiia ndtnre b» to bo prefprred tc 
U othurB that he hod be^n made to learn in 

ruth and in his manhood. 
<|n!ek!y fell asleep, Bud was booh In a 
Bellghtfitl dream. Equally Etraiige was it that 
*lSs Dinbitioua mind was not viBitcd by visions 
S future greatness among the clerical aria- 
Oemcy, ta fihnre whose emolumpnts and die. 
nitieB he might with reason liave aspired. 
Hot did the coming events of a noble religious 
C4Lreer cast their bright Ehadows before him. 
Bumnmdcd by the artistic glories of Home, or 
^e snbliitio sESQciatlons of Jcrusnlein. 

EetbScied that he was again in the pleasant 
Chamber of liia childhood, over tlie curiosity 
shop in the Knlver Straat, at Amsterdam, 
kept by Esther, the handsome .lewcsa, where 
every thing could ho porcliaspd — from a col- 
lection of oebinot gems bythe Dutch masters, 
to a pearl ring ; and that a beautiful dark- 
eyed Jewish matron hangover his cot, sancti- 
fying the onlychlldof her love with her blesB- 
Utg and her caress. 

Her early death had made him an orphi 

'and ieot him, when a boy. to England, to t 

^-loant of fta undo, who had profeesed himself a 

'Strlsti&n of the Hefbrmod Faith. Mr. Mordc- 

9 he called himself, to Anglicize his 

was a wealthy broker, and was am- 

ftiooB of obtaining Parliamentary honora. 

le gave his nephew a Gret rate education, in- 

maing to make him his heir. In on evil 

lur he' ventured largely into a most promis- 

g Epeculatjon, that utterly fiiiled, and— bo 

ThJs happened soon after young llordorate 
' " n ordained, and he was left to his own 
^B ; but, ns he, a little later, msnag^ 
> obtain a fel lowship, this, and his tutorial 
■nts, afibrded him a respectable sub- 
Bstcace. There is little doubt that prefer 
It in the Church of England would have 
u accorded to him in duo time, hod he not 
je ovej to the Church of Rome. 
S What his proBpecta were In his new sphere 
t[ action, no one knew better than himself, 
iwevcr, BO rcsetvod on the Eubject, 
his moBt intimate friends wero ig- 
lo his exact position. All that they 
mid be confident of was, that he was one of 
I most attractivo preachers to be found 
the Catholic clergy, and brought 
1 congregations to hear him, a very 
■fi majority being ladles. 



from the last of the seaaon — si)eclal fRTVrim 
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CHAPTER VUr. 



of mind. 

stocks and 

lavender and jasmine, In short oj 

edl)ut delicious beau pot — that gladrimdlM 

sense by the charm or their color, whlT ""'^ 

lighted another by an eiquiBitu perfun... 

The window looked into the garden ai 
orchard, and afforded a pleasant vista cf ttt 
tall bollyhnckE, standard roses, and s^noitBl 
fruit treoB that there abounded ; a schAW 
only full of beauty, but full of life, of nSd^ 
and of poetry, Ibr butterflieB were ttoeOngi 
the sunshine, bees were humming round tit 
blossoms, and throBhes were answeringtid 
other in melodious rivalry from the bnMlm 
of the great walnut tree, and the bougtiinf 

he meolBr ; while along the borders, uui tn 

nd out of the beds of autumn flowciB tai 

'^etables, a multilude of torn 

rere hopping about, feeding oi 

nsects then astir, and lou>Uy twittettegtluti 
sjiliEfaction at the bounteousncEs of the DWH; 
Now and then a Sight of swaliows mtd 
ime wheeling and whirling by, or n cnjitdor 
igry sparrows would ruEh from the In 

toj« to the ground, or from the ground H 

housD-tops, vociferously screaming as if «qnft 
ly.bent on discord and deEtruction. 

The picture, canopied by a clear ■ 
sky, was both nnimaled and pleasing, Bw 
lover of nature it must have proved n ftiirttf 
enjoyment,— to the mind dimmrf 1(J 
melancholy it ought to have brought k tUN 
of brightness that should liave dlsBl^C^t 
every particle of its gloom. On the nraoMK 
in the upper room, it had the most beneSW 
effbct. Her cultivated intellect was fllledwMt 
: appreciation of the pictumqg^ 
and the tranquil beauty of the lovolyr'^ 
that presented itsolf to her gaze, ' 
stiikihg a contrast to tlie grand lani 

had Been in Italy, that she could 

feeling refreshed by its contemplation, 
pleasant conviction that this was her . 

moreover that it formed a safe rotrcal 

evils she could not think of without shiltUfr 
ing, added no slight degree of enjoynWBl )P 

Her Qtti^ndant below stairs hod 

thought of cultivating a passion for l , 

or foreign. Like Wordsworth^ m 
acquaintance, " a cowsHp on the ttEl|| 
brim," was a yellow cowslip, and nsini 
To be sure she affbctid UW 
ie liked them as she llkfld Jtir 
sels sprouts or Windsor beans. She Mt'*l 
poetical sentiment in reference to them. Ill 
regarded a landscape much In tbAHV 
prosy way. * 

Yet the maturo mind of Charity De«9*"lrt 
far from being unimaginative, forwhen MA 
a. good deal of her time was given apd^ 
to retrospective or prospective mufing.B 
which a large portion of the ideal WU IMS 
find place. She lingered about the 
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▼eloped blossoms that promised to be prize 
flowers in the f alness of time. 

At present she was not attending to the 
culture of her own romance — past, present or 
future — slie was hoeing, delving, and planting 
in the romance of her mistress. Charity had 
been closely observant of her beautiful young 
lady, and she had come to the conclusion that 
her distress of mind had not been created 
solely by the loss of her parent. 

The death of an affectionate mother she al- 
lowed to be a severe affliction, but then it did 
not account for fits of moody silence and pas- 
sionate vindictivenes?, nor did it demand the 
ospression of mysterious exclamations, evi- 
dently referring to quite another person. 

There was sometiiing in the background ; 
that something was a terrible secret — that 
terrible secret was a skeleton in the cupboard 
—that skeleton was — 

" We all love a pretty girl under the rose I" 

So sang a cheery voice, not perhaps criti- 
cally musical, and a little reedy in its intona- 
tion, but decidedly hearty in expression. 

Charity started out of her seat and her 
musing, as the front-door opened, and a 
florid, portly, good-looking elderly gentleman 
enterod, singing the above refrcUn. Ho was 
dressed in a green conical felt hat, a green 
shooting jacket, dark cords, leather leggings, 
and thick shooting boots. lie carried a gun 
in one hand, a brace of pheasants in the other, 
and wore a shot-belt across his chest. 

"Goodness me, it's the Squire!" cried 
Charity Beacon, in genuine amazement. 

" Of course it is I" replied Mr. Drclincpurt, 
advancing to the table, with his most benevo- 
lent manner. It was always particularly 
agreeable to him to bo recognized by the 
people of the neighborhood as the character 
ne assumed, and on the present occasion he 
•eemed to enjoy it with excessive satisfaction. 
By the way, his idea of the role was partly 
drawn from " The Spectator," and partly from 
certain stage worthies with whom he had been 
tamlliar from his boyhood. 
. His costume was got up regardless of ex- 
pense, but with a decided leaning towards 
i&odem ideas. Indeed the hafr was tho fac- 
finUle of one he had seen on Lord Mount- 
Trevor, when his lordship returned from his 
Alpine tour, just before he produced that re- 
markable volume, "Excelsior Excursions 
tmong the Peaks and Glaciers." His shoot- 
iiig-jacket was made after the exact pattern of 
that patronized by His Royal Highness the 
l^rince of Wales — at least ne had been told 
*o ; and, as he had paid a first-class price for 
It, he firmly believed that it was tho first-class 
article it had been represented. 

" We all love a pretty girl under the rose," 
^ng the stout gentleman, with an eloquent 
Uk>k, brimming over with good-humor, at the 
tenant of the kitchen. 

•* La, Bauire !" cried Charity Deacon, appar- 
^tly well inclined to take the compliment to 
herself, notwithstanding the disadvantages 
toder which she labored. 

Mr. Drelincourt, still singing his favorite 
^oag, put down bis gun in a comer, threw his 
^heuanis on the table, took offhia jiictaresqxic 



hat, flung himself into a chair, and began 
wiping his bald head and glowing fiice with 
an amber-colored silk handkerchief, which he 
drew from one of the many pockets of his 
shooting-jacket. 

" Sporting is rather warm work such a glo- 
rious day as this — ay, my lass ?" 

" Sister Dorcas said 'twould be a fine day, 
Squire," replied the spinster, as well pleased at 
being styled " a lass" as the retired merchant 
was at being recognized as one of the landed 
aristocracy. But he invariably did the afiable, 
in his encounters with his humbler neighbors, 
and one of his most popular usages in this 
direction was to hail every femide he met, 
whatever her age or api>earance might be, 
with the designation he had applied to his 
present companion. 

"Yes, it's warm work, my lass," he con- 
tinued, as ho mopped his moist features. 
"You see, I just took a turn through my 
woods, with my man Blair, to look at some 
plantations I had commenced. And as I had 
my gun with me, I thought to myself I'm sure 
there must bo some one in the village to 
whom a brace of birds would be acceptable." 

" La, Squire !" replied Sister Charity, for tho 
Squire was looking at her earnestly. 

"And so, when two cocks rose, and flew dif- 
ferent ways, I raised my Joe Manton, dis- 
charged both barrels — and there they are." 

Mr. Drelincourt made a slight omission in 
his narrative. Ho forgot to say that John 
Springer, his gamekeeper, accompanied him, 
that he fired simultaneously with his master, 
and that it was his skilful doublo-shot that 
brought down the birds. 

" Killed two birds at once ! Goodness me !" 

" So I brought the pheasants, my lass, that 
I might give myself the pleasure of a visit 
here." 

"I'm much beholden to you. Squire, I'm 
sure." , 

"And of presenting them in person." 

" I'm extremely much obliged. Squire 

" So you'll do me the favor of presenting my 
compliments — Squire Drelincourt's compli- 
ments — to your young mistress, " 

A shade of disappointment came over Char- 
ity's apple-dumpling face. 

"And say that he called to express con- 
dolences, and to inquire after her health, and 
hopes that Miss Mauleverer will do him the 
honor to accept a brace of birds he has shot 
expressly for her." 

" Yes, Squire. I'll go immediately." Char- 
ity's apple-dumpling face brightened up as 
quickly as it had gloomed over, so she went 
briskly in the direction of the table to carry * 
the present up stairs. 

" No, no — not now, my lass ! I would not 
for the world intrude upon the young lady's 
privacy, under the very mournful circum- 
stances in which she is placed. Any time will 
do after I am gone. And remember to state 
that I called simply as a neighbor anxious to 
do her any neighborly service which Miss 
Mauleverer may condescend to accept." 

" I shall not foT^€>\., ^^Yt^r 

"And no^," \wi «Ad<e&,w^\*«^^^>^^^«^»f^- 

legs, " \iav© yo^Lm^ Ws!iii^V*sAl ^^^.x. ^^^ 



irj jrcntlemnn rnuld drink 7 For 
■nore tlinn the itath, tlic hcnl and tho wuJl; 
LftTB maila mo bo dieadfnll}' tiiirst^ that m; 
" loflt (ccms te dry as a fumna'." 
■■Inilocd," replied Chsrity, with ponsidpra- 
I Ha heslljLtioD, " I'm doubtful if there's Kiiy 
'Sling In Ibe liouse lit to set befbro the like of 
fgniTii Drollncoun." 

a not particular, my la»a. 
" The beur is at the bottom o' the cask, iLUd 
• lianily (It for a pig to drink." 
V'Well, Ihon I'll diBpenscwith your malt. 
pot any wine!" 

i" fjialer Dorcaa makes lorely cowBlip wine, 
falllrc, only she's gone to market and token 
Till ber tUo key of tlio ot;llar." 

'"CowBlip winel Ah, I remember taliiiig 

_Jlne of (joody Blake's, down by the mill. 

I'Vit's that Bort of beverage I'm not sorrj' your 

I'jibter boBgoC thnkey of tho ccllur. I wonder 

whether Sir Roger de Covorky drank cowBlip 

— '-Bf 

Can't eay, I'm bqto, Squire ; the gcntlo- 
1 don't live in these partB." 
Haven't you any Palo Ale? BasB or 
I don't caro whicli." 
drop, Sqnlre." 
Dublin SlootY" 
No. Squire." 

Sofia Water or Lemonade 7" 
Sister Dorcas lias got Bonio Seldlit? Pow- 
ders Sn her worhlnix," e:£clalmcd Cliojity 
exuhingly. 
Tho Squire screwed up hia 5ice. 
" 1 ean make you a cup •>' tea, fU less than 
» iifly, Bqnira" 

"Too hr 
oooling." 

"" ' Kquirc," she added more 

tlio ground, and twiddling 
re've gc>t capital water in 



^H"" Dnblii 
^^f No. S< 
^^'- Sorla ' 



, my lassl I want something 



" If you pleas 
■lowly, looking i 
with her apron, 
the welt." 

Mr. Dralincourt aliook IiIh head dolefally. 
Ho was by no means a total abstinL'nce man, 
ftnd, heated with his morning's sjrart, did not 
like the idea of bo poor a refreBhrncni na cold 

"But rou see, Squire." she continued, 
" Cousin Hunt is the captain of a small ves- 
Bd, trading to the Dutch coast, and a month 
he bronght Sister Dorcas a preeent of a 
>le of Hollands." 

Ah I" exclaimed the Squire, his face 
'brightening considerably. 

"It's Ijeautiful in tea. Squire, a little of it 
— and I shoald think would be uncommon 
Mfreshing with cold water." 

"Capital idea, my lasst By all means let 
me taste the flavor of Captain Hunt's pres- 

In a very little time a small jug of the carli- 
Mt beverage that refreshed the thirsty soul, 
with the green black bottle out at tho cup- 
board, a Main of white sugar from the tea- 
caddy, and a ghisB twnhler were placed before 
the Squire, who lost no time in mixing a full 
gluB. It was disposed of at a draught. 

" Capitol !" he cried, taking a deep breath, 
ami bcglnaing to mix anotiier tumbler. 
"Qtptsln Hunt IB a good Samaritan." 
. "d-^fi? aiif'ithB aasae of hia ship, Siiuiro— 



" Well, then, hero's buccgbs to the Kai7 
June," .And tho tired and heated BpoctsaiBn 
again emptied the glass. 

Charity, as she saw her guest suppljriBf 
himself a third time, began to fear that tim 
rapid dimiunllon of Bister Dorcas's snull 
valued present, might not be quite agre««Ul 
to her, particularly as the younger Bister tv ~~ 
became consciouB that she ought first Ifl hi 
aaked her permission to Eive it away. 

"This Is most refreBldng, I never dia 
any thing I like Ix'tter." 

The Bquiru seomcd to be roaliv enjmd; 
himself.— indeed lie felt eKhllaTatcil aa weU 
refreshed. 

" Very charming yoiing lady, your ndt- 
JreBB." ho Buddeuly observed, ns he qtulflbd 
his beveraga more slowly. 

" Yob, Squire." 

"And as amiable us she's hiindBom* 
should Bupitose?" 

" Yea, tSqtiire — at least, as for as I ksovt 
of— for she hasn't been with us lonjr." 

" So I hear. Charming young' ladyl Tel] 
cluirming young lady I And thiB is CKidli 
Hollands !" he added, as if he felt bound bi 
gratitude to pTaise the liquor as well as Ite 

"Yes. Squire," Boid Charity, more d«_. 
eralely — for, to her dismay. «h« saw 111' 
black bottle losing a further iwrtiun d U 



I drink her health." cicluimcd tb«i^ 

gentleman, with animated gallantry, m 

raised tho sparkling tumbler to 

"Yes, this is excellent drink for a __, 

gentlemnn. I should say Sir Uogei < 

have liked it esccedingly, _ 

"No douLi l,e woiUd, Squire," repIiAf.j 

companion, scarcely knowing what sha ^ 

saying, and glancing furtively at the di)tf_ 

tion in Captain Hunt's cousinly suuvonlt 

■"Positively it has made me feel qultaj" ""' 

1 a fovorilo song recurs to me — 

Under Iho roao.— nudcr tho roue ! 

Wb all love u prL'lty girl nndcr tba i 

Siittr Ohariii/ alone mth a man!" I»ii 

JO whisper, cried a voice within a fewfti' 

he singer, andlioth looking round bdKil 

Bister Dorcos with a large baEkc"t on her MM^ 

in a dark cloak and a poke bonnet of mhUB 

fashion, looking over her epcctaclos with 

And well she might. To came aneipeqt 
cdly uijon a strange sportsman singing WW 
songs to her Bister; and, nioreove " '^"" 
free with her precious Hollands, ' 
hold a scene that in her ideas of propiMf> 
enough to lake her breath away. 
3 Bister I" exclaimed Charity, now icbIK 

frightened, but anxious to ejpl"' "■ " 

.pidly OB pofisible — ■' It's the S., 

The gentleman rose and modu a profoniw 

" He hoi shot a bmco of pheaaanls »^ 
brought them here for mlstrens," ahe contionM 
quickly. "And — and — " 

Dorcas looked over her Bpcclactes a tcMfr 
nklng glance at ber portly viBitor, whom;li* 
liowrccoEn\tBd,aiopvj*lk IBTO ■• ' '*" 
l)aBkeXVnLB,ii4,\ni!i-w'\ttvtt^^ 
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inance tlian she usually .woro when pre- 
g herself to her superiors, 
id the Squire complained of being heated 
Irsty, and there was nothing else in the 
to offer, as the beer wasn't nt to give to 
8r, and the cowslip wine was locked up, 
> I thought of Ck)U8in Hunt's present, 
he Squire has liked it very much — 

►thing could have been more acceptable, 
IS," cried the sportsman, feeling excecd- 
iovial from the influence of his copious 
)ns. " I feel under special obligations 
firiendly kinswomen of the gallant Cap- 
unt. The welcome beverage is deserv- 
3 patronage of the landed gentry of the 
y, and if Captain Hunt could in his next 
J procure me two or three dozen of that 
itive liquid from his Dutch friends, I 
le happy to give him his own price." 
s, Squire !" replied the elder sister very 
y, " I will let Captain Hunt know your 
"s commands. My mistress, I'm sure, 
J extremely much obliged for your Hon- 
jit, and I am particular glad your Honor 
he Hollands." 

1 as this speech was, it was said with a 
bat added, " But what's all this to do 
our loving a pretty girl under the rose, 
iging such stuff to my sister, I should 
know, you old sinner V" 
Drelincourt, however, was in too jovial 
e of mind to be able to interpret the old 
I's gaze. He put on his green hat, and 
ip his gun, in a remarkably cheerful 

Indeed ho had never felt more com- 
e since he had been a country gentleman, 
ibted whether Sir Roger de Coverley had 
)lt as comfortable. • 
>w my lass, don't forget my message !" 
)d, as he was going out. *' Squire Dr^ 
rt's Hollands — no, Squire Drelincourt's 
iments to Miss Mauleverer, and hopes 
n Hunt — Bless my heart what am I 
ng about — and hopes Miss Mauleverer 
) him the honor to accept a bottle — I 
a brace of pheasants, he has shot ex- 
f for her. Yes, that's it. Pray don't 

Many thanks ! I shall always remem- 
u, and shall pay you another visit soon, 
jye, my lass." . 
wrent out singing, 

" rd crowns resign 
To CiiU thee mine , 
Sweet lass of Kichinond Hall 1" 

3ter Charity!" exclaimed Dorcas, in a 
hral voice, looking with intense gravity 
.er spectacles at the supposed culprit, 
did every thing for the- best I" replied 
'^Goodness knows I didn't think ho 
drink so much I" 

ster Charity," repeated her elder sister 
ill more severe tone. " It ain't the Hol- 
I'm a thinking of. " She advanced three 
ftearer to her. "What was that man a 
g to you about loving a pretty girl un- 
e rose ?" 

n sure I don't know," the othe^ an- 
i pnttiii^lier Apron to her eye ; " I didn't 
be Sqvdre no encouragement to sing 



nothing of the sort. He came in sinf^ing it^ 
and then he repeated it after he had £runk a 
third tumbler. I can't be answerable for gen- 
tlemen singing a bit when they has a mind. 
There bean't no particular harm in the words 
as I knows on." 

Dorcas gave a great sigh of relief, put down 
her basket, and took up the pheasants. Their 
examination seemed to divert her mind from 
the unpleasant surmises she had been enter- 
taining. She then examined the black bottle, 
and noticed the alarming diminution of its 
contents. She quietly put it back in the cu]> 
board, restored the sugar to its place in the 
tearcaddy, and put the tumbler and spoon 
away to be washed. She next took off her 
bonnet and doak, hung them upon pegs in a 
remote cornier, and then proceeded to bring 
forth the result of her marketing — all in dead 
silence. 

She took the various articles out of their 
paper covers, and placed them in the larder or 
cupboard one by one, till every thing had 
been carefully put away, Charity watching 
her proceedings with no slight interest, yet 
with an expression of countenance half-fright- 
ened and half sulky. 

"Sister Charity," at last said the more 
ancient spinster, " I don't say there's any 
harm in the Squire's singing to you. You 
knows how to behave yourself I hope. But a 
young woman can't be too heedful when a 
gentleman sings love-songs, particular when 
he's been drinking three or four tumblers of 
Hollands. Now I'll take his birds and his 
message up to mistress." 

Dorcas took the pheasants and left the 
kitchen. 



CHAPTER IX. 

UNWELCOME VISITORS. 

In the course of the afternoon there came 
riding over the plain, in the direction of the 
Grange, a lady and gentleman ; the one Mr 
and delicate, and not without pretensions to 
fashion in her appearance, the other of do> 
cidedly patrician demeanor. Both were young 
— the lady the junior of her companion. 
These were followed by a groom, in ^ a hand- 
some livery and on a fine horse. 

The voices of the former were waited by 
the breeze as their steeds cantered onwards, 
where cantering was admissible, or' mingled 
with the sound of ihe reeds as they proceeded 
slowly side by side ; occasionally their accents 
sunk towMspers. When they came sufilici- ' 
ently near the old house to notice its aspect, 
the lovely equestrian asked her eseort whether . 
ho was satisfied, or would oare fo^.a closer ior 
specUon of the building. 

"By all means," was th& lively aoswor.^ 
" I certainly never saw a siore- ddUightfiri 
specimen of antiquity. Is i% leally inhabttadv 
Henrietta r 

" Oh, yes ! LIohqI, «a '^(«5fa.\ic&sli^^^\fi5 v*^ 

I to the plsuc©, wVo\ia.N^ «5lia,\«d.\>D«»^oc2» 
lofmAud. S\ia3\>w«>»iaBANVrfLV!QBMi^'^ 
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All, oertalnl}' I let ub go and inepeot tbssi.' 

I tun Borry I can promiBe you nothing 
more iuceicBtlng. But dnn't (bspair. Pl<^ 
hBpR WB may find fioiuethiof; tlierc nuire lo 
your t«8W." The young lady wub evidently 
111 a, p]«tiE»nt mood. 

tlvr coinpuiion slightly sturtod, and BOmc- 
tliing like n, eigU rocaped liim. He mttdo 



i they cantered onwacda. 



" now am we fo aonounoE onr urcrival T' 
asked, hi', (ihserying- neither knocker nor bell, 
lind leaning dnivn, ivith nn unceiemonions 
lifting qI' the oiitiide primitive latch witli hia 
whipJinndle, perceived the clialn with which 
the i*l<lc> GiBtcr had hut just secured the en- 

" Oh, when Richard comes up ho will wake 
up the two old goodies, wh<j aio prohnblj 
taking a nap." 

" Biehard eeema in nn particular hurry, I 
think. In the mean time ahull I diBmouut 

" What, you really wish to go in ?" 

" Did yoQ not intend it I" 

" I thoaght you would be Batisfied with an 
out-door interview. 'I'bore reully is not much 
to Boe inddu. but eome ludf-empty tumble- 
down rooms, and a large old kitchen. I 
acarcclyknowwhethBrit he worth the trouble 
of dinmoauling." 

"It' that is all" — Lord Lionel Leigh nu- 
Ewered gayly. 

He was Gtanding on the ground with, his 
lirldle on Mb arm, and came round to the aide 
of Miss Drclincourt, Bhe made no further ob- 
jectionB, and was lightly lifted from her saddle, 
the " trouble," it wob evident, being ihr from 
considered by him sapeifiuouB ; nor was It die- 
agreeable to the lady — at any rate, when the 
act was nccompIlBned. It seemed to have 
heightened the deUeate bloom uiMin. her 
cheek. It was not difficult lor a stranger to 
perceive that the pair Btood towards each 
other in that interesting relatlonBhip which 
renders all such decairt and deeds of courtesy 
more to them than those exchanged by the 
world in general. 

The BiBterg, whom the unwonted sound of 
horses' feet on the bridge bad summoned, 
were startled out of their eqoanimity/by their 
ftjipearsnee. The Squire's daughter, ae slie 
was commonly called, when riding out, had 
occesian&Ily stopped at the Orange and spoken 
a few kind <m)tde, but she had never before 
dlBDiounted there. 

" We have come to pay you a visit." Miss 
Drolinoaurt said, with hm usual alTaliiUty. 
^' This gentlBTOBu would mucli like to see tlie 
inside of the IDrange, and your nice old kitch* 
en. if you would not tliink us troublesome," 

Loid Lionel added some goodnatured apolo- 
gia to his request to inspect the buidding, 
Donau fblt no inclination to oppose the en- 
trance of fiucb distinguiehMl company. She 
opened the door wider to admit them. 

"T/tera isn't ami^," site replied, "to see 
in the old place; bat J'ou >r» MUMt welcome 
*J ittep fit Bod lemt. " 



ulnimoil Chwlty, " and if jou pleaBC, sir, you 

80 tho strong, tirm footstep of tlii> geiills- 
.an and the light one at th" lady yx^svH inlo 
the kitchen. They gratified ihe i^iBters by 
thoir laudatory comments On its 'vimliitt sail 
stability, declining however t" .' it dnwii grtu 
partake of any refnahnient ; Lut ufteradnii 
amount of goEsip rcHpcrting lis hietory wd.. 
proprietor*, they scemeil disposed to extctd' I 
their inspection of tlie ediliee. 

" Do not let ut trouble you." naiil tCss Dv 
lincourt. "We will Just look into a Uit/£ 
the otherToomfl." 

Before DorcoB could intPrpose, tho vomg • 
lady had opened tlio door leading to the ~ 
staira apartments, and with her krvor Cap 
left the room. Charily looked at h«r W... . 
with on esitTceslon of blank ailiazenient; uiid 
DorcuB seemed equally taken by Bai))lh8> 
Both liesitated to run after them, or to shnl^ 
after them, and i«fbre they could bring Jhiii* 
ntiuds to one or the other, the intruders wen- 
beyond lecall. They waited withande^uA ' 
listened. They heard fbotstepa and voicn 
echoing from one room to the other, tblf^ 
from the sudden lull, hoped they were Iwriof- 
the house satislied. But no: urenowttloftlU 
Bounds presently showed tlicm that thay ir 

mistaken ; the lady and gentleman w 

actually aEcending the ataircBEe, Well, thn : 

" " ' '" '" they hod not mentiwia- 

ib's existence to these eW 

aatborized their intiUNODi 



;oald 

their young mit 

young people, 1 

1 her soiitudi. 

Up the old 



with j 



antivs' 



inionsly proceeded, Mias Dn-Unrourt 1< 
ing the way aa fleetly as a lady's riding hl._.. 
would permit, for Lord Lionel ptofcaBcd iilK 
self cnriouB to see tho qutiint old rooma igKi 

. Perhaps thoy both found it pi ' 

ing and lingering about the old 
together, thas prolonging their day'B 
ment of each other's society. 

Lord Lionel opened the £rst dour on IH ■ 
knding-place, apporently witbont a thon^ 
of finding n chamber IcBS desolate and emp^ 
than the rest. Hia startled pause astonishM 
Miss Drelinconrt — Htill more so did bis h 
of dismay as he turned to retreat. Ho tvoi 
at once have recloeed tho door, but his a 
panion, curious \o ascertain the cause of .. 
estraordinary emotion, inleipoacd her alight 
person in the doonvay — as abruptly she droir 
back, and followed the footstepB of herlo — 
with a halt-pleased half-wondering gaze. 

"Who can it be V" she whispered, aa Laf' 
Lionel now precipitately led the way, "Wbi**^ 
itrango creatures not to tell ns they had UA' 
ma up-sti^rs. Poor thing I she looihed m^' 
ilartled — and no wonder — at our buraWng- 1ii< 
10 suddenly upon her. Let ns go and tA^ 

They were by this time at the foot of Ik. 
stairs ; but the sisters, the more efibctiia^W 
abut out their own responsibility in the mj"^' 

it is tn bo supposed, liad closed the kite . 

door, and made no further manifestation of 
IhemBeWeB. 



GOOD SOCIETY. 



35 



et away from the place as rapidly as pos- 
}. " It will be better, perhaps, not to be 
inquisitive." 

Without further pause he continued his 
ied course towards the entrance-door, fol- 
id a little reluctantly by Miss Drelincourt. 
suffered herself, nevertheless, to be lifted 
her saddle, only raising a glance towards 
ipper windows of the old house as they 
slowly away. 

iuite an adventure to tell papa," she said 
St. " It was rather cruel of you not to 
le ascertain further particulars. How 
frightened you looked !" 
)id I?" Lord Lionel answered, gravely, 
svas rather startling — ^intruding upon a 
in a manner that mnist have appeared 

jid retreating so precipitately, I am 
1, must have seemed still more so," re- 
A Miss Drelincourt. " I really think we 
Ld have stopped and apologized — at least 
3 attendants." 
±L, I see you will never forgive me," 

Lionel answered with forced gayety; 

dei^end upon it, the affair is best as it 

ut to find any one there is wonderful, 
ure you the old house has not been 
►ied, except by the old sisters, certainly 
I was born. And such a lovely creature 
te elegant and distinguished-looking." 
rd Lionel was singularly unresponsive — 
thing, however, he did murmur, about 
lasty glance which he alone had per- 
il himself, having only enabled him to 
iguish a person in deep mourning, 
urely it must be the young lady Mr. 
lolme mentioned." 

should not wonder," replied her cavalier, 
[ow strange I should have forgot her re- 
1" 

rd Lionel had not forgot her return, 
ey galloped off— but the remainder of 
ride was a silent one. 



CHAPTER X. 

EXPEDITION TO CROWLAXD. 

HEN the sisters ventured up-stairs to wait 
leir yeung mistress, after the departure 
)rd Lionel and Miss Drelincourt, some- 

uneasily, yet building much on the very 

visit the intruders had paid, they were 
ayed to find her Seated, terribly pide, her 

grasping the arm of the chair she sat on, 
maU teeth set tightly together, evidently 
ely yet recovered from a faint, or shock 
ir, or other emotion. 
VJiy, how pale you look, to be sure!" 

Dorcas, anxiously. 

Goodness gracious, miss, how monstrous 
fou be!" cried Charity, 
first she took no notice of their exclama- 
Tbey were more aff^ted by her 
than by the dispZeas ore they had ex- 
. The youiigor laid the cloth for din- 



ner. The elder stealthily approached her mis- 
tress as though to scrutinize her more clostly. 

" How is it possible to get to Crowland V" 
asked the young lady sharply. 

" By Mark's cart, miss, Wednesday, mar- 
ket-day," answered Dorcas, looking over her 
spectacles, evidently as much surprised by 
the question, as by the suddenness of its ex- 
pression. 

" Yes, miss, Crowland market-day is every 
Wednesday," added Charity ; " and the cart 
always goes there on i...it particular day." 

"Wednesday — not till then? Surely there 
must be some other way of getting there !" 
said Miss Mauleverer impatiently. 

But the ancient spinsters had nothing 
further to suggest. Bcrh stood looking on 
from the same apple-dumpling face. 

"Very well I You may gO," she exclaimed, 
and waved her l\^d imperatively. 

" Stop," she cried again, as they were 
hastily obeying her orders. " Who are those 
people you sent up to disturb me Y* 

"If you please. Miss," said the elder de- 
precatingly, " we did not send them to you. 
We didn't so much as teU them you were in 
the house even. But it wouldn't have done 
for us to have gone and shut the door in 
the face of the Squire's daughter, when she 
asked so prettily to come in and look at our 
kitchen. As for their going up-stairs we had 
nothing to do with that — I hadn't thought of 
their doing it." 

" Yes, miss ; the young lady opened the 
door without so much as * with your leaf, or 
'by your leaf,'* added Charity. 

" And the gentleman ? — " inquired the mis- 
tress almost fiercelv. 

They could give her no information respect- 
ing him, except that they had heard say ad 
the Squire was going to marry his daughter 
to a lord, and they thought this must be one 
by his looks, and his being so sweet on the 
young lady. 

" Well, well," cried Miss Mauleverer with 
a deep sigh, " 'tis hard for me to find no peace 
even in my own house." 

She was very restless all the remainder of 
the evening — pacing the rooms and speaking 
to herself in a foreign language, with clasped 
hands and passionate gestures. 

The next morning she told the sisters that * 
she should not go to church, Dorcas having 
asked her to attend a prayer-meeting, held 
there twice a week, and this with a decision 
which deterred the old dame from attempting 
to urge her to the contrary ; whilst the ex- 
pression of wretchedness which displayed 
itself in her countenance, made both sisters 
feel so averse to leaving hfer alone, that to the 
sacrifice even of their habit they also remained 
at home. 

That night the mistress of the Grange 
again reminded her attendants that she must 
go to Crowland. She inquired whether there 
was a jeweller's or watchmaker's shop there ; 
and on their replying in the aflBrmative, sha 
asked whethei it -wet^ tv<q>\. v^'essW^^ \ft ^-^k. 

part of lieT yoxma Tn&a\:te«a ^^^^^^^xis 
question, S\ie ^ ^«oix«Te^ ^i^^^^ ^^^ 



MlssMnuletcrergoiDg in Mark's covered cart. 
It waa uiil; fit for poor folk such as them to 
rHe in. She suggested a ponj-shsy. Hi>r 
young mlstieGS poDderod t, inoment. 

•"No," elio cried; "tlio cart would, do for 
— '- -- 'mpernlive that I should practice 

8 anoDged tlmt a mcttsage should be 



economy 

^^t to t 



^jed«n hl» wny to Crowlatid. 
'Shrouded in her long black cloak therefore, 
Vbo hood of which was drawn close Bround 
her bonnet, on a cold drizzling ciorning'. Miss 
Mauleverer isaued from the lirange oacorted 
by tbo two Bisteia. 

She had declined their companj' during tlie 
daj, much to their afltoniehincut, tbej having 
made sure one of them must go with her. 
WietrcsB going " to town," with rough Mark 
lier Hola protector, ivas contrair even to their 
ideas of gentility. However, tli« j'oimg ladj 
appeared to liave b way of her own, and they 
were obliged to accept her arrangemcntB, and 
cootajt themselves with giving her ever/ 
dIii:»:tlon about the shop she wanted, and bIbo 
to B friend's Iioubb where she was to awwt 
tJic carrier In the afternoon. 

They saw her safely into the interior of the 
rudo Tohido, behind the rustic driver, who, 
not without BBtoniBhment, beheld tlie delicate 
fiivm and beautiful countenanco of his fare. 
A/j commodious a seat aa was procurable was 
provided for her, oppomte a raw, thick-set 
cciiatty girl, who stareii at her fellow-passcn- 
g':r open-moathed, as if Jasdnaled by her ap- 
pearance^ whilat they jolted onwards. For har 
edificalion tho carrier occuMonaUjr made at- 
tempts at the lacetioua during the journey, but 
tho broad country dialect in which they wore 
esprcsscd, rendered them nnintelligiblo to his 
lady passenger. 

After a good three hours' drire, allowing for 
e'lOppDges at various habitations on tho toad 
to tales up parcels and comralsdans, thev enter- 
al the town, and the young lady was 
to say where ahe would bo put down. 

" At a jeweller's, if there was such 



inthuK .. . 

At the sight of the ono straggling, meanly- 
biiiSt street, ahe began to doubt fi' the object of 
)ter expeditioD could be attained. The driver, 
however, whistled on bis horses, tho country- 
girl stared at her with augmented interest and 
respect, and presently they stopped in the 
middle of tho street, before a nariow, dingy- 
looking tonomont. It answered the description 
the Tunng lady had inquired for ; for a direr 
watch or two, and some metal ornaments, 
were disployed in the pdndow. 

Miss Mauleverer looked out hopelessly on 
this uoprnralsing oxterior, nevertheless she 
alighted ; the carrier, as he handed out a cot- 
tage time-piece, wrapped In brown paper, 
which had been sent for repair, informed his 
fem^o 7)aBseag'ers that ho started trom the 
" White Dog" at four o'clock. 
A (^rJnyOooliing man liad come out to take 
Mf orders, Mlsa JfaiiJererer entered the 
douse, her frame troarj- and shaken by the 
£^^€ JWWAmi of the B-ayjn. A youth be- , 
plan thi, ^r^^.^ r asked Jut pleas ure— staring 



Inquisitively, and as the old man had now re- 
entered tho nliop she produced a small Ini, 
and asked if it was in his lino to purelifH 
articlos of fr^trutiirie, foraliehod s&w triakm 
to dispose of. 

The watchmaker, after peering at bur 
through bis BpcctBcke, took tho box fiouhn*. 
and unceremoniously turned out ita conllnii, 
shaking his head with assumed doprcidBt]a&; 
the youth, who was his son, looknl aver bb 
shoulder the while, wlili andisguiscd ^mlB- 
tiun ; for many of the articles he knew tt> kl 
of greater value and of finer workmanibfp 
than any that lie had seen : fortanaloly m 
Miss Mauleverer. she had come to a ploW 
where transactions of tho kind wen h( 
mmon, C'rowland being not far from i 
town, and favorably aituatcd for barts^ 
and petty commerce with eeafaring num 
and small shipliolders in arttclas of Ibralgn 

The watchmaker fingered each tTinkst U 
disdainfully as if ho regarded it as ivorthlai; 
at lost he asked the owner where they emu 
from, and if she were a Frenchwoman t 

8he replied in a conciliatory tone, oddUlg 
tlmt aa she had no occaaicn for Eucit om- 
ments, sho desired to turn them into munej. 

The son nudged his futhtr's arm nd 
singled out a Venetian croea, somenbit 
dimmed in lustre, hut of eiquiaite wotknaBi' 
ship, for hia special approval, whilst theotlm 
aurlily thrust a Email gold chain into ft» 
small Bcales, which stood on tlie cmintcr. 

Just then there wae a ndso in the rtnet 
the sound of horsca' feet and corringif-whtilll 
approaching, tho cheering of idle boys of ^ 
town, tho barking of doga, and othKr aigM of 
unusual animEition, s-^ch aa a small proAiidW. 



'Hie young 
stepped to the door ; presently he eM^T 
announced tho " turn-out" bma the ai&- 
" Look aharp, father, they're comiag hero I" 

There was, indeed, quite an Giciting K«H 
before the tradctmon'a door. 

The old man put the ornaments hulilf 
oBide. and prepared for hia distinKuishcd cot- 
tomerB, as regardless of tho object of Ul 
present visitor as if ho had never l^held bw, 

A four-horse drag had driven to tho door— 
the "turn-out" from the Hall, us had be«niD- 
nounced. Jjord Lionel held the reins, and \^ 
Ilia »de waa aeated tho Squire's daug^tu^ 
Tho Squire and his nephew were Bested be- 
hind Ihem. 



tcr and animated talk. Presently 

Misa Drolincourt's softest, clearest accenll^ U 

sho was being helped down by her lover. 

Mlaa Mau^verer, who had riaco at llA 
feelins that an encountur which eoemei V 
terrible as death to her was Inevitablcy iiit< 
pared to bravo it. Suddenly a door at tin 
back of the shop opened, for the iiurpew d 
giving some one fnun within a bctlur viewrf 
tho comjiany ; with a awift step she msdete 
way ™st the counter and entered the jBd* 
It nattbutone QcCD.^n\,,B.&itiii.le,wh<»n«JBf 
\mada 'waj 5or teT. S^ 'Wi -^ft' 
\ poiUon ot ftio tttrtaVu "kWic\i draft. 
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daw, 80 that l^fiss ManlerTerer, firom where she 
now sat, could see what was going on in the 
shop. 

Lord Lionel and Miss Di^lincoort had en- 
tered. Her &.ther had Iseen induced to take 
the box seat, the whip, and the reins, and 
though two grooms stood at the leaders' heads, 
he ftid not feel quite comfortable. Presently 
Le asked his nephew whether Sir Roger de 
Coverley ever drove four-in-hand ; but the bar- 
rister expressed his inabiUty to speak with 
confidence on that particular point. 



CHAPTER XI. 

GAY COMPANY. 

Thk object of Miss Drelincourt's visit to 
the country watchmaker was the insertion of 
a piece of hair in a locket — an object too im- 
portant in the young lady's eyes to be per- 
mitted to go out of her sight. Whilst she 
waited for its being done, Miss Mauleverer 
had a good opportunity of contemplating the 
two handsome heads bending over the counter 
together, the fine braids of the one seeming 
almost to mingle -with the dark bright hair 
of the other, as they exchanged smiling 
glances over the bijouterie to which the shop- 
man called their attention. 

Amidst these, cither by accident or design, 
he had inserted the Venetian cross, which 
almost immediately attracted their notice. 

Lord Lionel took it up quickly, and regard- 
ed it with the eye of a connoisseur. 

"Ah! what is this?" the lady exclaimed, 
taking it from him. " Now, really, it is ex- 
tremely pretty — foreign, too." 

The young man selected several of Miss 
Mauleverer's jewels, and presented them 
oa a tray for the inspection of the Squire's 
daughter. 

She was delighted, and began examining 
each with true feminine gratification, though 
gems of equal value and of newer setting, 
were sparkling on her fingers and arms. 

Lord Lionel's eye too glanced eagerly over 
them, but with a pained and startled look. 
When Miss Drelincourt finally singled out 
the cross, demanding the price, and appealed 
to him for commendation of her choice, he 
turned abruptly away. 

The young man called to his father to name 
the prices and receive payment. 

The locket being finished, Miss Drelincourt 
contented herself with purchasing the cross, 
and a diamond pin for her father, and left the 
shop with her apparently reluctant lover. 
Both regained their places, amidst the obse- 
quious bows of the well-satisfied tradesman, 
and the repeated cheers of a band of little 
rustic vagabonds, much to the Squire's con- 
tent. Lord Lionel took the reins, the horses 
started, and trotted merrily away in the di- 
rection, of Mlddlecombe Regis, the grooms 
clambering to their seats as quickly as they 
could. After the departure of the company 
ibe young lady camo forth from the back par- 



lor, and in a tremulous voice requested imme- 
diate attention to the business she had come 
upon. She was requested with more consid- 
eration to sit down, informed of the speedy 
disposal of two of her trinkets — a not very ex- 
orbitant discount was deducted from t'lu 
amount they had brought, and a pretty frJr 
offer made for the remainder. 

She accepted the sum at once ; though slie 
seemed weary of every thing at that moment, 
still as the coin was counted down to her on 
the counter, and she deposited it in her portr 
monnaie, she experienced a revival of energy. 

It was raining when she left the house, and 
she felt the necessity of seeking a shelter dur- 
ing the time she might have to wait. She 
remembered the direction that had been given 
her, also " the shop," which happened to be 
not many doors from the one she had quitt€)d. 
This she entered first, for she had to make a 
few trifling purchases for herself, and al&o to 
buy some useful presents for her domestics, 
of whose attention to herself and mother she 
had not been unmindful. 

When she had completed her shopping, and, 
having desired her packages to be sent to the 
" White Dog" for the carrier's cart, was pars- 
ing out again into the street, she w^as sud- 
denly confronted by Mr. Fairholme, who being 
also in the town, had seen her, much to his 
surprise, leave the watchmaker's, and had 
been lingering in view with the object of ofibr- 
ing his services. 

Since their last meeting the mind of the 
zealous curate had been in a state of great 
perplexity about his Mr parishioner. He 
found no little diflSculty in reconciling him- 
self to a belief in her being of the Romish 
fEuth, notwithstanding what he had heard to 
that effect, and he was exceedingly anxious to 
clear up the point. Even were that established 
beyond the possibility of doubt, he did not 
think it sufficient to exclude him from friendly 
communication with her. Should the young 
lady be willing to hear the truth, her conver- 
sion to the religion of her family might not be 
impracticable. He was prepared for difficul- 
ties, but he liked difficulties. The task was 
one that was peculiarly acceptable to him ; all 
that he hoped for was, that she might not fall 
into the hands of his late guest the Reverend 
Emanuel Mordecate, M.A. That contingency 
might render his Interposition of no avaO 
whatever. 

Miss Mauleverer responded to his cordial 
salutation with indifference. She looked her 
sense of the liberty he was taking by his ex- 
pression of regret that she should be out in 
such weather, and said coldly that she had 
had business to transact ^ the town, and that 
this having been completed, she was about to 
return home. 

'' I hope in a close carriage," he said, with 
some anxiety. 

"Certwnly,*\she answered, "in a covered 
conveyance." 

" Because," he added, heatatingly, " Ijahonld 
otherwise have offered- 
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asily rcpiilBed. He jiereistpd 
g bj lici sido, holding his umliielliL 
iettd. This uttention eho L-ndwtd 
h ill-restraiiwd impftlitmi*. 
If I had not recognized yaa," ho said, hie 
a betrayins the BatisTaction he felt In hie 
tion, "I Bhould have vonturod to repeat 
r TiBit, to inform you thai I had fulfilled 
~a little commiEaioii ; I hope, when nest you 
tible to come to church, you will be plenBod 
h whst I have done, b^ if yoa will givo 
*^o churge of your dear mother's grave, you 
uuir bo quite butd that the ntuoEt attention 
and respect shall ho ahown to it." 

She bowed her head eadly, yet still coldly. 
" Pray let me know the lapenae 1 have in- 
curred." 

" Nothing 1" he answered, quickly. 
There was anothor reason why ho bad 
wished to see her. " I much fear," he added, 
" from iaformadon that has reached me. that 
you haTB been annoyed by the unintentiocai 
intruMon of Misa Drdlncourt and Lord Lionel 

" Ah 1 it is yon then whom I have to tlumk 
far tliat annoyance," she answered, 
" Mr. Fuirholme prateeted agiiinBt this im- 
pntiition, and explained how he hud heard of 
the occurrence ivheo visiting at the Hall. He 
had informed Mies Drelincourt of her wish 
for Beclusion, and had endeavored to check 
what were conadcred neighborly intentiouB. 

"Were soch likely to bo offered f she in- 
quired, perfectly aware, however, of the Sqnire'a 
visit, and its kindly object. 

"Why, I'lr. Drelincourt is of flo esceseively 
benevolent a disposition, he is to disposed to 
be hospitahle, and cspreaeed sach real concern 
rcepi'ctiiig jou, that he certainly might make 
snme ilemonstratiou in your behalf, which in 
your present mood might not ho agreeable to 
yoa. I tried to dleauBdo him &om any pro- 
ceeding of the liind." 

" Thank you," she responded, stili coldly. 
" Miss Drelincourt, then, made her adventure 
tho subject of discassion at the Hall, and her 

companion " Her voice hero hclrayed 

emotion, and she stopped. 

" Mi« Drelincourt exptp^ed 
regret ibr her thought! eesuess 
Lionel, I oseure yon lie seemed 
any ^ecnssion on tho saliject. 
felt that he had done wrong in ,_ 

house, thoaah I suppose his lordship 

itaining such an irnnati'." 
o him, ■ answered the young 



! deepest 

; as for Lord 

to discourage 

I think ho 

1 entering the 



ignorant of iia ci 



lady. ^ 



Having by this timo arrived a 



r defltiua- 



.Jby 
, Miaa Maalevcrer dismiBsei 
courteously, declining hia further services. 
The Eeverend gp_ut!emun took off his hat, 
made his bow, and retired. 

Half on hour later, from her placo of con- 
cealment in the homhlo convq'ance ehe had 
selected, sho observed tho Cnralo in the out- 
skirts of the town, vralking qnipkly along, 
apparently absorbed in thon^t. At first her 
mind seemed impuUent of his apparently &c- 
guont intrnsion upon her ideas; hut ehe 
" ' ' 'i help being BCDfiblf Wached by his 
Si&e kam (hat elx stood very 




asked herself would il be fair to him, i 
the terrlHo ciromcfitanwa in which si 
Iiersclf placed, to ]>ermit ins intorestln^ Urn. I 
self about her. 

Her thought« remained painM and oc 
during the whole of her retorn jonmoy. 



received back thmr youg 
mistretB in an cxhansted state. They got im 
quickly lo bed, but all night long ^o nu 
kept awoke by tho rcatleiBneia of fever. 

In the morning, her attendnntA ivero ig& 
ousiy alarmed, and would have sent oQ' a Jl^ 
sage for the doctor, had she not assured &m 
the Bight of him even would kill her, Tbuj 
lei her have her way, yet Dorcas shook iB 
head at the ominous words ; and Qutrityma 
tquftlly foreboding. 

They did not gp to chnrch on tho follOVTOC 
Eunday, as tho illness of their miatress liU 
assumed the form of low fever, and vu Iben 
' is ; nor did they hold any commfflii- 
ith their neighbors; nevetthdw 
there came to Mr. Falrholme an eioggeHtid 
report of the perilous condition of his uMl- 
csting parishioner. 

By Monday, however, tho rnqre ee&xn 
symptoms had abated, yet Miss MnulenKtr 
liiy through the long silent honie wtthlbe 
shadow of the poplar on her bed, and. irltb 
stUl darker of the strange past Vfu 
her soul. 

Suddenly, in the dreary dlence, there csnm 
a low knock at tho door, and at her lidiit 
of youlii, grace, and tow- 
linesa seemed to fill with sunshine the shsdOH^ 
-for a young lady, in a fashionalds mlt 
ing costume, with the l^esh glow of sir nd 
eierdse on her delicate &kce, entered th 
chamber. Yet the darkest object wottlil Iwv 
startled the invalid far lesB. 

alarmed," murmured a suit 
voice ; " it is only your neighbor. Henrfetll 
Drelincourt," 

The intruder advanced softly, but coong^ 
ousiy, towards the bed's side. 

" I have come quite alone. I ought laW^ 
ogize for this second intrusion — tbla U>* 
voluntary on my part, but the good old K*^ 
downstairs were eo resolute in refusing M fr 
>, that 1 was obliged to be Ixildtl' 
UB unannounced. They Esld yp 
11 to see visitors, hut that WW tl* 
greater leBEon for my wishing to seo yon,hW 
ing come on no idle call of ceremony, litf 
with the earnest wish to lie of use or CtJEVW 

" Tliank you I" said the patient, eofOy, ifii' 
ing back upon the pillow, and Mntly M^ 
her eyes, her heart healing t^'ufnllv; W 

neither b J voice or look did =1 v-r-'- — i-'^- 

tude. In trutJi, she was tfTvll ' 
My father, too," Miss I ■ 

\, " Auto \lO fliUMSMt' 1. 

Ism ^Wfc,' 
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call, he feeling deeply interested in your fam- 
ily, of whom he has heard many pleasant 
anecdotes. Mr. Fairholme, however, was so 
strenuous in hia discouragement of our inten- 
tions that ^but pray do not disturb your- 
self." 

The patient made an effort to sit up, and 
'signed to her visitor to take a seat. 

" I will not stay long to-day ; I pee you are 
not strong enough for any exertion, but I will 
come again if you will give me leave ; and if 
you would allow mo the pleasure of watching 
over your convalescence, I should feel both 
proud and happy of becoming useful to you." 

She laid her hand with an impulse of woman- 
ly kindness on that of the invalid. This lan- 
guage and manner, in spite of herself, inter- 
ested and soothed her irritated feelings, and 
she gazed upon the fair face bent over her, 
wUh an expression of admiration. She again 
thanked her, but now in a manner which, if it 
did not absolutely accept, at least did not re- 
pulse these proffered services. 

Miss DreUncourt thus encouraged, lingered 
a little longer — the unaffected, imassuming 
sweetness of her manner irresistibly melting 
the suspicious reserve of her companion. Fi- 
nally she departed, with fuU permission to 
return next day, and to come as often as she 
pleased, and do whatever she wished. The 
next morning she reappeared in the Squire's 
carriage loaded with delicacies. Her friend, 
for such she was determined to make her, re- 
ceived her with genuine pleasure — ^her natural 
sympathy with youth, beauty, and refinement 
making it perhaps impossible for her — ^the ice 
being broken — ^to resist the charm ; or perhaps 
some deeper motive now made her yield her- 
self deliberately to the gentle force put upon 
her previous anxious desire to repulse any such 
advances. 

However this might be, she no longer re- 
sisted the sweet influence of Miss Drelincourt's 
society. On the contrary, she displayed her 
own attractive manners, which soon cast quite 
a spell around her young companion, who 
yielded herself to it unsuspiciously, and with- 
out reserve. Daily interviews during that week 
confirmed this impression, whilst there were 
such advances made in the patient's bo^y 
and mental health, that when Mr. Fairholme 
called at ^he Grange, and, a little to his sur- 
prise, was admitted to her presence, he found 
the young lady seated at the window — languid, 
but convalescent — suffering only from weak- 
ness. 

She was engaged in trimming a large straw 
hat, preparatory to her going to spend a few 
days at the Ball, she carelessly told him, ac- 
cording to Mr. and Miss Drelincourt's kind 
invitation, for her further restoration. While 
she pursued her feminine occupation ^vith grace 
and celerity, she chatted pleasantly, perhaps a 
little coquettishly, with the young clergyman, 
who hardly knew whether to bo delighted or 
not with the change so evident in her manner, 
as well as in her appearance. 

As for the old dames, their perplexity was 

extreme at this sudden and complete trans- 

fisfrmation in their mistress. Her intimacy with 

the 8qmre*B daughter was a source of great 

excitement; and when the Squire*s carriage 



finally arrived to carry her away, the incident 
astonished them beyond measure. Dorcas 
looked over her spectacles after the retreating 
vehicle with a sense of astonishment too strong 
for speech ; and Charity stared in a flutter of 
amazement, which at last found expression in 
the ejaculation — " Goodness me I" Miss Maulc- 
verer took her guitar with her, her friend 
having told her that her father was excessively 
fond of music, and that this instrument would 
be new to him. 

It was as great a surprise to the possessor of 
the Grange as to her attendants, the curious 
turn of fortune which sent her speeding from 
her ancient abode over the stony lanes, in a 
conveyance of so different a kind from that 
in which but a fortnight ago she had proceeded 
to the nearest town ; and a melancholy smile 
marked her recognition of the landmarks as 
she looked around her and felt as if she were 
breathing sensibly the air, or enjoying the 
light of day, for the first time since her arrival 
in England. Yet her feelings could have been 
far from comfortable as she put certain ques- 
tions to herself. She had accepted the hospi- 
tality of these amiable strangers ; but how far 
was she justified in accepting their confidence ? 

The Squire and his daughter were now alone, 
she had taken care to ascertain ; but she knew 
they were unlikely long to remain so ; indeed 
the latter had specially mentioned, when giv- 
ing her invitation, amongst other company 
shortly expected, the return of Lord Lionel 
Leigh. 

"And then you will be most happy — ^if what 
I hear is true concerning you," replied her 
friend. 

The heiress, though she did not deny the 
pleasant intimation, blushed ; but her nature 
bemg influenced by a modest reserve, restrained 
her from placing too ready a confidence in this 
as yet comparative stranger. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

THE squire's daughter. 

Squerb Drelincoukt, looking very much 
the country gentleman, in top-boots and leath- 
ers, and his fiiughter in her riding habit, were 
on the steps to receive their guests, when the 
carriage arrived ; the former, with his affecta- 
tion of old-fashioned courtesy, mingled with 
warm-hearted cordiality, bade her welcome to 
the Hall ; and the heiress received her with an 
affectionate demonstration. 

Though at so short a distance from the 
Grange, a striking change was presented by 
the land comprising the Hall estate. It was 
well cultivated, and the park grounds had been 
picturesquely laid out. 

The mansion was of statdy proportions, 
whilst its interior combined aU the modern 
comforts that wealth could add to a country 
residence at least as old as the Stuarts. Its 
guest would havft )aefeT\. ^t^^cJ^Rft^ ^Jt^fess^L ^ssr. 
toxoid \iet«^ isiS^aSV^ Va. '-^^ ^^"sySHsssSye!^ >2*5»=-. 
chambex, ^fCVie^ oi^ \»1 ^ "^^^^^ T^^tv^ 
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M dinner table or in the 00B7 librarj tlmt 
(ivcning, had not certain wxeasj foe." 
- slaiitlj" marred liev pleasure. 

The Squire was nut a little puzzled at Gist 
\ij finding in liia new acquaintance, Instead of 
the kind uf person ho liad expected, aa elegant 
and thoroughly acrompHshed yoong lad/. She 
displnj-ed sutli piquant vivacity, join^ with 
slngiilnr grace of siiecch nnd manner, that ho 
could not help btmg charmed by iier, He 
pleasantly Burpriaed, lor he did not lite, (, 
erally win-'aliinfr, the race of "di&jtway young 
Iiutics," as he called them, ranting' them only 
next to old moide and nidows, who, ance hie 
having become a widowiir, Iiad been hia special 
abhorrence. Indeed, he hod a partiaular dis- 
like to all female visitors to Ma house, except 
thoee potse^aing thi: claims of civility or rola^ 
l.ionfihip. So for the last five years, after the 
governess had been somewhat premntorelj dis- 
missed, there had devolved on SliES Drelincom^ 
the Hole direction not only of liorsalf but of her 
father's large establishment, as wel' 
doing the honors ai his house and 
gueata composed almost ontiruly of the other 
sex, which criticsJ ordeal for one bo young aho 
had eudm^ triumphantly. 

It was impcesihle to help admiring, from tho 
age of sixteen, her (girlish dignity, her grace 
and modesty of manner, which she retained as 
oonspicuoualy when hcautifally mounted riding 
in iho hunting lield by her proud father's side, 
us when seated at the head of his crowded and 
hoepitable hoard. 

L^rd Lionel had met and danced with thi 
heiicee during her first season in town. Ui 
was evidently much attracted then, and the 
tbnd father appeared to single him out for 
pedal tavor amon^t her numerous admiri 
Rut his lordship wi<ut abrosd, rnturnetdi 1: 

and viutod the Drelincourls at the Hall, ni 

which his father's estate lay. Appnrenlly his 
attentions, though his adnuratioa might not 
have decreased, had diminished. Again T 
went on the continent, again returned, and 
last giroixffied. Mr. Drelincourt was as pleasi 
as he could bo at fittch a contingency, one which 
sooner or later ho had looked on as inevitable : 
indeed he was grateful to his daughter's lover 
for the time ho hnd taiicn to makeup his mind, 
us the resolt of his having so done, most in n 
mcaenre separate him &om his cliild. As fur 
the Jianccf, she had preserved herself "fancy 
frcf" from other heort-entongletnenls, and 
loved and admired Lord Lionel better ilinn 
any one except her father. 

Bo matters went on Bmoolhly to all but a few 
disappointed BBpiranls, amongst whom was the 
barrister, introduced to the reader in onr first 
chapter, who, bj; tight of relationship, had had 
tho eiilrie- to his uncle's house, and general 
access to hia cousin's society, from her earliest 
.jdhood. 

Lord Lionel's pretendonn had been reeog- 

led as formidable obstacles to his designs, 

i he had not allowed them entirely to dis- 

„mfit him; the tardiness of his lordship, his 

fe&pricioas dispioBitinn, and some other trails of 

bb character with which he had become ac- 

qaalnted, still kept bia hopes alive, while his 

P^Uyamio.ble cousin, who was su impenetta-; 

i^o ia b^ aiaSdeu onfdncsa to the genwaliiy of 



her admirers, would exhibit the greatest [dcU' 
m'o in the society of her clever kinsman wSo 
had always pleased and amused hor. 

Her engagement, therefore, though far fiOB 
agreeable to him, did not exdngnieh hisho^ 
He resumed his cousinly -riiU with the amii 
apparent easy contentment, and looked on tbe 
happiness of the acknowledged lovers with h1 
most a brotherly satisfaction. 

Miss Drclincourt was delighted to find thit 
her father was as much attracted by her young 
friend as she herself had been. Bhe hoped Id 
be able to previul on her to be a great deilit 
the Hall whilst thev were there,— so lady^lw 
a ccmpaniun in her present circumstancag 
would bo very dc^rablc, to say nothing of tlu 
acquifdiion whidi such a charming accompIiiJi- 
ed person wonld be in the house. Her dnging 
was wonderful. Italian culture, combined w^ 
natural talent, had rendered it almoet perfecL 
Though Miss Mauleverer complained of being 
out of practice, and grief and illneES mioht 
have temimrarily iiBpnired her powen, to 
vocal talent snrpilsed both her auditors. 

"Ohl" exclaimed the heire^, when at theoDD. ' 
cln^on of a duct, the imperfections of her ovn 
style, in spite of first-rate masteni, had hetD 
made apparent to herself, "what an advantage 
it would bo to ting with you, and hear yira 
frequently 1 If you would but let me tank D17. 
self as your pupU : if you would but condescead 
'~ correct my defects I I am pardci^ii^T 

tiooa to improve just now." 

'Fapa," she added, whilst turning ovat • 
pile of music, a rising blush announcing lU 
another name hod been suggested in In 
thoughts. " Fapa is, I can assure ymi, tboil^ 
he is partial to English music, very betlffioH. 
And a particular fnend of onrs, who COBIM 
here frequently, has been so much in llirif> 
that I always leel he must be dreadfully itt 
preeeed with the inferiority of English anuttni 
performances." 

"I am sore," broke in the Squire from Ui 
arm-chair, " that the hearing that Aquva iU 
as it was just now, is of itself snlDdait 



I must teadi yon." eaJd her friend InalC 
:e, her hand trembling perceptibly u ds 
turned over the leaves of the muse that W 
been placed on the desk before her, and bead- 
ing over it to hide the sndden pallor which tad 
overspread her countenance ; "you molt tfl 

CDur father my wishes on that sul^ieet. I 
ave certainly had great advantages Bhiail 
I should he proud to have you as my SmI 
pupil. I'our voice has great capabiliti^ aid 
is BUBcepIible of much improvement." 

" You are not speaking Beriously." said iBit 
Drolincouit, gladly. " You could not reafif 
regSar lessons. That would be Vt 



will be another advantage.' 

" That win not be necessary," the othef i» 
swGTcd. " My own home is better suited t) 

e at present," 

" As you please, my dear Miss ManlerUB' 
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render herself agreeable to him/' she added, 
sniling, " I do not feci inclined to throw away 
the advantage. I am afraid tliat jour health 
is deUcate, and that you are unable to endure 
ooT'imgenial English climate, not, at least, 
tiU the summer, and then we, I fear — " 

She rose, for her father was calling out that 
it was time for invalids to go to b^ if there 
was to be no more music. 

" Then, I fear I shall bo gone." 

Her new friend made a violent effort, as if 
to suppress some strong emotion, rose also, and 
was presently following Miss Drelincourt up- 
stairs to her bed-room. 



CHAPTER XIV 

THE RECLUSE AT THE HALL. 

MiBS MAUiiEVEBEB Reappeared the next 
morning at the breakfast-table, as charming to 
' lier much-fjELScinated host and hostess as on the 
preceding evening ; her increased languor and 
the tnuuroarent fairness of her complexion en- 
hancing her inter-est in their eyes. 
. Miss Ihrelincourt had already spoken to her 
fjGither on the subject of the conversation at the 
piano, and the Squire had readily responded to 
the suggestion, begging her to assure her 
friend ot the pleasure it would give him 
ehoold she decide to continue their guest, 
upon any terms that would be most agreeaAsle 
to her. 

She shook her head when the kind message 
"Was repeated to her, expressed much gratitude, 
but said she did not as yet feel sufficiently 
strong, either in nerves or spirit, to tako up 
her abode in a stranger's house. She wished 
to reUre to her home, and return as she felt 
inclined. At last a promise was obtained 
from her to remain to the end of the week, 
and give doily singing- lessons. 

MSs Mauleverer made one request. There 
were such painful associations connected with 
her father^s name, that she would beg them to 
cbJI her by her mother's maiden name, Eliot, 
before any strangers vidth whom she might 
oome in contact. 

The Squire, when he heard her wishes on 
this point, though he did not seem quite to 
Tmderstand the necessity of the arrangement, 
acqxdesced. 

That morning was devoted to singing, at 
least as many hours of it as the heiress would 
pennit her friend to give to it, and in the 
afternoon they drove to the village, Miss Dre- 
lincourt having some calls of chiurity and use- 
fulness to make at the school and cottages. 
Thus Miss Eliot, as we must call her, had her 
&8t experience of an English lady's occupation 
In the country, and shuddered inwardly as she 
contrasted it with the gay frivolity of the 
South. Whilst her companion was in the 
school-house, which adjoined the church, she 
fldzed the opportunity of visiting her mother's 
grave. She had not seen it since that melan- 
dioly Sunday on which she had been taken to 
i^Tebhjrber faith fhlattendanta. One glance 
abowed her bow well Mr, Fairholme had ac- 



complished her desire— primroses and violets 
were already blooming thickly over the mound. 

" He must be very amiable," she murmured, 
with an expression that would have delighted 
him, could ne have seen it. 

She knelt and kissed the sod, and ofibred 
up a fervent prayer. On her way back to the 
carriage, she came suddenly upon the young 
clergyman, who, accidentcilly. was crossing 
the church-yard ; she extended her hand with 
an earnestness of manner that stirred his 
heart, and thanked him fervently. 

Miss Drelincourt, divining how her friend 
would wish to spend the interval of her ab- 
sence, had intentionally lingered. She now 
came out, just as the Curate had handed his 
interesting parishioner into the carriage, and 
greeted him kindly. After a little conversar 
tion on parish matters, in which Mr. Fair- 
holme took part in a singularly absent manner, 
she invited mm to dinner the following day ; 
little knowing the perilous enjoyment she was 
thus providing him, — ^its prospect, even, during 
the interval of expectation, proved in no slight 
degree unsettling to a mind on whose tifimr 
quSlity the welfare of many souls depended. 

Compassion for her friendless position might 
be largely mingled with the impressions her 
beauty and fascination created. Mystery and 
pride appeared to have erected a barrier be- 
tween them, but clerical flesh and blood was, 
not proof against the more favorable drcum- 
stances under which- the Curate beheld her 
after the dinner-party, brightening that home- 
circle by the charm of her look — a charm 
which, flashing forth from beneath that lan- 
guid, saddened air, and that garb of nun-like 
simplicity, was the more impressive to the en- 
thusiastic Anglican. Her careless acceptation 
of his attentions turned him giddy with de- 
light,' and as for her singing, he sat over- 
whelmed in a sense of ecstacy. 

The full meaning of the term adoration had 
never been brought home to him till now, 
but in his heart it vfos a feeling of exalted de- 
votion, far above ordinary sentiments. It was 
the saint worship of mediaeval times. 

" That young fool of a parson is evidently 
ov^r head and ears in love with your interest- 
ing friend," Mr. Drelincourt observed to his 
daughter when they were alone. 

Miss Etrelincourt laughed her wonted musi- 
cal laugh, when more than usually pleased. 



CHAPTER XV. 



THE MAN OF THE WORLD. 



Ferdinand Stoughton's arrival a little 
disturbed the tranquil pleasure of the trio at 
the Hall. It was rather premature, for he had 
not been expected — at least not before Lord 
Lionel, and his cousin regretted, on her fair 
visitor's account, that they had not been mmt- 
ed a few dajrs more of that privacy, whidi she 
felt must be so mxich Tosst^ \x\. ^^s!RRst^^KS!kRRv''iw>!&v 
herfeeUiigB. ^\L<eL^^\A'&^^X^»^»'Oix^^Ns^ 
1 mig\it Mg\i\/eTi \it&T \i^V ^\. oTi.^ 'S^^S!;!^^ 
1 home.Ck)^¥cr^!aiWi^>i^V^^>^\'='^*^^ 



rag! 



[Bnt her Mend did not ar^car gr^tl; Ait- 
^^poocd wLcii introducod : Iheprcseawof tlie 
■ClMe BDil unnjiDpathi^g bruriatiir not soom- 
g 10 alfect her inffticolurl y. True, she tinned 
M occu^kmally at dinner time, wliilst the ll^li 
"" " " tlie yonn^ Tompkr was in m] 
Miea DrRBncDurt bad been one 
tiirlce aknued, and ivhen bIic mtircd ivitb 
to the dravrmg-Toom, her anxioui inqniries 
ited the ecknowtodgmcDl tlint aba luid fdt 
it — that this was ono of her bud ditTH in ro- 
n to health and epirlte, and she begged to 
BlloOTod to retire to her rouui befSce the 
-itlcmon came in. 
Her dlmppeumnco evidently ei'eatcd a little 
'ippcdntiilcnt to both the Sqaiie and his 
ihew, the latwr baiog anxious to Improv 
^'qaiuntiince with the fair reduse, and 
a spedmun of the Einging' hiti uncle had 
deaeribod in glowing terme, ol'tor which, great- 
ly to tbu amusemoot of h]is kinsman, tho old 
gentleman flunR himself into an easy chair, 
with a diaconaolate oonntcnance, huinmlug a 
popular air, and soon fell asleep. 

" I eay, fair 00";^," Ferdinand began, 
Bconcsd bimsoll' by his cou^'b sido, " you must 
take' care what yon ara about, receiving mys- 
" ins beaaties int« ymi honso, unless yr- 
ly wish to eatoblLi;i a stop-mother in yo._ 
- before you take your dopaiture. Why, 
fother, who (or the last seven years ha£ 
' his doors oeainBt tho ingress of dedgn- 
_„ . ..man-kind, has evidently auocambod be- 
soath tho influenco " ' - ■ • ■ 
tho liquid, langnid t 
fiiend of yours." 
_^ " Ferdinand, what nonsenao yoii ore talking, 
VApa is very kinil to, and vory .sorry tor her, 
TB ho ought to be to one in her deaokte pod. 



md I am very glad to have Bttch 

"It is a, good move for her, certainty," he 
'A, in hilt usual holf-snccring tone. " You 
d your father are excellent diaritable crea^ 
jSB, Hnd a vory attractive addition she'll make 
i your foniily purty. But," he naked dryly, 
^inj where did she torao fhan 1 " 
" Ton know cLmost as much as I do." 
" Well," ha added, hItit liatcnini to a fow 
)f her history, ":! rei'e ia not inuch of the 
. yeoman's ik.i-liWr left in her. The 
a decidedly iiiipr ived, or dtsenerated, 

ig to oiiinion and taste, by the forrign 

mttmllKatiou. 

t "Oh, her grandmother wna a great beauty, 
■luiva heard." 

" "Ah 1 I dare s,\v ! — a regular country belle ; 
(By-rhenked, uusopMslicated, very nnlike her 
'^ desoondeot, I'll be bound ; but wlutt has 
le been dcdng in liaJy?" 
'"Dojngl I do not know, except living with 
jr mother.'' 

" Oh ! iadesd 1 well I ahould aay tlip old lady 
-It have done somo mlacliinf. If the young 
has uot : to aguu, as a worldly- wise cuusiii, 
mjieat, ' Tako cam I' " 

g-ar wbUI Of my fiillier fallSng in Ime 
B Di;^actii^t,i 



two, I fancy, mmt run more tiek In thiLt d 
tion." 

"PeihapHBO, 1 will not b(m»l , ii inliln-b 

It not, that a woman, with 

worde to a follow, bqc] poe* i 
tho lovelintas of uiy Mwcer 1 
an Immense impreuaiiin on >'•■- 

"I am glad yon we so d„ii.Nr 
Mbs Drellccourt, n little nbetuLlj . 
what Lionel will think of bet V 

"Ay, indeed I but by-th&bru 1 
her, and either was too niu>jU 
charmed, for I awnre yon \\\v ,\ '- 
tho Club, he did not seem i'*-' 
idoa of her transplantalioji I: . 
munnuring over your letl'': 
' picking up people in that iiii^i... . 
me to make mqiiirlea, and llicii he 
to tell me that you iiad this lady staying wtlkfl 
yon." 

"Wliich led yon to comu 
herl I always said you v/i [. 
IictEon, I'"erdimuid," his Iliir r. 
a littlo indignantly. "!'' 
Uonel did not like her < 
added, meditatively. "Iivu- 1 I 

making no remark upon wbui 1 ii^lii lilm J 
aliout our viator, when ho nnawerod my Mfl 
ter." I 

"Oh! of courae be tlioc,':lif n 1:idy Hfflilf' 

would inlotfiiro with his ™in.— ..-.■ ; ■'. 1: 

tain qonrtor," said tho bnni- 

hlm 1 should be happy tr, . 

hands, if I found ber an .1 

was reported lo be. I om 1 

uncle Iiua been beforeham! < 

proposition did not Eoem quite to satlafrinr 4 

noblo gallaut ; indeed, he lookod cxeoMSWIr ^ 

disaatiulcd." ^ 

'■ No wonder ; Liond is far too clUnlsa J 
to like to beoi' yon Sfieak digrrs|m^allf^ 



*! J 



.... .... _. ropiied, ^_ 

"much less of one whom I have toknn _.. 
my protection. When ho knows that, 1 n 
tore ho will Iw delighted." 

Mr. Striuglitou laughed ; he did not it lil 
dislike either his kiniwonum'a pritient icant 
manner. He thought such assumptions 01 Sit 
uiiied severity very becoming, and flWtOR 
himself too, that she, like meet women of kl> 

3uaintance, was rather fond of hiU' A 
rcoeons besides, of his own, for b^ 
ojcollout sprite. For tho prceenf, tlltfi 
he said no more about her new acqudntl 
and 8]Kike of Lord Lionel in a less aquU 
manner. In this way ho quickly rmtored I 
self to the good graces of tho boirca^ tDI 
was brought in, and the Bqniro woko q 
join in tho conversation. 

Yet such is the dlstarblng power «f IniMK 
however sli^tly adminishred, that the goB^ 
which Miss Drelincourt directed lo th^ dWg 
Iwr-door of her intijres&ig guest, mt tho ptfB 
to her own apartment, was \&a enUro^ V0^ 
fuT than it bud previously been, 

Yet a few hours of social Intel 

St morning, between brenk ffl; 
dispersed any shade of the d'lii^ 
so artfully insinuated. Fern i ' 
found himself punlahiid f 
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ernoon she rode out with him and her 
—their fair guest, fearing the damp- 
the weather, and glad to be left to her 
loughts, remaining within doors. She 
i the young barrister, clever though he 

a must not mind Ferdinand," said his 
noticing her iU-concealed repugnance; 
more good-natured than he chooses to 

haps so," was her friend's careless re- 
3ut," she added, with flashing eyes, "he 
s me of a person whom I have every 
to hate as well as to despise.** 
Drelincourt read in these emphatic 
the history of a disappointed attach- 

some such worldly character as her 

1 must make Lionel's acquaintance," 
i, smiling; "he will put any such un- 
t reminiscences out of your head. His 
►vhich I received this morning, speaks 
uncertainty of his arrival, but he may 
jcted at almost any hour. To-morrow, 

several old friends of my father come 

here ; but you must promise not to run 

Oh, how he will be delighted by your 

[ may consider my engagement profes- 
' the reply commenced coldly, with an 
ion that startled her companion, "I 
el bound to remain, or at least you may 
nd my return; for remember," she 
"I have leave to go back to the Grange 
'■er I may feel so disposed." 
Drelincourt soothingly assured her of 
:fect freedom of action, and that it was 
ler's wish that she should consult her 
jlings as to her movements, 
conversation was interrupted by the 
ns to luncheon. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

AH, WHEN IT IS TOO LATE ! 

) Lionel Leigh arrived at the Hall 
tie dinher-hour. His host sent to beg 
t to stand on ceremony, but to come to 
ing-room as he was. 

possible, my dear sir I" he exclaimed, 
. handsome figure presenting itself in 
)rway, and his eyes fixing themselves 
ly on Miss Drelincourt's face as it 
with shy pleasure towards him. He 
) dazzled by the sudden blaze of light, 
jkness, to distinguish the guests, though 
i;y seemed larger than usual. "Pray 
disturb yourself on my account." He 
jd, and hurried to his 'dressing-room, 
jss than ten minutes, however, he re- 
He took the place reserved for him, 
Miss Drelincourt, with whom he shook 
then exchanged a few words, addressed 
by the Squire. Presently, glancing 
the table, he saw, for the first time, a 
lady clad- in deep mourning ; the face 
very pale, contrasted with the smooth 



and dark hair plainly braided ; but her eyes 
shone with almost supernatural brilliancy as 
they met his own. 

He continued to gaze upon her with a kind 
of startled look, yet evidently with no ordinary 
interest. 

His answer to his host's cordial greeting 
died away half finished on his lijrs, whilst an 
expression partly of astonishment partly of 
displeasure appeared to flash across his coun- 
tenance. His dinner claiming his attention, 
he turned hastily to it, beginning at the same 
time to talk to his fhir neighbor in a tone 
rather louder and faster than usual, apparently 
with over-strained earnestness, and with a 
shade of annoyance perceptible in his look and 
manner. 

There was but one person at table sufli- 
cienty acute, as an observer, to remark this 
strange behavior — and this was not the young 
lady at his side. 

Love, though proverbially blind, is wonder- 
fully keen-sighted under particular circum- 
stances, but Miss Drelincourt saw nothing 
in the manner of her lover but what might m 
accounted for by the flurry and excitement of 
joining a dinner-party at the termination of a 
long journey. Ferdinand Stoughton had his 
eyes particularly wide open this evening. His 
uncle's attention was quite occupied in saying 
gallant things to his fair neighbor, and sly 
things at his daughter and the newly-arrived 
guest. The fair neighbor smiled at his pleas- 
antries, but did not take much interest in 
them. 

Mr. Fairholme sat opposite to her, the only 
one, probably, at the table who saw and felt 
that she was intensely suffering, and as she 
caught his glance of distressed anxiety, she 
returned it with a look of grateful acknowl- 
edgment. Presently she was heard talking 
Itidian to a gentleman on her other side, who 
had addressed some observation in that lan- 
guage. 

The barrister made constant efforts to direct 
Lord Lioners attention to the young lady in 
black, to whom he seemed to think it proper 
that his lordship should have been introduced ; 
but they were without effect. His cousin did . 
not assist him', and Lord Lionel seemed steadily 
bent on fairly sharing his attention between 
his dinner and the object of his affections. This 
continued till the latter, according to her usual 
custom, almost immediately after the doth was 
removed, rose to depart, when he still but half 
raised himself from his chair, and, contrary to 
his wonted courteous celerity, suffered Ferdi- 
nand to open the door. 

Miss Ihrelincourt's new Mend retired di- 
rectly to her own room, and the former, who 
had begun to feel that the long dinner had 
proved too much for her, was an hour after- 
wards startled to see her reappear with a bril- 
liant flush unon her cheeks, and with spirits — 
recruited, apparently, by the interval of rest — 
that surprised her by their playful gayety. 

" I must leave you to-morrow, Bella Pa- 

drone,'* she said, retreating from her Mend's 

observant eyes to the piano. " I feel \sijj ^^5*st 

nerves aie not oc^jvis^ \ic> ^e ^<sassi3DA& 'QcaX "tssaa^ 

1 be made tii^ti \\icni \s^ i wa %«:s '^^^"^^ ' 

\ 1 will do my \>ea\. \» ^<e»aa ^Jasoi. \»-'a\!e«^>^^ 









tlion yoa must let me dieappear in tho morn- 
ing." 

■' I flliall be very Borry," Mira Dnilinpourt ro- 

1 tiled, " but you know yoa oro to do what you 
Iko, BO i shall ordur the camago for any houi 
you appoint." 

This liDrgnoat declined; she liiul determined 
to walk home. Slio olwoys awoke bo early, 
nod theflB Bpring lUomingB weTB eg boautifiil, 
eho liod oft^D longed for a solitary atrnll. No, 
~' ~ should go quite early, and on foot, and 
I some day very soon in tha some manner, 
ivoald return, and give hor as many lessons 
her kind friend might require. 
Lord Uonel waa the last to eator thn drawing- 
,_om. Already^ the Bquirc had drawn hla 
'dlair near the instrument and woa suing for 
Ins fitTorite jAoDee, whilst the other gentlemen 
Mere more or less attracted in the same direc- 
Uoii. Lnrd Uonol Boated himself by bis mis- 
who hod placed heiBolf somewhat apart 
the rest of tho company, and was soon 
bdT as though absorbed in 
>n. At timea tho voices from 
ic other side of the room seemed to distract 
m, the swelling notes of the Eingers, as they 
occiidonally burst forth, seemed to make him 
uneasy, and a dark look mado more gloomy 
tho impotit-at (sxprcssion of his countenance. 

AVlien the first song ceased, be renewed bis 

conversation, without eiren by a glance adding 

Us meed of approbation to that so loudly ex- 

preeeed by the rest of the audience. As song 

followed song with short intervals, his color 

.deepened, his brow bscamo heavier, and it 

'~~^med with increased diflicalty that he majn- 

jied the indiffercnco he bad exhibited. 

Atlnsthe ceased to speak — even In the pannes 

tnd load bis hand npon hia brow, his look 

klntaining a pained and ruffled espression ; ho 

imed vanqutshcd unwillingly. Hia compan- 

marveUed at the effect produced upon 

" Does not my friend Miss Eliot ring well ?" 
" Did yciu hear better ringing than 
. , inltalyr 

Be startled, but did not look op. 
" Miss EUol f Miss Jiiiot ?" he repeated, 
lie did not understand the question, 
I hops Tou will think that sho has im- 
ved me, she added, gently. ■' I havn had 
_.. IB lessons from her, and she teaches quite OS 
•ell as she MncB." 

Lord Lionel looked at her in a way as ines- 

Flicable to her as her lost words had been, 
ust as he wus about to say something, evi- 
dently of importance, her cousin, who had 
Jlitherto been one of the most devoted atttnd- 
the pianoforte, amjroached them, upon 
Lora Lionel, stamiig up, took hia etar 
1 the hearth-rug, fiSntlng with clear, 
idignont gaze, tho instrument and the circling 
^odlence. 

"Is ho enchontodf murmured tho barris- 
ter, bending down low to lijs cousin. 

"I think 80," she answered, smiling. "I 
tMnk ho is subdued at lust." 

At last, indeol ! Ho hua continued to whls- 

thrtiagh the finest parts of Semirnmide. 

Sgulro was iootine- furious, I osaacc vou. 

tiutre coma ovca a few fidae 



now, she has her revenge, by Jove I 
irresistibly attracted." 

Iiord Lionel bad in ofibct, sadOenly, witkl 
few determined stops ocroes the room, •> 
proachod the inatrnment, and some of Ita 
compnnT (rivinp way, ho found himself fiiMto 
fiice with tlie singer they had concealed brfxti 
in the midst of the Pcrjido" with which dM 
was thTilling her listenors ; her cheekF lUD 
flushed to a ciimson hue, her eyes brUUul; tl 
would have seemed with artistic excjtcnm^ 
and evidently taxing her remaining Btroi^ 
to the utmost. 

And now, in place of the admiring ■; . ..^ 

E roving faces which had hitherto sanoiuiM 
er, Lord Lionel, like a stem and angry jo' 
stood before her ; astonishinent mingled 1 
severiW- gleaming in tboeo proud cye^ *i. _, 
bent down upon her. No wonder that hi 
tightly strained nerves should receive a alMCkj 
that her bright glance should qiutil, that txt 
tones, deEant hefore, as suited the pwrf ' 
strains she hod been executing, should ai 

jonlaed — a pleading accent ; andB«dL_,, 
she found tho composition betbie hartal 
exacting, yet was unnUling to stop liBtflf 
without much more than a second's panshlkl 
glided sa it were into a tranquil Bnglith MBft 



.iln thou'll 
Thy love for ni 
Ai.U uc'ur wilt 




to tlinli w 



; KgM mi, 

iktosinslWi 
niiothtr. -^ 
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" All ! whon 11 Is too InM, nnd I'm fontiken, 
AiFuction oiipo so ercni will roawnkun ; 
Aiidtlicu lliou wiltrennunoolhoRrvcllnronndB 
And Bit'li fur Joys Cimt onco bo fondly li^unil dw 

As she closed her performance the &m 
felt her self-commaod (ailing &st. Her Ivnw' 
ing seemed difficult, her heart throhlt-d heff* 
ly ; but she did not faint, Tho inner fbunlal) 
of her passionate emotion camo to her itiirl, 
lier voice in tlie concluding line gavo way in » 
convulsive gasp, and with hysterical sobs ha 
head sunk down before her on the keys. 

There was a silence, broken only by a 
eral murmur of dismay. 

"A scene 1" muttered Ferdinand tohisco- 
" Lord Lionel has subdued the syren with lA 
basilisk gazo. Qo to tho rescue, for Hetrnfl 

Miss Drelincourt needed no such adjoro&Ul 
after the first startled pouBo she aroeo ui 
mado her way qaietly to her friend's ride. W 
many of the gentlemen considerately wtSHt' 
away. 

" Yon havo done too mnch," she aaid H 
ingly; "and I have been most InconridMH 
in allowing it," * 

" It is my fault, I am afraid," escl^mol W 
father. " Take Miss Eliot inl4> the next nm. 
and let me come and mve her a glass rf nfl 
Sho is not going lo faint, I hope," ho iri* 
liered to his daughter. 

Tho young lady looked up and rnnilcd tt 
ly. There was no one now by tho janno ' 
the father and daughter, no one hut lb. S 
holme, looking nnusnally pale. 
1 "Ho," b\Wi Hs;ia."\.raiiViEttecnow, I 



t liim\ThcBo BadAen oBiui\s£ \ Viie \kkii. 
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Besides," she added, as if about to saj 
[g, then glancing at Miss Drelincourt, 
a her towards the end of the room 
strange expression in her eye, she 
herself with a slight hysterical laugh, 
uned silent. 

ntinued for some little time talking to 
re, apparently recovered ; Miss Dre- 
thinking it batter to let the exdte- 
the scene subside before she made a 
it to retire. And then her friend, a 
oping still, but replying with a smile 
If-mischievous regrets and condolences 
ch Ferdinand Stoughton assailed her, 

a graceful inclination of the head to 
mny, left the room, loaning on her 
stess's arm, the Squire following them 

passage, and calling after them as 
it up-stairs, "Now mind; Miss Eliot, 
my advice about the carriage 1'* 
t about the Carriage?" inquired his 
'e nephew, when Mr. Drolincourt re- 
lem. 

only that Miss Eliot actually talks of 
all the way back to the Grange be- 
kfast in the morning — a very impru- 
g for her to do, I should think. Poor 
n awkward catastrophe that break- 
ut so ill as she has been, and her 
lead scarcely six weeks, it was no 
Ah! good-night, Fairholmel A 
walk. The feUow's grown stupid, I 
Where's Lord Lionel? What, off 
3 lordship doesn't seem quite in force 
-night." 
we're all bewitched," returned his 

" That was capital acting," he mur- 

himself. 

0. general dispersion taking place, the 
went up-stairs to his own room, re- 
o himself, 

ake, oh ! take those lips away, 
'hat so sweetly were foreaworn ; 
J those eyes, the break of day, 
iijrhts that do mislead the morn." 



CHAPTER XVII. 

THE EARLY WALK. 

Uowing morning rose fresh and lovely 
Hall, bright as April's brightest mom- 
i one of its inmates, who had wasted 
night in exhausting emotion, felt the 
of her spirit return at the sights and 
► which her senses reawakened. The 

air that rushed into her chamber 
e threw open her window, filled her 
:er impatience to carry out the plan 
devis^ the preceding night. None 
omestics of the house apparently were 
ugh an adjoining window had almost 
30usly flown open with her own. The 
Tayed herself in her sombre garments, 
I her long robe looped up to guard it 

heavy dew, her Italian hat shading 
&C0 and gUstoning eyes, Btib glided 
) staircoBG, past the mlent sleeping- 



chambers, and ^eeted -the few servants she 
encountered with a kindly salutation. 

On issuing forth by a sid&door, used es- 
pecially by Miss Drelincourt, and which her 
guest found already opened, she was proceed- 
ing towards a shrubbery walk conducting 
from the grounds out upon the road, along 
which lay her destination, when she heard a 
quick firm step following, and in another mo- 
ment Lord Lionel Leigh was by her side. 

They exchanged a glance, and then, as if by 
consent, quickened their walk. On they pro- 
ceeded together — the gentleman pale, pained, 
anxious, with a half-stern, half-sorrowful ex- 
pression; the lady with her face partly 
averted, and a nervous precipitancy of move- 
ment betraying unusual excitement. Not till 
they had gained the covered walk was tiie 
silence broken. 

"Julia!" exclaimed Lprd Lionel. 

"Julia!" he repeated, as she did not reply, 
but perceptibly trembled. " Why is idl this? 
Why hav^ you placed me in this embarrassing, 
this painful position ?" 

"I might ask the same question. Lord 
Lionel," she calmly answered. "Our positions 
appear in a great measure similar. We are 
both unwilling to deceive, only your lordship 
being the first to enter upon the course of con- 
cealment, it was a surprise and a relief to find 
that you had kept my secret after discovering 
me at the Grange, and I could not betray yours 
to the Drelincourts." 

"Concealment! secret!" rejoined her com- 
panion, eagerly. "I never intended-r-never 
contemplated any. What motive could there 
be for secrecy? I acknowl^ge that I was 
amazed and mystified at coming upon you un- 
expectedly in the old house. So I said nothing, 
in truth not knowing what to say ; the sUenco 
became eveiy day more diflBicult ; but, believe 
me, it was more on your account than my own 
that I maintained it. I could not comprehend 
what peculiar circumstances had brought you 
to such an out of the way spot." 

"Peculiar, indeed!" murmured the young 
lady, bitterly. " Then you did not know that 
the property came to me by inheritance ?" 

"No! tliat never suggested itself to me," 
Lord Lionel answered, sorrowfully. "And 
your mother," he added, with deeper feeling ; 
"believe me, the sudden news of her death 
much afiected me." 

"Yes, poor, poor mammal" she passionately 
exclaimed. "My only friend on earth — ^the 
only one who ever loved me faithfully — she 
has left me forever." 

" Yes, I own," resumed Lord Lionel, after a 
short pause, "it startied me considerably to 
find you at the Hall last evening." 

" And why not ?" broke forth nis companion, 
her eyes flashing upon him, defiantly. " What 
right have you to expect that I should fiy awav 
at your approach ? Is there no place on earth 
large enough to hold us both, severed as we 
are by all else so widely ? My own impulse, 
at first I own, after the shock of seeing you, 
was to make my escape as quickly as I 
could, but fate OTd«t^^V5;.Q^'er«Sa»\ ^ss^'^ttsso*. 
1 asked myse^ ^\iy ^wj^^l War? V^ w^^ 

out our muluaX ^Aaaa VVClassoX \DXsst^wa%-'«^^ 
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kilAi ot}i«rT Fu' WR8 It from mii to niah to 
^^Swcc on yna a tonogollion ; nor wbs I iireanrnp- 
Jnotis onnugh to think that I BhouVd im my 
pot, in the slightest degvoo, trouble your pres- 
— it felicity." 
^^^ It wns Ixml Lionoi'a eyes now that flashed 
Indignantly. 

'' And yon eon speak thus, Jnlb '." bo said. 
^Tou thna BevEraly reproach, when, ea Heaven 
kaoire, reproach on my side would be more 
■^aiy wBrmnted. Ton have not the slightest 
"■a for it." 
Toutliinkso!" she exclaimed, HtiU bitterly. 
*■ Well, well ! riebly I deserve, no doubt, whut 
iny folly and your wisdom drove mn to ; but 
nproach \ It Is indeed idle. The cose has gone 
"*'"' fiir beyond thnt." 

Sor WHS it," Lord Lionel continued, bis 

Eiill tremhliug with emotion, " U> rovivo 

lat in ony Bhapa whatever, that I sought 

interview— that pnst, which to revive, for 

reoEou in the world, you mnst feel, ie in- 

ilble ; bnt the present I cannot bo entirely 

■nnibilate. To find ynu thuE so unhappily ^t- 

VLted — bereaved, I might nimoat wiy, tmpra- 

tqpted, and not ha docpfy moved with pity, iind 

wish—" 

, ''Thank yon. thanlt you, m^vlord!" ahehur- 

tAedty intermpted, trying vamly to keep bor 

^eo Btcady. "I aiq>reciate your sympathy; 

"' '■■ not ray changed condifion trouble yon. 

it that my rash folly bus met with, its 

—jneajt. Since we ported I have poised 

lugb raiee^, in comparison with which 

Wm m.y molbec'B 4eftth has been a "slight 

tKinble. I buve but one present dread, one 

(gjmger I .woold die to avoid. If tlie object 

tvblch brought me to this, us I hod ima^ned, 

obscjaro comer of the vrarld, is imjx^rillcd by 

recognition on your part, I shall leave this 

plncealonneandforeTer — Ihatisall. Actthon 

with disiretlon. Lord Lionel, and whatever 

yon may eay of me, refrain from nUusions to 

the post, Go on your own bright prosperoua 

.Wg, and leavB mo to my fete." 

t Tlvty were on the flat and open moorland 

Jpsw, the lark warbling above their heads in 

tbe dene &csIl air; ^avo the wild cattle, no 

(ithoT living creature was near them. Still 

Lord Lionel continued walking swiftly onwards, 

Mb i^yes bcni ou the ground, seeing only the 

Email fct't of bis emnrnnlop as they passed over 

Ibn seii. lie looked like one plunged in a. 

vlldered dream, or led by some unconsciona 

-jbanloncnt. 

The nervouB excitenient which bad hitherto 

Led his companion, yielded at last to 

»1 eslmuBtlon, Her pace rela^:ed por- 

ibly, liar breath came quick and short, and 

hmd was lifted to her heart as if to Brill 

too r&iKd beatings. 

Of theae siTuptmns Lord lionel wos not 
unmindful. Ha bogan to walk more slowly ; 
presently he stood quite still, and raising uIb 
eyes to her fiica with an e^prPB^on of anxiety 
and concern, 

"I will leave ynu, JuUa." he said, impres- 
rfvclp, "if m/ presencG is disagreeablo to yrm. 
iVIijr Indeed ahould I do olli^rwise? but lei 



^ the] 



also stood still and looked up imploringly into 
liord Lionet's fac!e. licrgliLnce met his earned 
gaxe, and was instantly averted. Sbu daspcd 
her hands and wept. 

" Yes, you roust leave mc," slie mutmorA 
and in that deep solitude elie could have cdjk 
down at his feet. 

He seemed about to address some lemiX- 
Btrance, but looking before him lits eye db- 
cemed the building they were npproacMng. 

His thoughts remained anspokim ; bnl OuV 
something in his eyes as they retumedlB) 



wUcbBeemlf, 



ShelooyU 

rctopnMir 
d andalcm 



the toorfid orbs of 
to quiet her Bgital 

He did not leave her, however. She 
too feeble at that moment to be left 
even for tluit half mile unEuppoi 
His generous feelings prevailed. . 

" Let me osBist you," he said, kindly yet rat 

Then onward again they went, she in ■ 
dream, her hand resting on his ann. 

" You will be late ; she will miss yon ; hmr 
will yoQ explain?' die ot length said treao- 
loudy ; tben waited brealldcasly, but waited 

I die is!" she continued, "soS 



bow veiy J ^ 

Still there came DO Bi ^,... 

sigh even escaped him. No ; this jjroftmaL 
silence carried conviction to ber mind UtlN 
with Ms senso of the superiority of the li^, 
of her praises, was mingled a dcEire lo MJI' 
the cheriBhed eulgect sacred from 6uch lips U 
hers. Her woman's heart was stung with a 
jealous pain, to the destruction for the lime ri 
better feelings. Glancing up into liis face with 
tearful smiles, she went on to speak her adini' 
ration of his betrothed, and expreEsed alt tbt 
happiness she foresaw, and desired for him Mffll 
Iier in the tiiture. till Ms &ce glowed and UK 
brow lowered. 

The Orunge was now close before tbem, at 
the two old atlendauls were at the door. TK* 
uusalislaeiory walk was over, Iiord LiinuHii 
arm insensibty relsixed its sapporti DotCU 
and Charity hastened to meet their yonM' 
mistress, and with lively demouatralioM j9 
pleasure led her into tlie bonsc. 

Lord Lionel was left standing in the dib 
tance. He watched for a moment the rccediu 
forms, then with a pale determined kw 
turned and quickly retraced his etepa in thi 
oppOM-te direction. 



CHAPTER XVni. 



vhob: 



greeted with a voliey of sly jokes and L 
does by the company. Miss Drelinco 
however, merely retioested him qnietly to 



en/ftatjwo tohecnreJiif of your liejilth." UorfbobietLV.tii;a,\atEi!EiN-Bl 

iliesyreat eyinpntbf more tbaa tlie gravity \ attending \i> ftic iaftea ol 
iijs fo;a> aivmotl Co iauch her heart. ; Bhelbci convcKe-VvoQ 'H'l'iJQ. d. % 
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rhich the entrance of her lover had inter- 
apted. 

The fact was, that the prying eyes of one 
mongst the party present had witnessed from 
is bedroom window, which happened to be 
n that side of the house, the early walk of the 
oung lady with her aristocratic escort, and 
ad re]X)rted the circumstance at breakfast 
ime, when the absence of Lord Lionel was 
i8t remarked. Some little surprise was ex- 
dbited by Mr. Drelincourt, though his daugh- 
er appeoTed not to notice the incident. She, 
lowever, had her own thoughts on the subject, 
M marvelled much that Lord Lionel, who 
lai been so studiously indifferent to her friend 
lie night before, should have been so attentive 
lier a few hour^ later. 

Mr. Stoughton seized upon the disclosure 
nth his usual interest in mischief, enlarging 
ipon it, and making it the theme of animad- 
ersians. His uncle added a few jocular re- 
aaife, but his cousin retained her tranquillity, 
bugh every thing was said likely to arouse a 
Jalous anxiety, till the hero of the adventure 
laking his appearance, the shafts of the bar- 
ster's ridicule, as well as the good-natured 
dllery of the Squire, were turned directly upon 
im. 

Lord Lionel bore it all with wonderful equa- 
mity ; ho scarcely, indeed, condescended to 
ilie at the gibes, though his color was de- 
lodly higher than usual, and his brow con- 
icted. The only symptom he allowed to 
;xjar was caused by the apparent indifference 
^fiancee. By a sudden and direct address 
herself, and an earnest look into her doubt- 
i countenance, he seemed to exact her usual 
Qerful and affectionate attention. 
'* I am sure it was very kind of you to escort 
^ss Eliot," she said, in her customary manner 
bim. "How far did you go? I was not 
'are that you were such an early walker !" 
**Nor am I, usuially," was his reph', as if 
>ming any equivocation. " This was quite 

exception.*' 

VYith a defiant glance across the table at her 
asman, which, in some degree, silenced that 
rxtleman, he proceeded with his breakfast. 
Shortly after it was over, he followed Miss 
'elincourt to her private sitting-room, and 
md her at her writing-table. 

Are you very busy T' he asked, coming to 
r side, " for if not, I wanted to speak to you." 
I am rather," she replied, looking up at 
en with a smile, " for I have several letters 
write, and if wo are to -ride at twelve I shall 
•Ve scarcely time to accomplish them. Will 
take very long to say?" 
He hesitated ; then, looking down anxiously 
bo her upturned face, 

** This new acquaintance of yours — ^this Miss 
lot, I think you call her," he said, gravely. 
Miss Drelincourt dropped her suspended pen, 
tl a slight expression of uneasiness came 
^osB her countenance. 

*• Yon are not going to tell me any thing dis- 
^ireeable about her, I hope," she replied. " I 
>iild mneh rather not hear it." 
■*Bat, my dearest," he added, hurriedly, 
'^hat .1 meant to tell you — what I should 
^>r© tali /on be&re — was, that I knew her in 
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" Indeed 1" she said, looking confounded for 
a moment. " Still, what you know of her, if it 
be not to her advantage, do not let me hear 
it. She is in a desolate position. I should be 
grieved to hear you confirm what my cousin 
insinuates." 

"And what, pray, does he insinuate?" Lord 
Lionel inquired, his brow darkening, though 
he laid his hand tenderly on her hi ad. 

" I cannot state it precisely, but he dwelt on 
her unknown history; and, I believe," she 
added with a scornful smile, " that he would 
even hint that she has designs upon my father. 
Ah I here he is ; pray say no more about it at 
present." 

Why did Lord Lionel so gladly allow him- 
self to be diverted from his purpose of a "full 
and free confession," and so easily permit his 
conscience to be appeased? He might have 
renewed the subject on any of the numerous 
opportunities that were afterwards afforded 
him. Was it so difficult for him to speak the 
truth — ^the whole truth? Not only had he 
known that recluse, whose friendless position 
had excited the sympathy of his charming com- 
panion, but he had loved her. JIad loved her ! 
It w^as an affair of the past, and the generous 
nature of the object of his present affection 
would have freely forgiven him, whatever fault 
he had committed in concealing the fact from 
her knowledge. 

Was it that Lord Lionel felt t"hat there is 
an affection which can never truthfully be 
named as of the past — ^which is, under v<rhat- 
ever circumstances, the one great passion of 
life, never to be repeated, or renewed, or super- 
seded. Miss DreUncourt did not attempt to 
lessen this reserve, so that the name of her 
friend was not again mentioned by either. 
The mystery of the morning walk, as if by 
common consent, continued unexplained. 

Mr. Drelincourt, therefore, remained totally 
unsuspicious. How did Lord Lionel reconcile 
himself to this evasive conduct? He did not 
exactly do so ; once or twice he v/as oh the 
point of offering a full explanation to his fu- 
ture father-in-law, but something or other pre- 
vented the communication. Was he justified 
in allowing a woman who was evidently 
placed in an equivocal position, and whom he, 
with his strict notions of feminine purity be- 
lieved unworthy to be the confidante of his 
wife — was he justified in withholding the 
knowledge of her he had himself acquired? 
He had misgivings that he was not pursuing 
the right course, but hoj^ed, now that the young 
lady had withdrawn herself from the society 
at the Hall, that there would be no occasion 
for his interference. 

Three times a week the Drelincourt carriage 
arrived at the Grange, and conveyed its mis- 
tress to the HaU. These visits, however, were 
strictly private. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

AK OTHER aCi^^Tg.. 

and goinga t« t^eUaXi,ol ^^^k'^^^^'^^. 
Grange, Siey afctTOcJw^ ^"^^ ^x^^^xitfso.^'t^^^ 



Hand SURigblon. It vbs 011I7 thu plnin per- 
cepljoa that his imcle and csnsiu, for some rea- 
Bon or other, vrore resolved to turn a deaf car 
to his inehiiuLtious — and lliat something in 
Lord Lionel's loofe aad manner owed nod oon- 
Btiaiiied him, io epite of hiiuaelf, when the 
sabjact was approached — that prevented him 
from making tliu profit out of tnem he desired, 
lis knew tliat lie had failed in hia laaC mali- 
douH exporimcata. Sinca tha early moraing 
Tralk there had been a ivoiiil dearth of sLmilar 
evidence of a Buspidous character. That a past 
IiiBtory did e^ist respeclinjf these two persona, 
who tad cidtod his apoculations, ho felt a»- 

Yet ho hod been cociplctclj fi^od in his 
hopes of miihing this ap[>areiit. tlo had ascer- 
tained that tiord Liimt'l did not visit Bt the 
Orange, end as for any raramuni cation between 
tbem, whilst it? mistress was at the Hall, either 
opon fir clandestine, or a secret, understiinding 
uKialing', hu was obligad to acinowledge that 
thorn wn3 not the ranotcet sign. 

The mysterious visitor reinainsd entirely in 
the private spartmentB of Miss Drclincoiut, 
where no one but her father was ftdmlited. 
' Ho folt baflled, and naa conaequentiy annoy- 
ed ; for ho retained his conviction that there 
waa something wrong in the affair. He did 
not relax hia vigilancu ; and at Inat he fiineled 
that he had gained a most iiiiportunt clue to- 
wards the discovery ho bo iirduntly desired. 

lie recoived, onu moniing, at brcakfoBt, a 
letter from a friend who had been lately abroad, 
the contents of which seemed Io intoreat him 
greatly ; but ho did not rcfrr to tho communi- 
cation then. 

" By-the-by, Lord Liontl," he said, at lunch- 
eon, " did you know mueh of Vallance while 
Eon wero in Italy? My iriend Smydifl haa 
eard one or two good thinga of him." 

'■ Then your Iriiffld waa more fbrtunato than 
myself," waa Lord Lionels reply, as ho tamed 
his back upon the speakur, and gazed into the 
blaEing-firc. 

"And he Bays," continued the barriBter, per- 
tinaeioady. " that it is rumored he is now in- 
eognito in England." 

■" I hope he will find the country too hot to 
hold him," obseired Mr. Drelincourt, Btemly ; 
" but, good Uod I" he immediately added, with 
a look of alarm, aa be started ttam hia chair, 
"MisB Eliot is ill!" 

It BO happened that their visitor hod heivci 
prevailed upon that morning, for the first time 
Binco the night preceding her mnmorablo walk 
home, to join the company, and she was sit- 
ting at the luncheon table, when her host's 
eiciamixtion drew every one's attifntioD towards 

There was general dismay, MLrs Drelin- 
court harried to her friond, who had Bunle 
forward deadly pole, her features rigid and 
oonvulsed. 

Lord Lionel advanced a few steps, thoo stood 
looking on, apparently too bowUdured to know 
oiactly what to do. The osual restoratives 
haviug been applied, the joong lady partly 
recovartd. The g'entlemea had considerately 
Jefi the room wh<ia made aware that only fu- 
a required, and sho found 
■" ''ind bost^se 



'outhaflH|H 

rableoBWlM^ 



"What most yon tlunk cf mo?" 
somewhat incohorently. " Tou cm 
Oh I would that I could tell you t 
my agitation I I am tnoat miserable ob v 
most unfortanale." 

Observing her companion's gozo fixed Inqti- 
ringly upon her, she paused, aad riring In* 
riMly, iK^gcd to be allowed to go up«t«' 
and Miss Drelincourt, taking her arm, cond 
ed her to her dressing-room — silently and ec. __ 
wliat coldly, for she was not a littlo eCaxtled 1p 
this new exhibition of feeling, and rcndcndft 
bttio uncomfortable by it, Bhe began 
that an e^iplanation was due to her, yet dreaM' 
to* hear It, for theru is a, point in sucn nayBhilia 
which the most unsuspicioaa do not li^ Ig 

Sho eonlented ierself with peraaadijcig tb 
invalid to lie dowu on the couch ; anA sat Igr 
I<D revelation was foTthcomiiu' ; M 



Her father and Lord Lionel she hoard hid 
gone ont to walk, but her coudn, who wu M 
the look-out for her, led tbu way into tba 

" She is hetter now," she said, onswerinff^ 
cnriority she read in bis coimtenanco ; " Eat J 
i^hall not go out this afternoon." 

"It was a most mysterions demonitiatial 
that," ho obBcrved, significantly: "iDoreU 
even than the Ii3^t(]rical attack that fint ni^ 
Lord Lionel waa hefe; Low do yOu acecpul 
for it J- 

" I eupp!?SD it arises from the deproe&ed sltfl 
of her nut*, na system." was tho reply, pVP 

"Ohl you do not 5uapcct it had any thingU 
do with what I was saying at tho time F' 

"What wore yon saying V Ohl I tateA 
ber, something about Lord v'altanco." 

" Yes ; you Lave heard of liim, I dare nfl 

ho bears a shocking bud character, you knnii 

hardly spoken of indeed, and unable » 



scandal ril'o at Florent. ,^ 

respecting a young lady, a great bean^ ml 
coquette, who had made a conraderable sOK 
thm there by her flirlationa, but who BjoSj 
doped with vollancD. Tlic Blory goes on « 
say that one of her chiof ailmin^rs, who Ilia 
neccBBarily broken with "her in consequence tf 
this cacnpade wae — do not Ik- eihockod, BJ 
dear oouan, bat tcallj 1 ccoBicler it my do^ 
not to iimvc you any long>'r in the dark as U 
what BO iramediately concerns you — wsa no 
less a person than Lord Lionel." 

Mies Drelincourt fludiod pidnflally, bn'- (rilk 
i. strong effort preaen'cd her aelf-poGEesBiaa. 

" Aa for any d oty in the case," she renUllr 
coldly, "I cannot see it, and if tliere -__.- 
any necfBMty for my being informed of ft< 
circumstancea to which you have refenei-I 
am Bure I should have learnt it from P*- 

iieaBonlot^ic 
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anybody else to enlighten yoa on such 
ing facts, but he evidently has no in- 
I of the kind, and your &ther being ap- 
f as impervious to suspicion as yourself, 
too much affection for my dear cousin 
^ke upon myself the thankless omce 

picion !" interrupted Miss Drelincourt ; 
re much too suspicious, Ferdinand ; if 
)u told me is all you know, I must bog 
)e silent, as I begged Lionel, the mom- 
kindly walked home with my gn^est, 

was beginning to tell me something 
prior acquaintance with her abroad." 

he allowed that to transpire, did he ? 
u stopped him ? You were content to 
in the bliss of ignorance ? My dear 
t was carrying your generous conduct 
—you who deserve better than to come 
nd-best in the affections even of a man 
3 lordship,' especially second-best — ex- 
3, dear cousin — ^to a mere adventuress." 
7 dare you, on mere suspicion, assert 
shameful thing ?" she exclaimed, now 
iroused; her cheeks crimsoning, her 
eyes flashing womanly indignation, 
the first you have done all yoa could 
[dice me against her." 
judice, my dear cousin. Nothing of 
; but I cannot help being keen-sighted, 
not help having lived in the world, and 
amongst other worldly experiences, to 
cal, and to distinguish at a glance the 
3r of feminine attractiveness." 
in that letter you have really no proof 
) X>erson mentioned as having behaved 
editably at Florence, is Miss Eliot, or 
rd Lionel — " ^ 

proof whatever," the young barrister 
admitted, " I have only my suspicions ; 
it dispersion or realization is easy. You 
ly to ask Lord Lionel one question — " 
all not ask Lord Lionel any question," 
quick, almost petulant reply ; " if th^re 
en Any thing to tell, I am sure — " 
ly all her womanly (Ugnity and self- 
gave way, she bent her head forward 
table, and her irritated feelings vented 
ves in a burst of womanly tears. Her 

apparently shocked and distressed, 
earer to her sido, but just at that mo- 
j. Drelincourt entered. He gazed with 

at the unusual sight of Ms daughter 
y, for she had not had time to hide her 



CHAPTER XX. 
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[AT is the matter ?" he exclaimed, " and 
ive you done with your friend ; is she 

were just speaking of her/.' said his 
', looking up; he had received an ex- 
) glance entreating mlence; "and I am 

must plead guilty to having distressed 
r contin, bjr aommdng I asm nbocit the 
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" What did he say ?" asked Mr. Drelincourt^ 
coming up to his daughter caressingly, "whi^ 
could he say to annoy my darling?" 

^Now my dear sir, you need not pretend to 
look so innocent^" Ferdinand continued, in his 
customary tone. "I am not at all sure that 
you are not the cause of these tears." 

" .What the devil do you mean ?" exclaimed 
his uncle, sharply. 

"I believe she does not like the idea of any 
one cutting her out of the chief place in your 
afifections, of a step-mother filling her place in 
your house in the person of a mysterious 
young lady of very doubtful antecedents, ex- 
cept indeed" — ^he continued, in spite of his 
cousin's attempted interruption, for she was 
taken by surprise at the unexpected turn thud 
^ven to the affair, "except as £u as some 
great grandfather of her's is concerned." 

" Is it possible ?" exdaimed the old gentle- 
man, exnibiting marks of genuine surprise. 
" And have both of you nothing better to do 
than troubling yourselves about such nonsense ? 
In the name o£ conmion sense, what could have 
put such ideas into your head ?" 

And, for the first time, perhaps, in their lives, 
he looked down frowningly upon his daughter. 

"Come, come, my dear sir, you must not 
take my harmless joke so seriously," said Fer- 
dinand, coming to his cousin's relief, "you 
must raise a charge of impertinence against 
myself, rather than one of jealousy against my 
cousin. I assure you that you were not per- 
sonally concerned in our little confidential 
discussion, nor were you the cause of yoor 
daughter's distress." 

But Mr. Drelincourt was not quite satisfied. 
He had withdrawn to the window, and sUU 
stood regarding one of the offenders with an 
aggriev^ and disapproving countenance. She 
had, at least, been allowing the name of their 
guest to come under liis nephew's disrespectful 
and, no doubt, impertinent critidsm, had lis- 
tened to his iU-natured strictures and insinunr 
tions, which he (her father) had more than 
once been obliged to discourage, and finally 
had betrayed by an outburst of feminine emo- 
tion that she had been influenced by them. 

There was another witness of this scene. 
Lord Lionel had passed the library window a.« 
short time before, and, glancingin, had perceived 
the cousins apparently in earnest and confiden-r 
tial discourse. The &g\xt had not a little bbt 
noyed Mm, not only because at that moment ho 
was aware of the subject under discusdoni — 
one he would have desired her carefdlly to 
avoid with her kinsman — but also Because- 
there had ever been a feeling of irritation and 
repugnance excited in his mind, by the afi^ 
tionate intimacy the young barrister somewluit y 
obtrufflvely paraded before his eye& His first ' 
impulse was to interrupt the tHe~d4ite, but he 
hedtated, and not till he found his host had 
entered the room did he venture to join the- 
party. Though not thoroughly nndersfainfiing 
what he observed, there was enough of di»- 
turbanoe visible in his countenance, to make a 
very unpleasant impreadon <m the mind of hia 

to her loveV* ftwcia, waH ^SfeeiSiKNnaM^ 
I the toiiL«tTS» iB^NfiliMwSli^^'J^'''?'*^^ 
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ig, comWuM wltli ft (iefp foaling of Impa- 



bti ftXbjtT, and, kimng him, raid, 

" ou hiivp rc^nUy no n^nion v> Iw 

; rprdiimnd woa vuty wrong lo 

u in jGBf, wbM ho did." 

K^ititmit a iiXilt oil Ijird Lionel, shu walkod 

^ out of the room. 

I tho tliTDti gpJitlemBn wero It'fl to 
s, Ihorc wciB n eomewUdt nncomlbrt- 
Jlr, Droilncourt'B n 
H eaegeMed to blm his prapcr 
i, md, ander alicli tiying drcumstancoB, he 
iiently began to fjilk on Indlftfcreot eatdert* : 
"tt Uonol etood, liowever. reKarding tlio real 
fe, with hhj tiling but pleas- 
■Ir. Ferdinand Stonghton re- 
.i Beeted nt tha wTiting-tsbie, apparently 
ing tho misaliinf ha had done, and, no 
t, hoping that more would folloiv. On the 
lover's connlpnnncc tbero wan en expression 
that stated pretty plainly a dedre to bring him 
lo an account, but na tlie third party ihowod 
no intention of moving, with a inenndng look 
^^^a pnsentiy left tho llbrnry. 
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Wax flowers 1 Win flowera I" 
The cry proct'pded from u liawker in a tcI- 
vetccn jacket, moleakin trDilBon>, and leather 
leggings ; n tanrysilkwaiBtcoiit, opened at the 
[Op, to bIiow perliftpe a loosely-HEd handker- 
chief, faJ4(cnod to n colored aliirt, ivith a coral 
pin. On ilia hsiad he wore a smart cap, n little 
on one Bide, diaplaylng a profuakm of cnrly 
black hair. Hla gijiay compleiion waa set oB' 
with a moQatache, imd bia rather etdking 
irea were Tendered more altracUvo by 
of bright hnipl ryeH. 

Is Hgiiro WHS rrTiiurksble for a rustic kind 
grace, but iin i>bB';rvcr of character would 
pre delected In the Icor of tho keen glance 
M it shot iVom one «ide of the street to thi 
other, aod in t!ic awing of the limhe bb tliei 
tho canseway. the coarwi animal 






that n 



amnio of a diBcrcdltJibie ctai 



ikcd a bnd 



•■ Wax flow. 
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flower 



QLrricd in one hand a group of favorite 
bloBsoma, modutlod in wax, within a glass 
^i*ilde ; and on his other arm was a baBkct con- 
^^Btling apparently similar objects, partly cov- 
^^Md % a dark cloth. It did not auem very 
^^Htvy : but he wns in tiin prlroa of ttianhood, 
^^Kd BccoEtomcd to rugard snch a burden aa a 

A* ho repeated his cry, ho glanced search- 
Ulgly Irom house lo house, smllLog and liotding 
out the shade for inapection, whenever ho 
notion! that any one'a atteatiun had been d!- 
reclMl towsrdn him. To the servant girls he 
WBa pnrtlenlarlj AtteativB, to llioir mlBtrBBa™ 
retpectful. to old damee deferential, I.0 tra4<»- 
vil, while to genllBmen 



" Wai flowers I Wat floweni !" 

" I'm blesl if any husineBa is to bo dona 1b 
this ere preuions alow place!" cried a bksnd 
aid fellow, wearing a very shiny hat, » lugs 
paU;hed ahooting-juckel, fiultsl red waiatcoalri 
aolied (lair of drab trousers veiy nuironr io ua 
legs, with laoed-up boots worn very much dovn 
at heol and covered with dtut. 

The reader haa been introduced to both Hum 
worthiea; the6r8t he will bavw nodilllcnhjf IB 
rocognirfng aa tlje rakisli iiatron of seoMliBB 
plays, the other aa tlio ill-used reBpeetalilK 
tradesman who, near tho opening of ttiis mh 
ratiro, vivia fbund in the innocent enioyneBt 
of thidr leUuni In the parlor of " Tho n^jitbg 
CockE," 'Iliey were now on the tramp throW 
the Midland Comities, pimniing tbcli lalinl 
and nnlanful nccuFallncs in every town od 
Tillage in which it waa poEsible for a lUds 
huidnea to bo done. 

Their com]mnion waa not with thorn,— bt 
was prevented by the tir>vi-rnnr of tha Hans 
of Correction. 'I'his rcBpeclabte oAIdal hid 
his reasons fur whul ho did, and it la net In- 
poasihle that he would have prevented tlw 
more fortimato comrades of his prisonor ftm 



your lorely eyes, and as t«niptl]ig M 
yourrosy lipe!" 

" Qo along with your nihbisli !" cried a good- 
looking, neatiyJroHS'^ nurBery-maid. to wiOB 
this speech was addreEsed, accompanical br tta 
enalomary leer, as she indignantly clowd Bis 
door and retreated into a reiqiecULtde prim* 
hocmo. 

" It's no go, mate 1" cried tho other, wlli I 
lugnbrinuB iTXprcssion on his unwholcfOM 
pliysiognomy. " I'm blest if this plic* alii 
as slow at a hearse," 

" Tou ain't got a old 'at or 
coasingly. of 
hands in his y. 



a green) 
ocke», Ij 



latum 



standing witlt 1 

of his ahop. 1 

Screen apron liefbre him, and wore a parllO' 
nrly surly counlenance. " I'll make it t/Kgoal 
aa new for a boh. Won't charge ywr Dolu U 
yor don't like it when it ciiraea bock." 

The greengrocer whistled, and tocM 
another way. 

" Pretty behavior to a cove as has bean I 
respectable tradcsnas, and kcp his on 
wehicle!" mutturid the ex.cabman, XaOf 
nantly. " If I hailn't a been sold up, I'l ■ 
been able to buy yon borer and hover again," 
The email man with lite green apnui HCti 
tinned io whistle. He was in a good vtjtl 
businciia. and would not condescend lo notkia 

The reviver of old bats walked on, ite 

easing his feelings with a hoaity c:ii-CTaIIaB I* 

LCeedingly pro^e laDgnage. 

" Wai flowers I Wax flowers ! WooIdNl 

:e to examine them, ma'am. They'd Mb 

pretty onuunoat for the top of your wA 

w, ma'am, or mantelpi.'co, or sidohoaririr 

cItcBl o' dvaweiv, or almost any thing. FloM* 

a]wajB\Qtife6™M\,7iiiii.KKini, and " — " 

ftdtoaww-' -" 
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woman standing at the door of a cliandler's 
^op{ and after a paRsing glance at the 
hawker a &ce, she also looked another way. 

" Thank you, ma'am.. Wax flowers I Wax 
flowers! A nice article, sir. I'll warrant as 
every one is as dose a copy of the natural 
Qower as can possibly be. I can let you have 
it cheap, sir. A guinea is the price at the 
ahm. Sell it you for eight^nd-six. The glass 
ana gtand cost near the money. Come, you 
shall have it for six shillings. Suppose I say 
fife ? Sell it you for an old coat !" 

The linen-draper shook his respectable head. 

" Would yer take it, if I ofifered it gratis for 
nothing?" asked the fellow, impudenuy. 

"Tou vagabond! Do you know I'm the 
churchwarden of this parish?" exclaimed tiie 
portly draper with rather a red face. "I'll 
nave the police put you in the cage if you don't 
make yourself scarce. Ah! here's the Inspect- 
or coming." 

The hawker's ught was as quick as the 
3'adesman s. The next moment he had turned. 
i comer, and was proceeding quietly before a 
"ow of very small private houses. 

"Wax flowers! Wax flowers! Now, ma'am, 
s your time. They are very pretty, and you 
ball have 'em a bargain." 

" Thoy are pretty, certainly," replied an old 
^oman, with a dirty, wrinkled, mahogany vis- 
ge, in a dirty slovenly gown, who was sweep- 
ig her doorway. " There's nothing I like so 
inch as flowers." 

"^ Shows your taste, ma'am. Innocent things, 
la'am, as everybody loves. They never fid 

harm to nobody, since they was first plant- 

1 in the Garden of Eden. It's always good 
eople as loves flowers, and you may £iow 
eople as have lived respectable lives, by their 
Avmg in their sitting-room a group like this 
8 Fm showing you, ma'am. I sold the fellow of 
i to a bishop, ma'am; and parsons buy no end 
f 'em every day o' their blessed lives." 

" Yea, they're very pretty ; and you can have 
TVS. flowers in your room all the year round." 

" Ah, if I could always meet with such sen- 
Lble persons!" exclaimed the young man, fer- 
ently, as he put down his basket, and placed 
be snade in the old woman's hand. 

** I'm afraid it's very dear," she said, hesi- 
Btinglv, looking from the flowers to the face 
(f the hawker. " But you won't be hard upon 
oe, for Fm &r from rich, and have always 
leen obliged to put my shoulder to the wheel." 

"You iSiall have it at a bargain, ma'am. It 
«6t me six shillings, first-hand, I assure you, 
oa'am. But as I would like to strain a point 
II &vor of such a real lady, I'U let you have it 
or fivet, ma'am, if you please, ma'am." 

" Wen, step into my parlor, while I see if 
've got any change." 

"Yes, ma'am. Extremely obliged. Don't 
inny yourself ma'am. I can wait your leisure." 

The hawker hurriedly cast his eye round a 
amll room as he entered, and put down his 
Make! It was crowded with old-fashioned 
ihi^zs and tables and a feided moreen sofii. 
Che break^Eust things were on a round table 
IBM* the hearth, and a huge black cat that had 
Men sleeping on on easy chair, rose as he 
9aaged the Sireebaid, and seemei prepajrinff 



The fellow immediately professed to be very 
fond of cats, and praised the one before him in 
glowing terms. The old woman looked pleas- 
ed. Ho dwelt on the great domestic qualities 
of cats with marked fervor. The old dame 
looked enraptured. Ho denounced the cruelty 
of mischievous boys who torment those invalu- 
able animals. The old damsel looked in eo- 
stacies. 

" Sit down and have a cup of tea — I haven't 
finished my bi'eakfast, and here is something 
to eat with it." 

He took off his cap, was profuse of thanks, 
and seated himself, apparently exceedingly 
gratified with his customer. 

" I assure you, ma'am," he added, with in- 
creased warmth, losing no time in attacking 
the refreshments placed before him, " my blood 
boils when I hears of the ill-us>age of those 
harmless domestic creatures ; and I once knock- 
ed a man down, and very nearly was the death 
of him, because I discovered that vagabond; in 
the most outrageous cruel manner, absolutely 
as sure as you stands there, ma'am, skinning a 
cat alive." 

"And served him right, too!" cried his 
patroness, her mahogany complexion glowing 
with satisfaction. "I'd have such wretches 
hanged, if I had my will." 

"That's just what they deserve, ma'am," re- 
plied the man, as distinctly as he could with 
his mouth full. 

" Just wait here a moment, my good man, 
while I get you the money for your wax 
flowers." 

" I'm in no hurry, ma'am," exclaimed her 
prot^gd as he listened to her footsteps ascend- 
ing a flight of stairs, whUe he gulped >down 
the contents of a large breakfast cup. 

Suddenly he sprung from his chair, noise- 
lessly glided to a side-table — opened a work- 
box, took out a silver thimble — opened the 
table-drawer, took out a silver, snuffbox — 
opened a cupboard, hurriedly examined a few 
articles of plate, selected those that were silver 
—glided to the mantel-piece, took the cover off 
a China tea-pot, peeped in, and rapidly emptied 
the contents into his hand — deposited all in 
his pocket, and then noiselessly returned to 
his seat as he heard a footstep beginning to 
descend the stairs. 

"Pussy! Pussy! Pussy! anybody can see 
as you've got a good mistress." 

He was going on in this strain when his 
customer returned, paid him the five shillings, 
and with marked admiration of her purcha^, 
placed it on her work-box. 

"Wax flowers! Wax flowers!" was. again 
heard in the principal street, as the rascal with 
another gaudy specimen of his goods in his 
hand, walked as confidently along the footway, 
as if pursuing the most honest occupation in 
the most honorable manner. 

"Sell it you cheap, miss. Take it out in 
smiles and kisses." 

This was addressed to a smartly dressed girl 
of about fourteen, who did not think it beneath 
her to giggle and blush as she huRv^Vs^j , 

they met &.X. Wtfi ov3L\JiBB!a\ft oS. VSaa ^^^'^^''J^**^^ 
I you've \i«A «. goodaaiv ^cft o' ^^^""^^^ 
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1 3f I think there's bo macli as & old 'at to 

I it. Have you doni^ aojthink T' 
P'A iltUe. Diddled an old party out of Ave 
, But what have you got in your pocket?" 
■Honly nblack-and-tan. When a hanimal 
phia hcnvn accord leaps mto a rave's coal' 
;r a bit of liver as he carrieH tkero 
qiilte proniiscue, !n courso h.) aro't under no 
licibligatioD to shako iam out." 
■■Bynomeimal" 
The tVFO Bcaundrds laughed. 
But you woidd ha' split your mdcs," aaid 
old dog-Btcaler, "if yon had aeon a tjill 
ky. wi' a cauliflower head, running artijt 
ready to biiat his calves. ' 'Ave you seen 
" 'i pet dogV say'p he. 'Tea,' says I, pur- 
I Beed a werry nice 'on— a pretty black- 
lorricr — a following a knife-grinder 
ip, quite III t'other end o' the town.' Away 
1 the flunky, without stopping to thank me 
the waluablB hinforraatlon, and chivies 
along In -a hopposite direction to what I was 
goin". US hard as he could tear." 

" I think we'd bettor mizzle," observed the 
hawker, who had his own reasons for getting 
(dit of the neighborhood; hut he kept them, 
* — ho kept every thing else he could lay his 
"dson, [o himself. 
Hon lar Is it to Uie neit town f 
0, that's Bilksborough ; about twelve mil<!. 
Eat 111 make things pleasant by reading a 
stunning rom.inco, fi^om ' The Halfpenny Sen- 
eationiat.'" 

".\U right. Im just in the humor for alittlB 
hintollretaal recreation. This hero black-ond- 
tan will bring me a fiver — not by no meana a 
bad morning's work, for a respectable trades- 
man oslins tomo down in the world," 

Tho wa»-Qower dealer a^enled with a coun- 
trnance which showed how sensible he was of 
bis companion's humor, hut he said nothiug 
reelecting- his own morning's work. He now 
pal the Blaes shado luid stand with their con- 
tents beuk in the basket, took a badly printed 
•^(I of new^pcr pcnodical out of his pocket, 
Hiich was illustrated with wood engravings 
Hiathor a starUing character, unfoldod it, and 
"menced reading tho talo of 



THK MANI. 



other; 



I L.\t 



»vh and bixjod. 
Selika i>e Cotjutesai 



^The Queen of Night was flooding the ecru- 
n sky, as wull as the billows of the.majestio 
m. vtith iier oiquiBte beams, and her bril- 
t satellites were, with unusual splendor, 
rong^ing the blue eipanse, as though they 
— c her courtiore, bomid to contribute to the 
.^ificence of her state— while below, a train 
E effulgent light was eliimmering over one 
'^e Bweeteal landscapes out of fairy-land, 
ing a stalely mauBion and a lordly domain, 
tgrond forest, a picturesquely winding river, 
Ria one of Iho most delightful sea-viowa on 
the soiilhi'm const of merry England, in Inett"- 
able beaut}-." 
"Tbafa iviiat 1 call a real picture!"' cried' 
tb0 reader. 
"Ah, that Litdy Selina do Courtenay lias 



heye for nalur,I con seol" eidairaed theollitf 
ns ttmiro>'ingly. 

"The Blately mansion was wrapped tn tbt 
mnet prolbund repuee-^he drowsy god tken 
appeared to reign supreme. The uppev wbl' 
dows wiTO all closed and curtained, as thoudi 
tho dt-slroying angel had just passed thronpl 
the chamtiers of that ducaJ mansion — imd lEt 
lower windovfB and doors were aa otrefiilh 
shattered and bolted, aa if its marblt liillt 
were preparing to stand a siege from ft raliat- 
less and cruel enemy." * 

"It wouldn't be no mannero' use tryingto 
crack that crib," observed tho old hat rsviTiT, 
confidentially. 

" I'm not so snrc of that. Starring the glue, 
or a tarred ropo strained npon the irontBl 
before a window, will optan a way to the Btroap- 
est houee, provided the prospect of plunder n" 
worth the risk. But to proceed — 

" It was in this still and solemn hour, wbc 
the nightingales of the ^ve with thdi' dd 
cious minstrelsy alone disturbed the Beam (. 
inesprcssiblo solitndo which pervaded thU 

Ceful paradise, that a Email door whiA \A 
the conservatory into the Duku'e plaglan 
garden, was ailently opened, and n graoo^ 
youthful (i^re, with a face of surpaB^ugbcM- 

ty, the majestic hrow adorned with a t' ' 

diamonds, and tho violet eyes peering w 

ly about, advanced stealthily upon tha vd^ct 

" It waa the fair young DuchesB of Enap- 
borough, the bdU of the season, who had MO 
a bride only a week. Her Grace wore am" 
recAn-c/ii toilette, the chef-d'wu^e of aFarW 
Tnodinl'a of world-wide celebrity ; tho robe to. 
posed entirely of wliitc satin and SleEhlinlitt; 
and on lier lovely aristocratic features, as ntU 
OB on her beautiful patiidan robe, the deliato 
moonbcamB shimmered." 

" Wliat's the meaning o' shlmnfered 1 Kt 
the second time her ladyship LaB need it,iAl 
I'm sniggered if I knowa what it means." 

"Well, Lidiea of quality arn't obliged to 
write what everyone can understand," reitod 
tho reader, a little impatient of the inleiTi^ 
tion. "Idon'tknow the word myself, hal^ 
only civil to read what audi great folks mite, 
and nnderatand as much db we can." 

The dog-fancier received the reproof rafl* 
sulkily. His companion proceeded witBo* 
taking farther notice of his dissatisfaction. 

" The delicate moonbeams shiminertid ■■ 
though lingering fondly upon objects bo mil 
veUoUf)!}" attractive. JuBt aa her Grace puKl 
beyond a clump of rhododendrons, then nvtl' 
ling in the luxuriance of their bloom, anoAir 
figure cautiously emerged from behind it. E» 
was ayonngman of someflve-and-lwentyMD' 
meiB. A billycock hat a littlo tho worst tn 
wear, drawn down low over his toretMi, 
partly concealed Eingnlarly handsome fealnM 
hut a cut-away coat, kersey smalts, and mil- 
cleaned top-boots, displaytd his Gne i.O>U(t 
hgore to the greatest advantage. 

" He ivas the Duke's groom, and hadet 
his Grace's service that very day, with •«» 
ceUent, cl^Bvacter from the Marquis of Bid "" 
' wotrtt. SaV w^uii tnougM. 'J^« OvAuh Q 

me«t ^.Viu vou.'OttluX T>"ac!nw«,\iia-n*" 
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lentical clump of rhododendrons ? What, 
11 And what brought the beautiful 
ss from the secret privacy of her own 
lent — she a bride of a week only — to 
the handspme young groom, at that 
1 hour, in that solitary place ? Inscru- 
Lre the workings of destiny. There is a 
)n in the brightest of china cupboards ; 
may bo a secret in the breast of the 
St. of female bosoms, 
e turret clock struck three. Philomela 
ihe plantation resound with her sweetly 
ve strain, and Diana, clothed in the 
y of virgin beauty, went shimmering 
the vault of heaven." 
I blest if there ain't more shimmering!" 
ned Mr. Bunce, in a querulous tone, and 
5 rather ill used. 

n't be a fool. Bunco I" replied the other, 
ocoeded with his narrative, 
.e Duchess looked in the face of the 
, and the groom looked in the face of 
ichess. The latter was pale as death 
jid as marble, but there was a determi- 
in her stem glance that boded no good 
'' one hardy enough to provoke her 
The man kept his hands in his pock- 
d had a malicious mocking glance in 
es which showed that he knew his 

and had made up his mind not to part 
i for a trifle. 

ey continued silent for a few minutes, 
nt as the grave. It seemed to grow 
terrible every moment. Yet neither 

they gazed at each > other only more 
y, the desire of gain glittering in the 
Is of the groom, the thirst for vengeance 
g in the orbs of the Duchess, 
imes Wiggins I' she muttered at last, 
in her clenched teeth, the most deadly 
glistening in her concentrated gaze, 
lieart's blood ought to pay for this inso- 
trusion.* The man chuckled. 
3nly wants my rights,' he replied, 'and 
•hts I'll have.' 

said this with a cold-blooded eamest- 
lat sensibly aflfected the beautiful Duch- 

• she shivered in every limb. With a 
uman struggle she mastered her emo- 
5he took off her diamond tiara, divested 
' of all her jewels, and placed them in 
ji's hand. 

you will be content with these,* she 
i a softer tone, 'and bank notes for 

• thousand pounds — ' " 

ok it!" cried Mr. Bunco, suddenly, 
3 a Bobby coming after us from the 
et's hide in this hero wood." 
momer* the newspaper was hurriedly 
3d, and the alarmed hawker 'rapidly fol- 
his companion into the thick coppice 
irted one side of the road, so that by the 
le policeman had run the half-mile that 
ween him and the tramps when ho was 
red, the two scamps had got fiax enough 
: friendly shelter to leave him no pros- 
effecting their capture. 



( 



CHAPTER XXn. 

A PERSONAQE. 

" Have I the pleasure of meeting Mr. Dre- 
lincourt of the Hall ?" 

" Yes, my Lord. I am that gentleman, and 
have the honor to be very much at your lord- 
ship's service." 

The speakers shook hands with all the cor- 
diality of brother sportsmen who had accident- 
ally met iX a stile on a fine December morn- 
ing, during the pursuit of game. The first 
was a tall man, holding himself particularly 
erect, but though evidently carefully preserved 
by the united &ill of the wig-maker, the den- 
tist, and the tailor, he must» some few years « 
since, have turned the half century. • He was 
dressed in fashionable shooting costume xmd 
carried a gun, and his face was beaming with 
good-humor ; but whether on account of the 
sport he had had, or from the pleasure his 
lordship experienced in meeting his neighbor, 
could not be ascertained. 

Mr. Drelincourt knew that the fEishionable 
stranger was the Marquis Mount-Trevor, of 
Mount-Trevor Court, a mansion and estate 
only two or three miles distant from his own. 

He knew him also to be a nobleman of 
rather eccentric character, enthusiastic in the 
pursuit of such hobbies as might, for the time 
being, attract his particular attention. Once 
he devoted himself to yachting in the polar 
basin; at another period to exploring in tho 
African desert ; but his lordship's most recent 
hobby had been mountain-climbing, and of his 
feats in that line he was as proud as the 
youngest member of the Alpine Club. . 

" My dear Mr. Drelincourt, how fortunate it 
is that I should meet you ! I was going to 
give you a call." 

" I am much gratified to hear your lordship 
say so. I need liardly add that your lordship, 
and any of your lordship's friends, are welcome 
to extend their shooting in this direction as far 
and as often as may be convenient." 

"Thanks, my dear Mr. Drelincourt. It's 
very good of you, I'm sure. -Of course you 
will make an early call at Mount-Trevor Courts 
Lady Mount-Trevor will be delighted to num- 
ber you among her friends. You have a 
daughter, too, I think ? Lady Mount-Trevor 
will be delighted to see Mi^ Drelincourt." 

Lord Mount-Trevor, though he mentioned 
the matter as a conjecture, was perfectly well 
aware of the existence of his fair nei^hbot ; 
indeed, the chief object of the visit of his lord- 
ship and Lady Mount-Trevor to the neighbor- 
hood, instead of proceeding on a continental 
tour that invited the attractions of brunnens, 
chamois-hunting, and glaciers, was to make 
the acquaintance of the heiress to whom their 
younger son had become attached. 

Mr. Drelincourt had expressed his sense of 
the honor done to himself and his daughter, in 
suitable terms, and when Lord Mount-Trevor 
in his friendliest manner proposed tl^iat they 
should continue their shooting together, he 
walked beside that afifable nobleman with a 
feeling of 8ati^!iB£tiotL '^V&sicL wsq^l^ ^-sS^ ^*wi, 
compaTed, '\\e ^'^oxvgBJt^'wvSDL ^QoaS^ «T::^««saRB?^ 
by SitBjog^c CL^CoNetVe^ ^^\^KsO£^^^rftf»'assi«^^ 
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Each had beon attended by a garaekcpper 
with a pinutcr nnd a Better. These domestic 
worthies Imd fiillen bock tviion their maalers 
"Begou la coDVOTBe, nnd knd taado nm of the 
mtorvai in estahliabing an intimoc}' that Boemod 
]I1bIIj EallBftictorj to dogs and men. 

"Ilowdo, Jenkloal la that your guy'nor?" 

led one of tlie keepers. 

" Yes, Mr.TomkiBon, that's him, BOieenongli, 

nd that'a my Lord, I a'poee ?" 

"To be sure What a n 



1 chap your 

l"1 belimc yer. Thera'a no miatnko about 

f " Wasn't he in the sugar line T" 

f " Great sugar-broker, ehiji-bToker, and stock- 

'^Bokor, head oftho richest firm in Bristol." 

" Wasn't his muno Hobbs V 

"To bo sure it wore, I iiavo heard he were 
Iho senior partner in the house ot Uobbs and 
Stonghton, and took'his wife's naino when he 
left off hudnCHS. The gTiv'nor's got another 
placeinSomorselaliirOpaiid.ix-'twennyoiiundmo 
and tlie post, he's uo end of money. Ho coulil 
as easy buy up half the well-toJo-folks herea- 
bout, ae pay liis butcher's bill." 

" Ah I what a thing it is to have jnade such 
a load of tin. I'm afraid my guv'nor ain't 
qtiite «o well stocked." 

"Well, my lord's pretty well off, I s'posci" 

"Not enough (at a marquis, or the family 
wouldn't ba bo often a trayelling in foreign 
porta, where thi^ does with no e9tabUBlimen.t 
to speak of — nothiu|; but a courier, a valot, and 
a lady's maid — while the few of ^s as is kept 
on, must ho content wi' board wages, till ma 
lordship chooses to come home." 

" That's bad," murmured tho retired sugar- 
broker's son'itor, not without a sense of satis- 
it his less ambitious position, 
n't the thing, Jenkins, at all," said tho 
er, confidentially, somewhat diecontcnted 
ptb his aristocratic eerrice. 

" People in high stations ooght always to 
_ seera fortunes to match. A marquis, for in- 
stance, aught to have no end of tin to maintnin 
hisselF comfostable with a first-rate estahUsh- 
ment in town and country." 

"Of course, Mr.Tomkison. EuUo! they're 
ft going on. Wo must send the dogs fortard." 

PresenUy the whole party were in motion, 
latent on sport. Lord Mount-Trevor remained 
pretty close to his portly neighbor, unquostion- 
ably in the most c^icellent humor. His lordship 
had, unobaercod, been taking notes of his com- 
panion's get-up, was eiceedincly amused, and 
detecting other signs of a dubious diaracter, 
had dotcnnined on having all the fun he cuuld 
out of him. 

A pheasant rose whirring from the Amder- 
wood almost at thoir feet, Mr. Drclinconrt 
wised Ma ^qm, and Sred both liarrola rapidly. 
Tie bird continned his coursa The MarqiUs 
led, and the pheasant dropped, 
. " 'That daa n capital shot of yours, my dear 
K," observed his lordship, with his plcasontcst 
^ule,.as they stopprd to reload, and one of the 
Tlogs picked up tho game. 

"MiDe, my lordJ" exclaimed Mr. Drclin- 
caart, in uafeigued earprise. 
'■Too eae yon hit him in tho liscc-witig. i 
^^n- when n bird is Iiit in tbo Uvur-*-ing, ha 



never drops directly ; he is abJe to fly with the 
glzeard-wing OS if unhurt ; hut he soon finds hp 
has come to grief, and down ho goes to earll: 
as dead as a nail." 

" I never knew that. I asauro your hwddtip 
I thought I hod missed liim." 

" V^iy likely, my dear Mr. Drclineourt, Bnl 

Cse« 1 am an old sportsman. My experimo) 
been unusunlly jpeat. It is imponiblo 
that I can be deceived m matters of tills Uai." 

'Die Klarquis Mount-Trevor regarded lli> 
sporting comiHUdon with a look of mlo|kd 
afiability and benevolence that it was impad. 
hie for any country gentleman to rcmst 

" I soy, Jenkins." 

"Well, Mr. TomkiBon." 

"My Lord is a cliallSng your guv'sor. I 
knows ho is by that twinkle in hfi eye.- Eb 
lordship always looks as tender as a iiaot1)n att 
her first baby, whenever bo's trying to gMt 
rise out of anybody ho kuows to bo jolly gme. 
I shouldn't ^Tonder if he's trying to meEB JWB 
guv'nor believe lie sliot the pheasant." 

" BlesB your 'eart, the Squire can't sheet » 
more nor a tom-cnt. I oiways brings down Uu 
game for him, and then gammons' him into be 
lieving as ho did it." 

" What a muff he must be." 

" Well, ho is rayther. But he's lih'nl H i 
prince." 

" 0. is he ! That covers any amount of 
shortcemings. Wo oughtn't to bo t«0 shtni 
on a genelraun ua knows how to do the luuu- 
some tiling. I never does for one. Wtao 
such a jarty givt-a mo a sovereign, I ihiruU 
consider myself precious ungrateful if I thotiglil 
as ho had any faults at all. 

The two men chuckled — the idea Wis 
equally plensunt to both. 

A few minutea later the cntiro party irew 
proceeding, in the order already descdbed. 
across an ogiening in the wood, that Hi hb 
tho park, when a covey of partridg« roti. 
Mr. Drelincourt as UEUid hastily fired Wl 
barrels, as usual with no effect. ScBlcdj'b^ 



Just as I thought, my dear Mr. Drdtb- 
court," cried Lord Mount-Trevor, «raltll<d(i 
as five of tho birds fell. "Tomldaonf » 
shouted to his keeper, " those birds feQ V> 
my tiiend's gon." 

" Tcs, my lord," replied tho koeper, tijlnf 
hard to repress a grin. "BeaiitiAU Aw& 
shot, ^r I" lie added, respectfully tonehing Ut 
hat lo hie maEter's triend. " Very few oMaOj 
gentlemen shoot bo weU, unless they begin 

Tho Marquis's friend felt fiattcrcd asd Int 
tored, and was inesprcEsibly gmtilkid a i* 
observed Tomkison placing the Ave paltllM^ 
in the game-bag with the phcsfii^nl. 

" Does your lordship thinly p'i "f it,,.,,, vit.i 
bit in the liver-wing K" HBkpil ^' ' 

" I am not certain," replii'il 
liberatoly, and with a poi'iil 
manner., "You see they d 
after your fire, therefore I e 

take on myself tho rcaponsibiiitj of __, 

I where thej \<QiQ hit without cxaminatklk I 

I \iejcin4 nM ftosM," 
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" Bat will your lordship kindly excuse me if 
I veaiine to say that I do not quite understand 
the application of the eporting terms your lord- 
ahip IS good enough to use in reference to the 
exabi position of the fatal wounds I have in- 
flicted." 

Lord Mount-Trevor slightly opened his 
mouth, and very much opened his eyes. 

" I always imiagined that the relative posi- 
tion of the liver and gizzard wings of hirds 
dressed for the tahle, was determined by the 
eook." 

" "Mj dear Mr. Drelincourt I" said the Mar- 
quis^ impressively, " surely you must be suffi- 
ciently acquainted with anatomy to know that 
the liver is always on tho right side, conse- 
qn^itly that the right wing is always the liver- 
ndn^y and birds luiving but one other wing, 
my aear sir, that must be the gizzard-wing as 
a miatter of course." 

'^ I did not think of that/' said ^e Squire, 
innocently, but still feeling a little mystified. 

Ixnrd Mount-Trevor smiled with an evident 
excess of afi&bUity. 

" My lord's a poking his fun at your guVnor. 
The Marquis always looks so precious friendly 
when he's a chaffing any one." 

"I don't suppose there's much harm in't, 
Mr. Tomkison. If the Squire don't take no 
offence I don't see as I'm obligated to take 
any. It ain't for servants to trouble their- 
selves particular about the amusements of 
thwr betters. * But the guv'nor ain't quite a 
fool, mind yer — ^he's 'cute enough in most 
tMngs. It's country matters, in which he ain't 
had no experience, he blunders about." 

** Mp*t he going to have a bran new rookery ?" 

Jenkins laughed. 

" And no end of deer-stalking in the park V 

Jenkins laughed again. 

** And ain't salmon to be caught in the little 
river ast easily as gudgeons Y' 

" Ay," replied Jenkins, " them's the Squire's 
fandes. "htt, Blair tries to humor him in 
some of 'em ; but you see, Mr. Tomkison, if 
he l^GS to spend his money among his own 
people, none on us ought to throw obstacles in 
his i^ay." 

" Of course n«t" 

They were now crossing the park towards 
the avenue, Mr. Drelincourt too much engaged 
in x)ointing out his improvements to heed the 
hares and rabbits that dashed about in all di- 
rections as the dogs approached. They also 
disturbed a herd of deer, which bounded away 
with great rapidity. 

" Nice place for a rookery," said the Marquis 
gravely, pointing to the double line of noble 
trees before them. 

*'Ah, yes, my Lord!" replied Mr. Drelin- 
court with a sigh, ''I have been obliged to 
give up a favorite idea I had entertained ever 
since I purchased this place." 

"You surprise me, my dear Mr. Drelin- 
court." 

It is scarcely necessary to say that Lord 
Mount-Trevor was not in the least surorised. 
The story had been a fruitful source to him of 
after-dinner jokes for the last fortnight. 

" What can, you mean t" 

" I was most desirous of having a rookery 
there/' 



" What an extraordinary coincidence!" 

"But I have been told that the thing ia im« 
practicable." 

' " There's nothing easier, my dear Mr. Dio-^ 
lincourt. If you "mil do mo the honor to fol- 
low my advice. 111 engage that you shall have 
as fine a colony of rooks, as any one in the 
country." 

"I ^ould feel under the very greatest obli- 
gations to your lordship, for any assistance in 
securing so desirable an object. To tell you 
the truth, my Lord, I do not think a country 
gentleman's estate is properly furnished with- 
out a rookery. Your lordship has heard of Sir 
Roger de Coverley T 

" Certainly I have, my dear Mr. Drelincourt. 
Invented a dance, didn't he?" 

"Ah, but he was quite a model country gen- 
tleman in the good old times, my Lord, and 
I've no doubt had quite a model rookery in 
his avenue. I would give a good deal to havo 
one like it." 

" There's no occasion to go to any great ex- 
pense, my dear sir," observed the Marquis, 
with increased blandness and benevolence. 
"There are hundreds of those birds' on my 
trees which you can take away whenever you 
like." 

The Squire looked a little puzzled, not 
knowing how to avail himself of such a 
present. 

" Th? plan I should suggest, is this: The old 
birds are not to be appropriated in the ordinary 
way, therefore you must hire all the little boys ' 
in the parish who are good climbers, and they 
must get up my trees and bring down the neets 
carefmly, and then they must climb your trees 
and place the nests as near the top of them as 
IX)ssible. The old birds are sure to follow and 
will there hatch and bring up their young, 
and when they once get used to the place, 
neither young nor old birds will think of leav- 
ing it" 

Mr. Drelincourt was delighted with the idea, 
and would get Blair his steward to follow it 
out, without delay. He was profuse in hia 
acknowledgments, which only elicited from 
L(»:d Mount-Trevor more affable looks, and 
more cordial expressions. 

They now entered the shrubberies in tho 
neighborhood of the house, and very shortly 
afterwards were seen mounting the steps under 
the portico. Jenkins, followed by Tomkison 
and the dogs, proceeded to the offices. 

"You've got quite a collection of pictures 
here," exclaimed the Marqui.s as Ins host 
Eh.ortly afterwards conducted him into the 
gallery. 

" Why, a — I'm rather fond of pRiQtings» my 
Lord," replied Mr. Drelincourt nervouJy, for 
he did not feel himself quite qualified for the 
office of cicerone to a nobleman so well acquaint- 
ed with art, as Lord Mount-Trevor had the 
reputation of being. His memory was treach- 
erous regarding proper names. He had heard 
his daughter and ner accomplished friends 
often mention the most distinguished artists of 
different nations, but he could not help getting 
confused about them.. 

He looki^ tot Yoa ^aksj^s^u^ ^g ^ H5sisik\isssssswk. 
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hnrriefl him on, utd naked half h dost-a qoes- 

tioDS in B. bicntb. 
" Wlial's thlH, r.\y dear «ltt Had It longl 

■OftVe a large pricu foe it? A ehijf-tV autre, I 

think 1" 

"That'B bj Cimaroea, my Lord," 
"Eyl "O, ahl -SaJvator Rosa. And thief 
Acuttle-picc^, isn't iti Ii 

i fine example of Beethoven, my Lord.' 
fVerbopckhoven. Tea, I see. And wliut 
.« ytnu gill hero J Who painted it V What's 
IBe snl^ect 1 Did you bay it in London V 

" I can't be poative about it," said the con- 
noiBBeur, luiiliiiig bothered. "Fra Augeio or 
Michael AngL-lo, I think." 

" Ptfi-haps both," Eaid hiB lordBhip solemnly. 
« h&Stened to the next and the next in the 
er, putting hlB quoationa rapidly 
BeUdtinK the most extraordinary ac'swera, 
Tdl his lordship received with profound 
tvity, tbnugli tlicir ludiarouanusB must have 
sn very trying to bim. Every minute hia 
host appeai-ed to be getting more confiiBed. 
He glanced oeuisionally in the direction of the 
Soor, in tb<i vain hope that hia daughter would 

Bie to hie aEsistsnce, but Lord Mount-Trey or 
Mnued to hurry and flnrry him, till it was 
lent lie hardly knew what he v/as Baying. 
'A fine picture thia. One of the old maa- 
i, oh; is it a Venus or a Madonna V 
■■ it'B Baid to bo by Magdalen, my Lord, nnd 
I have every renaon to bolieve it to be gonu- 
' inc. and Iho eubjoct ia, if I remember right, 
BL Spagnnletto." 

■"Es«rtly, a Mngdolen by Spagnoletto. 
Hjoij could mistake it. But wliat have yon 
i here, a portrait)! An ancestor, perhaps^ 
m considered a good likeneaa?" 
Ever since Mr. Drelincourt had heard the 
anecdote reapecting the Manchester 
had been chary of drawing the atti 
hie visitors to hia portraits. Ha hoped Lord 
Mount-Trevor had never heard the etory. "' 
lordship, however, was far more familini 
it than ho was. The Squint glonci-d 
anxioosly at the door, tiiil tlieii iiervoTi; 
tliQ portrait, but neithi-y nfiiirdLd hiii 
niightoBt assistnuce out of IiIk embarrafa 

" That, my Iiord, is a ijorlrnit of my great 
aunt," he at last said, WJth a deeperata effort 
at compoanre. 

"I've apen that face aomewhero before, 
obaorved hia lordship with an air of deep n 
flection, as if striving to call to mind features 
that he had only partly forgotten. 

Mr. Qrolincourt looked alarmed. He was 
terribly afraid that liia purchaao was going tc 
^Bidentifioil as the portriut of soma ancli Now- 
le Calendar worthy, as had bron"ht ridicule 
ttbe protensiouB to ancestry of his luckless 
■temporary. 

fouaurethat tliis ia a likaiesaof your 

I Idnswoman ?" asked the Marqnia, 

Aing amiably upon the Buahcd face of his 

"" WoU, I should nut hke lo be positive, i 
ivrd. aa 1 did not see the man paint it." 
" Nor, perhajjs, over beheld tlie original." 
"A'o, /Di- Lord, to the beet of my knowle^ 




because I fancy I hi 
■"io it before," 

Tho Sqnirci Ht his breathing becomn 
preesive, aud he broke out into it cold 
ration. He nnttered a hearty impt 
against Iho purveyor of ancealora, and wouM 
gladly have secu that portrait and all sUqito 
ucquiaiCionB consigned to one devoariug ub 
flagrstJon. 

" Tho fact is— But hero's a young lady." 

Never was his danghter's presence so v4^ 

imc to Mr. Drelincourt ; he hailed her «ift 

an exclamation of joy, as she entered the|tt 

Hlie had retnmeil from her ride, and iii 
changed lier toilet ; her recent exercise nft 
her lovely face a clmrmiug expression, vfilh 
her dresa did auch justice to her graceful BgoU 
that the mlachicvoua Lord Mount-Trovoi iUI 
momeut forgot the doubtful portrait, foi^d 
the doubtful old nmsteia that had been ftflU^ 
Ing hlin BO much amusement, forijot tjie efo- 
barraaEod connoiBseur whom he bad be«i N 
skilfully tormenting, in Ehort forgot BTOIJ 
thing and cver^'bedy but the beautiful gid 
who stood beforo him. 

The Marquis did not, after her iatrodndiaii, 
condescend to waste anotlier moment on the 
Drelincourt collection. Tlie fair Henrietta's- 
aent^ a picture in his eyes far more Taloabki 
than all of them put together. He paid ha 
great attention accepted an invitation tolna- 
c1 eon anl conducte 1 her to the dining-YOdUl 
nith tliat liighbrcd courtesy which disQfr 
gu shed h m 

It to 1 1 t r her lover aw 

here 1 tday. tLBfc^ 

n tr I 3. nd tho latter 

haim_ ) ud the dbs1>:m 

ai ee in whicli 
Ih M rqu atherefbrehadths 
limaelf he atrovo tomaSet 



at the r 
heboid all : 
field entirely 
lavotable imp 
faculty of pl< 






hen he desired it, udil ' 
moToo\ t tomo r ton mended to tho yowy 
b ircHs as the father of her betrothed, luB n» 
ceea WES unqujttiun bk 

Mjss Drclmcourt j I a. tU h r viator niocll, 
and before he took his departdre Lord Momrt- 
Trevor gave a warm invitation to both fith# 
and daughter to dijio tho following -we^ ^t 
Mount-Trovor Court. 
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The hcircea had not been ablo to avoid to- , 

king her tanging lesson, for soon after she ha^ 
entered her boudoir, her inatructress made W i 
uppcaroDco there, declaring her perfect redm- 
tiou, and proposed n return to tneit studies. 

Never had her notes rung out so clearly, si4 
never had she played with so much biiUianfk 
Her manner was unusually excited. 1U| , 
might have been caused by her soQEeof thfl 
cnuBlrwnl in the behavior of her Jflin^ ' 
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e dinner-partj', therefore remained and 
ed with the other guests. There were 
adies of the party that night ; bat when 
mt with them into the drawing-room, 
ayed and sung with a spirit t£it sur- 
every one. Her voice penetrated to the 
-room, as the door occasionallj opened, 
used more than one person there to feel 
aence. 
r in the evening she san^ again and 

Nevertheless, those who had hitherto 
I near her, stood aloof; even' her host 
I to feel some embarrassment in ap- 
ing her, till, with a kind of defismt 

at those who were neglecting her, he 

himself by her side, and commenced 
er such a close and earnest conversation, 
jfore they separated for the night', Fer- 

Stoughton whispered to his cousin, that 
old bet her any thing a proposal had 
lade. 

heiress smiled disdainfully. Meanwhile 
lad been a coldness between her and her 
m lover. 



CHAPTER XXIV. 

A DELICATE MISSION. 

LRBiAOE stopped at the front entrance 
mt-Trevor CJourt, having come along 
ivel road from the South Lodge. It was 
. vehicle, perhaps from the county town, 

by a pair of posters, whose steaming 
gave evidence of having been driven a 
stance, at a brisk pace. A footman in 

came from the house and presented 
f at the carriage-window. After a 
olloquy between him and a gentleman 

the vehicle, the door was opened, the 
sprang out, put something into the 
•y*s hand, and walked leisurely up the 
jps, as the servant still more leisurely 
id, bearing a small portmanteau. The 
•y looked at what he had received, with- 
tifying any thing like emotion, turned 
"ses round, and walked them back the 
ley had come. 

lady said, sir, that as soon as you had 
ed yourself after your journey, I was to 
t you to her apartment." 
py well, James ; come for me in about 
Qutes." 

visitor now found himself in a very 
it bedroom, and lost no time in avail- 
nself of its welcome accommodations. 
3yed a thorough lavation, brought his 
3ad of hair into a more presentable 

and bjushed off the dust from his 
cloth suit — a suit of clerical cut, to 

he now added a spotless cravat ; a 
oc^et-handkerchief was also taken from 
"tmanteau; and tliat useful travelling 
lion having been closied and restrapped, 
ner threw himself into a chair to await 
omised sunomons to the lady of the 
He had not to wait long. A knock 
loor presently caused him to leave his 
d the next minnte he waa following 



the footman through a corridor, and down a 
flight of richly-carpeted stairs, into a suite cnT 
noble rooms, at the end of which he found his 
hostess, in a very rich dress, reclining among 
a pile of cushions on an ottoman placed at a 
little distance from a bright fire, from the 
glare of which her complexion was protected 
by a silk curtain. She possessed remarkably 
handsome features of a classical type, but 
they were more regular than expressive. Her 
figure was above the ordinary height, which 
gave additional dignity to her appearance. 
She was no longer young, but her face dis- 
played no indication of age. She was a matron 
of the Upper Ten Thousand, but wore so tran- 
quil an aspect, that no one could imagine any 
deep feeling had ever influenced her woman- 
hood since its earliest development 

She appeared to have been reading, but 
whether the book she had selected was a 
volume of sermons, a collection of poems, a 
portion of a novel, or a division of history, it 
was not easy to say, for it was hastily ctosed 
upon the embroidered marker, and pushed 
under a cushion as the reverend gentleman 
was ushered into the room. 

" The Reverend Mr. Mordecate I I am very 
glad to see you," said the lady, languidly 
holding out her hand as she recognized her 
visitor. He had not altered in the slightest 
degree since the reader saw him last. He 
was quite as handsome, quite as -spiritual, 
quite as fashionable as when Miss Letitia 
Fairholme made such a desperate attack upon 
his principles and his faith. 

Her assault did not appear to have done 
him any harm. Indeed his countenance was 
one that seemed superior to all earthly evils. 
No attack was likely to be made upon him by 
his present companion, who was of a very dif- 
ferent order of woman to the plain, fearless, 
strong-minded sister of his Oxford pupil. 

" I have obeyed your ladyship's summons," 
said the Reverend Emanuel, as he took the 
proffered hand with a yisible reverence in the 
expression of his courtesy. " I need .not say, 
I hope, with what gratification. Where g^eat 
interests are at stake, there must ever be more 
than ordinary satisfaction in any fiedthful ser- 
vant of our only true and ai)ostolic Church, 
hurrying to do her behests ; and this case is 
one of special importance. The Holy Father, 
the acknowledged Vicar of Christ on earth, 
has stated that he puts up fervent prayers 
night and day for his very dear and much- 
respected daughter, and his Eminence the 
Cardinal has assured Toe that of all the Eng- 
lish nobility there is no one in whoso spiritual 
welfiire he feels so profound a concern." 

"Take a seat, Mr. Mordecate," was said in 
a low, sweet voice, the beautiful face remain- 
ing as impassive as if carved of Parian marble. 

The reverend gentleman seated himself on 
a chair near the couch. He gazed on the 
patrician matron with quite as much respect 
as if he felt obliged to look upon her as, at 
least, a saint in inoiri antique, 

" His Holiness is well, I hope T* she inquired. 

''•Alas, my lady," replied hat 'qVaxtot^-wVai^ 
an expTeaaVon oi ViUC>Q!ai^ ^^'Oasjs^ «^^5«5^Nsv 
his toe fiM», " t\iCi ^o\j ^^XVc^ Sa Xf ^^^^ 
. -wiih. many au^i Yicawy Uo\>5aV»« vw ^ ^^ 
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OUircl.v liis responsibilities dh lipsd of tin 
Catlicilic CliurcL. tliitt affect Lim, — llicRe the 
~ te Bolidtude at tlie Bluseecl Virgin, 

mBCalate conception be cstablialiud, 
m lo bear lightly. The sonrco of 
a HolinoaB'B Biiflferiug lies in another di- 
— the ambiljon rf ill-rcgnlnted roinda 
reateo. to deprive the Holj See of it^ 
jnoniul poasessions. the etnto of llnlj, 
-oreoapcciallythalof thePonlifiatl Pob- 
13, — affect the Holy Father moBl paiu- 

"The Cardinal is well. I hope !" 

" The health of his Eminence, thanks to 
tho gmcinos protection TouohEafed to him 
frota on high, is tolerublj good. Bat the Car- 
dinal haa also many troahles, iDscparablo 
from the exalted poeition hia Eminence holds 
u a Prince of the Church, in an heretical 
land. It ia impossible to imagine tlie extent 
of the Cardinol'ij labors or the depth oi hia 
anxiDty for the n^ndiTing' aheep he ia coo- 
atanlly eiideavmiug to brinj; into tlio only 
eafbfold. 

"Ahl Lady Mount-Trevor," he added, in a 
pleasing voice, as hie clear, bright eyca ftoshed 
upon her a look of supreme inlert-rt, " if you 
were aware of the earuestnoBH of feeling ivitli 
which hJH Eminence recommended yonr lady- 
ship to my care, when I parted from him yes- 
terday, after a moat touching prayer on your 
behalf, yottr amiable nature would yearn lor a 
doser communion with so noble, so pious a 
dispoaition." 

" Did the Cardinal eoj any thing about me 
toyouV 

"There was nothing to the poiposB he loB 
tmsoid. ' Father Einannel,' he began, ' my 
honored and trusted brotherin Christ, you ore 
going on a great misaion. Remember that 
the attention of tbo Pontiff and of the entire 
College of CaidinalH, is coneeutraiwl on and 
absorbed in yonr proceedings. We have aet 
our hearCa on gaining this last and proudest 
triumph. Employ all yoor eloqufut'e in the 
■auee. The gaining over this distinguished 
ornamrait of the Engtisli Court la regarded as 
the grandest of all possible advantages for our 
Holy Apostolic Cliurch. I will besiege the 
Blesaed Itlother with supplications to grant 
you success, und my beueiiiction rests iqwti 
your efforts.' " 

The priest paiiaed a^ i " to note the eBect of 
" IB appeal, but coiUd ultien'o only the jmes- 
ivB eiassicfll loatiivi-a in thn eiact stjitn (n 
1. they had met hid 



>n entering 

} Cardinal is very good," ehe mnr- 

?d, and then, aa if diamisGing the snl;iject 

lier mind, atked, ■' Did you have a pleaa- 

t rouTBGy, Mr. Monlecalo?" 

■ YcB, Lady Mount-TvBVor," he replied, at 

.' nffijcdng s more oprighlly tone, "my 

waa eiiecred by the prospect of renl- 

Q hopes of my aupenors, and I aaw 

Y thing, not only eoaleur de rote, bat 

_>edinsansMne. An unuEQalgratiScation 

is'befora mu — the aoriety of one of the most 

Miptialiei! worapii of her age. I have been 

'^Cgoing tlirongh a severe course 

;f njt'lfilatiQO.aud thaideaoElhe', 

J of Moimtr 



Trevor Court, apjicarcd nnuaunlly Bednctin, 
controKted with the ailence and eoUtode \a 
which 1 had submitted." 

" Have yon been fiir, Father Emanneir 

" I have been in retreat with a comnioiillj 
of holy men of the aevere order kuoHii u 'u 
Trappo'— a moit intereiting brotlicrhood wbt 
labor in silecce, and the time not occnpM h 
useful work ia devoted to prayer. Thtjiin 
entirely on vegetables nud buit, and in ■ j^i 
measure muntoin ihcnisclves by their «ai 
industry." 

" 1 hare heard of them. Are tbwentD; 
Englishmen in the Order?" 

"Not many; only two in the hoiieelviilWi, 
the celebrated one in Normandy." 

"Did not the Trappista originate with «» 
gay man of pleasure?" 

■' The agents of God are alwava ealeoal, 
Lady Mount-Trevor, with profound judgoiral, 
in the adaptation of thti means to tba did. 
If it bo necessary to reform the mftimen ot 
the dissolute great, the heart of soma dlsUc- 
guished libertine is touched by the Ktlse 
grace, and he ia rendered eseniijlary lo lis 
social circle in which ho flourished. TliD at 
bey in the voiley of La Trappo was origiosllj 
founded by Monsieur le Compla de reiclu 
about the middle of the twelfth century. Tha 
Count was a knight of soma distinction is 
those days of chivalry, and it wns then no nil- 
usual tiling for the most gallant advenlum 
to take a disgust W the brilliant world ol wliidi 
ho had been the ornament, and to retif* to 
Bpend the remainder of hia days in UBoliW} 
hermitage or cheerlesa monastic cell. 

" The Count chose to found a new Oiia 
of mnnka, with the severest ndea j-et tncwt 
iu Christian religious communities; hat llw 
brethren did not attract any great nmennlsT 
atteution in France, and their diadptiaste' 
came gradually relaxed till the liccntJosB liigf 
of Louia the Fourteenth, when ono of lwi> 
fashionable churchmen, who figureso. 
in the memajra of the time under the . 
jUW, the majority of whom, however — 
laymen who wero pormittwi to obtain Vup^ 
enues of an Abbey, without having takea «^ 
ders — lost hy deatli a lady to wham ho *D 
deeply attached. It was one of those otMii 
Divine interposition to which I have juM » 
ferred. The Abbe de Bance was a nawAnd 
evil-doer in the most profligate court in Qlril' 
tendom, and he was made to repent of iulsA 
life, and begin a new career for the edifMIn 
of Ills depravi^ associates. He not onlf Jf 
formed liima plf, he reformed the 'I'laftiMh^ 
whom he become the mperior. TImit M^ 
and manner of life were rendered more l{p 
than ever — silence, fasting, poverty, and pHJ* 
being the more conspicuous fcaturea." 

" Did tho Order meiutidn its Berate ehHW 



their lives. Some of the brethren found n 
in B^glond, and remained under tho ' 
of that admirable Catholic, Mr. Wet-.. _. _ 
worth, Dorsetshire. But when tho UesdDF 
I «i icW^on WC10 . ■ - — .. _. 
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slnco flourished in all its native piety, simpli- 
city, and severity of rule." 

** Have many men who were oonspicuons in 
the world of fashion belonged to it Y' 

*' The names the brethren held in the society 
they have abandoned are known only to the 
Superior on their admission. They assume 
another, and their own rarely transpires ; but 
I have been made aware that two very remark- 
able men, who figured prominently in English 
&shionable circles of the last generation, aban- 
doned the gay world, accept^ the discipline 
of La Trappe, and died monks of that Order." 

" Who were they r 

*' One was Baron Geramb, a man of fashion, 
celebrated in the exclusive coterie over which 
presided the Prince of Wales, who was after- 
wards George the Fourth." 

" The other ?" 

"Was Signer Ambrogetti, a favorite singer 
at the Italian Opera in London, who was the con- 
temporary of the equally celebrated Catalani." 

The Marchioness had exhibited a faint ap- 
pearance of interest as these details were re- 
lated to her ; and her visitor, who had been 
carefully watching her countenance, thought 
the time had arrived for drawing her towards 
the real object of their interview. 

*• In such instfltnces of Divine grace," he 
addsd in a more impressive manner, "it is 
worthy of notice how much good may be ef- 
fected by what thoughtless people might con- 
sider unworthy instruments. How great then 
must be the benefit likely to be produced when 
the instrument selected for such excellent em- 
ployment is the very best of its kind !" 

Lady Mount-Trevor put her laco handker- 
chief on the lower part of her handsome face, 
but the purpose was not apparent, though it 
may have l^een to conceal a yawn. 

'• It is impossible to overestimate the influ- 
ence of so good an example, Lady Mount^-Tre- 
vor. If your ladyship were at Rome, the Holy 
Father would assure yx>u of the magnitude of 
the benefit to Catholic Christianity your con- 
version would produce. And it is tlie more 
desirable just now, when so many English la- 
dies of rank are in communication with the 
Cardinal respecting their prospects of admis- 
sion Into our only true and apostolic Church." 

"Are many ladies desirous of becoming con- 
verts, Mr. Mordecate?" 

" The list increases daily, particularly in the 
&8hionable districts of town. The fact is, cer- 
tun of your lad3rship's protegis in the Anglican 
heretical Church, whom I need not name, are 
laboring with remarkable industry to advance 
the great object of European Catholics — the 
return of the English people to the pure and 
holy feith of their ancestors. They instruct 
zealous young curates to imitate the practices 
of the Church of Rome as closely as possible, 
and, as a natural consequence, the zealous 
young curates become Roman Catholic priests ; 
they establish communities of religious women 
of good £a,mily, encouraging them to study to 
maKe themselves resemble a Roman Catholic 
fiisterh(K)d ; and the experiment perfectly suc- 
ceeds, when all the sisters abandon their teach- 
eiv and enter a Roman Catholic nunnery. 

" The Holy Father is very much indebted to 
these dis'mtorestzd lab'jrers in his vineyard; 



and when they go to Rome — which I cannot 
see how eventually they can avoid — 1 have no 
doubt they will receive a fair reward for their 
exertions in his service." 

" But who have gon6 over to Rome lately, or 
are known to contemplate sudi a step ?" 

"I might be culpably betraying a sacred 
trust, Lady Mount-Trevor, were I to divulge 
secrets imparted to me in confidence," replied 
the priest, solemnly. 

*' O I never mind. It is not of the slightest 
consequence." 

Father Emanuel was of a diflerent opini(Hi. 

" But I have x>ermis6ion from, the Cardinal 
to acquaint you with one or two very remark- 
able and highly interesting instances of a 
desire for the truth on the part of ladies hold- 
ing a high position in the aristocracy of this 
heretical country." 

The Marchioness betrayed a slight appear- 
ance of interest. 

" In the first place, I must name her Grace 
the Duchess of Malvern." 

"Oh! that has been denied by authority,** 
said Lady Mount-Trevor. 

" But it has been reaflirmed by grater au- 
thority," added Mr. Mordecate. " Her Grace 
took her first impressions in the usual way, at 
the imitation chapel in Belgravia; she has 
been in Rome since — indeed has visited several 
Catholic countries, where she had the advan- 
tage of seeing the difference between the real 
worship and the sham, ller Grace has also 
enjoyed the further advantage of the society of 
several liighly talented Catholic priests, both 
abroad and at home. I may add that I had 
the honor of making her Grace's acquaintance 
under special recommendations, and am a fre- 
quent visitor at her town mansion." 

"Has the Duchess declared her intention of , 
leaving the Anglican Church ?" 

" In many ways, and by many actions. She 
has left the district in which she must be sub- 
jected to the intrusion of a person who calls 
himself her parish priest, and lives in another 
where the pretended incumbent is too infirm 
to trouble her with his visits. She has fitted 
.up a private chapel in her own house, where 
the service of the Church of Rome is constant- 
ly performed by her Grace's chaplain, who is a 
member of the Society of Jesus." 

" Is the Duke aware of this ?" 

" Perfectly ; but there exist at present the 
most powerful reasons for keeping her Grace's 
conversion a secret." 

" Have any of her family joined her in tliis 
proceeding ?" 

" Yes, more than one. Your ladyship is of 
course aware that the Countess, her mother, 
was a rigid Calvinist — at least a bigot of that 
stamp — and that the Earl, her father, has 
always maintained the same severe notions. 
In them she was brought up. When she 
came to live in a different circle, her religious 
views adapted themselves easily to a milder 
form of Protestantism. Out of this she glided 
into Puseyism, as it is called, and the cultiva- 
tion of an aesthetic taste, naturally led her to 
that fulness of art-worship which ao mjasjL^ <s»t 
oui ablest ?oii\^S& \\aN^ xasA^ei -a. ^^iisX* ^\ "^iosk 



n fainll}', Imvc ncxcptcd Elmnat us 
lOB forinB of lit'resy, some even 
-ipting thii slmnpi iTrorsoftlint Rabelais 
mang- tbo BapCiBta iwIiohb coarec cloqucnca 
jM proved bo cxccediugly popular in the 
^bHrnado ; otlicrg showing a li.'nniiig for the 
"' monatroua absardilJuB of another IebIi- 
ie pnlpit attraction, who was eijuallj the 
talk In Ub day, and contrived to catab- 

, J eoot in which tlie weallliicBt nieialjerH 

M inrestad with an angelic ofGce ; indued, for 
i ait I know to the coulraiy, so sttaog is the 
adventurous principle in their religions pro- 
feasions, that the arch-liercsy called Uormon- 
ism may find acceptation among thorn. 

■'The mujority are, however, known to be 

bliludinarianH ; a large claea of profesaed 

loteBtants, whoee laith ia for every thing in 

pneral and nothing in particuliir, and trom 

it has not been difficalt in attract some 

;he more Impressive natures to follow the 

mple of their kiuBWoman, 

W " For instonoo, there is lAdy Ailington, who 

^lanrried to a harmless fop of the Dundreary 

is certain„)iiid there is 



y ahown an Inolinatioti for the parent 
a desire to repudiate its illegiti- 
,0 offspring." 
*" There was a pausft f.ir a few minutes. Tlie 
speaker thought it better to let Ids coinmiu 
cation have timo toniakc- a strong impTL^esio 
He kept lijs Homowhat ansioue gan? flsL>d c 
tho beautiful faiw before hira, but if lie e 
3 Ihuro any token of rcligioi 
javietion, he muat have been disappointed. 
10 clear bine eyes looked at him as though 

CLiriiinal by tlw 

1 i liope then to 

he able to foriv: :,■,'[ luM, J]imi]i(!ooihoinfonna- 

tion he, I kiKuv. ]., r.ir.-.-i :jii!.LiiiiHly expccliug." 

Lady 5I<iiint-Ti:j>ur uiu^iiitd silent and 

" Sliould there bo any point,'' he continued 
more earnestly, '"on which your ladyship's 
mind is not made up, I need liariUy say how* 
happy I shall be to offi^rd tlie fullest esplano' 
The Church has aiwitys been an indul- 




gent mother, wherever there 
purpose and perfect oboditiicf 
vested with lull po'— — !■■- " 
himself, in . 
ladyshiji'ii | . 
Still tLr .■ 



s sincerity of 



J, bv 



1 I a 



.-^ntly. 



•e closed. 



a the 
" ThcTi 

ed in a lower vuicf. It ia nnt even essential 
that your ladyship should rafrajn ft'om your 
eusioniary attendance at yoar usual place ' 
worship. Externally things may remain ( 
■Ctly as tlicy are, and no one in the family 
* tiie eBtablishment huvc any reason to si 
-' tiie great inward changB that has been 
"- effected." 

classically curved lips now slowly 

separated, and the marble-lifce features ap- 

pear^ to be imprcsaed with eome faint ap- 

proacb to Emotion. The skilful negotiator 

leant fanrard eaifarlj to bear the asBent.&i 

n-hich Ac lied bo long labored.. 



H actlyas tl 
^^^I'theesti 
^^neet tlieg 



Suddenly the door opened, and a gentlcmin 
entered, laughing loudly. He atoppod lb- 
ruptly, after ho liud udvanced a lew pvKS, u 
ho noticed the close juxtaposition of t^ two 
persons In the room. 

"I beg pardon 1" ho ciclajmed, his mlrlh 
inBtantonooasly changing to a solemn gnyiVj- 
" They ought to have told mc yon wen Mt 

" It JE of no conaoquenec," said tha Mj. 
It is the Reverend Mr. Mordecate." 

The gentleman made a ceremonious \mi, 
smiled a cordial smile, and held out his laul 

" Mr, Mordecalc — Loid Mount-Trevor." 

The priest hod sprung from his seat on lh> 
entrance of the intruder, whoso bow hu » 
turned, and whoGC hand be accepted. 

" Monstrous glad to see yon, Mr. Fotluilllk' 
K^j" exclaimed Ids Lordship, with mom tlm 
LischaracteriBticblandneesof manner. "Hofi 
_, .. . make a long stay at UoVBti- 

Trevor Court. Nice weather, ain't itf" 

The reverend gentleman answered thtt ud 
other equally important questions tbtt idl 
friendly host — who still retidned the qMltillg 
suit in wliich the reader has last seen him— 
put to liJTn with an appearance of the [iKi- 
fijundest interest, in a way that seemed tfl 
give the moat perfcot satiefoction, und thHj 
were verging towards more eociol Vs^et, 
when Lady Moont-Trevor interposed. 

"Perhaps Mr.Mordecatowill liave thagooi 
ness to go into the library, where he will find 
my youngcat son. Clarence is hent Dpon pUft 
ing a good examination at Oxford next l«rai, 
I do hot know any one more likely to help bin 
than youTBelf. Praydo what you can for thn, 
Mr. iuordecate.'' 

Her ladyship's visitor tealiSed tha grealcst 
alacrity in obeying her wishes. He &d evi- 
dently been sent for, for no other purpcEO Uim 
to ctHich Lord Clarence, but such on idea litil 
never presenl«d itself to him." 

"Jesuit I" muttered the Marqois, making* 
terrible grimace as the clerical visitor dm 
the door after him. " Sly fox 1 wlint ou eWk 
has brought the fellow here':' 

"Oh! he's a great — -^'-- 

famouB Echolar — one — — — , _ . 

told, thai Oxford has prodaced. I think Iw 
will be useful to Clarence. By the wot, utit 
were you in Buch good spirits about wiwn JM 
entered?" 

" Oh 1 the drollest thing imoEinable !" odtf 
Lord Mount-Trevor, oblivious of the M\Y«n 
gentleman whom he had so recently 



with good-humor. Ho ndvonced closer 
couch. " I have been to see Lionel's li^tsB 

"Nol Have you, indeed!" 

" Lunched with her 1" 

" What is die like V 

'' Deuced nice girl ! Not at all vnlgar, In- 
deed, oncomnioaly lady-like, and not loo fflod 
accomplished." 

" I'm very glad. Will she have a laigo (* 

"Not the dightcEt doubt of It. Sha wffl 
inherit all her mther posBcsGeB, and lie'a as in 

\ "BiAfliatlaMicioniera," ^^H 
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tiat about him?" 

e mo0t extraordinaiy aaiimal I ever saw 
was bom." 
/t he presentable T* 

3sentable ? Of course. Not in the least 
}h. A highly respectable man in his 
Mercantile, you know. Head of a great 
Qd mayor of a busy city. You under- 
he sort of man ?'* 
Ite." 

t the very drollest fish that over floun- 
)ut of its element." 

38 he make himself very ridiculous?" 
3II, he isn't exactly a fool." 
b if the man is neither a fool nor a snob, 
see what valid objection we could have 
:iate with him." 

iociate with him I" echoed his lordship, 
g into a hearty lau^h. "I wouldn't 
3 chance of that association to be made 
Minister. Why he*s a second Buck- 
ie is so amusing as that, I shall be very 
) make his acquaintance. We must 
;hem, indeed make up a party for them, 
please Ldonel. And if nis fiancee is a 
attractive person, such as I can venture 
erojie — " 

lU you that she is every thing that the 
stidious taste could require. Indeed, I 
Lionel a very lucky fellow, particularly 
s entanglement at Florence, which m*ade 
uneasy, you know." 

! I never could learn how he got out of 
■i as he has contrived to free himself 
t scandal, we are the more bound to 
im in this evidently far more desirable 



f» 



th all my heart.' 
3n before we go to Baden-Baden, we 
re A series of dinner-parties and balls for 
Dyment of the young people. I will do 
n for Miss Drelincourt, and you must do 
can for her father." 
; he's so very droll." 
! eccentric people are to be met with in 
t society. I shall tolerate his drolleries, 
are not oiSensive, for lioners sake, and 
Dt be more difficult for you than for me." 
1 haven't the most remote idea what an 
dinary creature the man is." 

have had so many ordinary creatures 
nt-Trevor Court, that an extraordinary 
1 be a welcome change." 

Mount-Trevor settled the matter then 
ere. As usual when she decided on 
B she took it, the Marquis contentedly 
ig suit. 



CHAPTER XXV. 



A DECLARATION. 



Drelincoukt TEind his daughter were 
• a quiet evening in the enjoyment of 
:cellent music, which their accomplished 
lad been singing to them with her 
W77. The beiresfi had been sitting near 
nd at the piano, turning over the leaves 



for her, imploring for this piece, and suggaeting 
that, in a manner that displayed &11 a young 
lady's interest in the performance. 

There was a pause . in the entertainment 
when tea was brought in, and then the young 
ladies discussed the distinguished visitor that 
had been entertained at luncheon, — Miss Dre- 
lincourt with a good deal of animation, tor it 
was evident that the lively Marquis had made 
a pleasing impression on her, partly perhaps 
on account of his near relationship to her 
lover, partly in consequence of his own pecu- 
liar qualifications. 

The recluse from the Grange did not appear 
to enjoy the repetition of LoM Mount-Trevor's 
sallies quite so much as her young hostess had 
done their perpetration, but listened with her 
usual attention to the details of his lordship's 
courteous manners and high-bred affability, 
which its object poured out with unusual flu- 
en^ and spirits. But to her reserve her pupil 
had become so accustomed, that she paid 
scarcely any attention to her apparent want of 
sympathy in the immense gratification she had 
received. 

" Poor Miss Mauleverer," she now and then 
&id to herself, when she found her hilarity 
checked by the gravity of her companion, 
"she is in more than her usually low spirits 
to-night. And papa iciU go to sleep. I wish 
Lionel would return."* 

Lord Lionel did return, before the tea equip- 
age had boon removed, and another hour was 
passed in very lively conversation, partly re- 
lating to his adventures during the day, and 
partly to his father's .visit. His spirits rose 
when he found how much Mr. Drelincourt and 
his daughter had been gratified by their morn- 
ing visitor, and the invitation he had given 
them on parting. 

While the lovers were in earnest conversa* 
tion on this agreeable subject, Mr. Drelincourt 
called to his interesting guest to give him some 
information he required respecting one of the 
pieces she had played. She went immediately 
and sat down near the chair in which he had 
been indulging in his evening nap. 

" That's right I", he cried. " I want to know 
something which I don't quite understand — 
about the music you've been so obliging as to 
play to us once or twice ; for you see, as I shall 
have to go among the big wigs at Mount-Tre- 
vor Court, I don't want to appear quite an ig- 
noramus in such matters ; not that I should bo 
worse off in this respect than Sir Roger de 
Coverley, who contrived to do very well with- 
out any knowledge of outlandish accdmplish- 
ments. I'll be bound to say he never heard of 
such strange things as songs without words, 
which that Meddlesome — " 

" Mendelssohn, Mr. Drelincourt." 

"Yes — ^Membleson-Mjomposed. I dare say 
they are very charminff and clever, and all 
that; but you see, my dear Miss Mauleverer, 
they don't satisfy me as a song with words 
always does. It may be my stupidity, but for 
the life of me, when I see as well as hear that » 
you are only playing, I can't be persuaded that 
you're Singing as well." 

wlaich. axe l\i^ ^jjis^cAi-^ ^cii^'^ c>'l *^^.wci ^-:.N.^--Ki- 
compoaet" 
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"Ottliat^a it, ia it! Well, to teU jou the 

ttntb, I would much rather that you opened 

IT mnutb and spoke thoEa Idens dlstiactly. 

le waya of my youth have mado on impres- 
- on my mind wliicli no Gennan composer, 
□vor gifted lie may be, could produce with 
» only. I nimember every word of 'On 
theBanksof Alan VVator,' and ' Tom Bowline,' 
and ' This day a Slag must die,' and a scare of 
otliera that wero equally popular in my young 
rlaya, long bcforo eoogs withont words came 
into feahion. 1 remember the words, and the 
words make me remember the tunes ; bat as 
for the prodocljons of your gifted German mu- 
Bician, five minutos after I've beard them, they 
are clean out of my mind. I've nothing to lay 
hold of them by." 

"But cannot yon romembcr dance tunes, 
Mr. Drclincoort ? They have no words." 

■' Of coarse they haven't ; bnt they are not 
Bon^, and if tbey eaggeat any thing, it's dan-' 
cing and not ^ogin^ For my part, I'd rather 
lioof ' Polly put the Kettio on,' childish as the 
ditty may be, ttim thu best of Mr. Slumble- 
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TliB guest did not attempt either to correct 
Lis pronuaciation of her livoritc'B nmne, or his 
estimate of her favorite's compoEitians. Bho 
knew that they were luxories which rcqujiod 
a moTO reflaed iniflleol t» amredate. 

" Upon ihy word, now, Miaa Mauleverer, 

they always give mo the idea of a carriage 

without horses. I don't mean a stcam-carriMp 

you know, but any respectable vehicle for tSo 

road. And I should iQwaya put poets before 

tnn«cinn9, juet as 1 should always put horses 

before caningea. Their ideas sat the wheels 

of the tunc in motion, and carry tlic listener 

pleasanlly along with it. There are two or 

K^ three songs with words that I would rather 

Hvjwoi than all the songs without words that 

H&yer were written." 

^^ " What are their Utles, Mr. Drelinconrtr 

" "Well, In the first place, there's 'Wapping- 

C8d Btairs.' I'd give any thing to hear that 

song again. When I was a boy I heard Mies 

Stephens sing it. It waa a treat indeed. I 

don't know any thing that iVould give me so 

^ mnch real enjoyment as to hear that charming 

^Uq)d ballad." 

^^m Hiss Mauleverer rose from her scat, and 

^^Bttoit straight to the piano. Unobserved, the 

t lovers had optaied ons of the French windows 

and stepped inia the conservatory, probably to 

1)0 more private. They had closed the window 

after them. 

Miss Mauleverer did not lake any notice of 
the music books and portfolios that crowded 
the Conlprbury and what-not. Bhe played a 
short prelude, and then commenced tlie homely 
but touching English baUad that her host had 
60 much dc^red to hear. She sang it with 
esquisile eKpression— indeed so thoroughly 
surrendered herself to the sentiment of the 
song, that she started a little when she found 
Mr. Drolincourt standing close beside her. 

Bhe could not see his fncc. It was an artist's 

study, such as Collins or M ulready would have 

(lellgbicd to pat oa canvas. Nothing could 

exceed thii oxprsBaioa of his deli;;ht as the 

c/eai- rich notes one after anotlier fell upon liia 

sar. He secaiud to listen with his eoiJ as well 



as witli his h 

of a far^ilf li 

apprentice youth, with his heart uDtouched En' 

business cares, rose brightly before him. Bs 

heard the song out to the end without Ttatn. 

ing to utter a word. 

"My dear Miss Mauleverer T' he esdaimo^ 
at the conclusion of the last verst, " you itn 
laid mc under a great obligation. As JVk 
have always sung Italian and Uerman BoagKl 
had no idea thiit you could dog an E^i^ldi 
ballad, and in suen a'masterly way too. to 
ally aixl honestly, I do not thinly that Um 
Stephens sang it better." 

" Ilave you any other old favorite, Mr, J)»- 
lineourty she Inquired ivitb a faint Einlhi 
" That song was taught me by my dear liiollKr< 
with many others equally outof datti, towbicb 
she was quite as partial as yott seem to bo. 
If you have another in your mcmoif, pnf 
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Miss Mauleverer,' cried tlio old geutl. 
impressively. "But if you could lavor M 
with ' B]act*ycd Susan. I rianembor gi' 
to the theatre to hear Incledon sine 11 
have heard nothing at the opera whidl | 
me half so much pleasure." 

His guest, without another word, began "iS, 
in tlw Doirns," and her solitary listener inunt- 
diately became silent and absorbed. If poNfp 
ble, ho hung upon this performanco vMl 
more visible rapture than he had dlsplajal in 
the preceding. His honest face — a lltlh 
flushed with escitcment and an extra glawn 
two of very fine old port, in which be nod In- 
dulged after dinner — was radiant with plM* 
tire. The words were never, in his opiloon, 
better csiiTessed, nor the air more eiqnInUlj 
sung. Her voice was admirably adapted U 
give full effect to both, and her saOxa w* 

le rieh nmn was charmed into forgntW 
of the position to which he hod eleVttad 
liimself. He was oblivious of his pretessiBW 
to BEsociale with the landed aristociacf rf' 
England,— he failed to think of that histoiUt 
country gentleman whom he was so tondtl 
regarding as bis mbdel. Ho could think lOA 
of the special treat he had had more tllan bttt 
a century before in company ivith tknt fiiI^ 
haired girl whose early death had for so ioig 
a season taken the sunshine from his tliongllUi 

" My dear Miss Mauleverer," he cried, sdt 
ing her hand immediately she removed It frem 
the keys, "I thank you very much for the Ct 
cesslre pleasure you have affiirded me. I <W- 
not find words to express to yon my stneetJ 
obligation. It is impossible to Imn^ne ll* 
gratification I receive from that old song; IB 
the espressive way you sing it. I asaore yrt 
honestly, Incledon did not affiird me half the 
delight I now eiperience." 

The accomplished vocalist seemed plfW* 
with the effect she produced, and at her* 
raptured host's suggestion, now gavu " BiSj 
in eur Alley." TliiH was apparently qnile » 
pleasant to hear '" " " " 






predMCMMt 
^d equally to recall the joyoiui mBB' 
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Tho first impression made on the deliglitod 
stoner appeared to grow deeper with every 
erformance, and his professions of rapture 
rew oorrespondinglj more extravagant. 
VhiBa tired of standing he drew a chair close 
S the piano, and fixed his eyes as intently on 
he expressive &co of the vocalist, as he fixed 
is hearing on her voice. He seemed to be 
ecoming more and more sensible of the charm 
fboth. 

His expressions of rapture became warmer, 
is eompliments more extravagant. He made 
umy inefik;tual attempts to explain the ex- 
mt of his obligations. Every note seemed 
) go to his heart, and stir up the feelings 
littt had long slumbered in its depths, and he 
>ntinued to grow more and more excited, 
nd to be more and more incoherent. 

Whether the old gentleman had taken more 
rine or more music than was good for him, is 
Q open question, but assuredly he was rapid- 
r verging into a state of excitability that was 
ery fikely to lead him into an imprudence 
rhich in his sober senses he could never have 
leditated. 

That Miss Mauleverer was aware of the 
ondition of her companion, did not appear 
rom her conduct, for she took all his eccen- 
ric demonstrations as a matter of course, till 
Ir. Drelincourt suddenly fell down on his 
nees at her feet in one of the most touching 
assages of the Scottish ballad. 

" Julia r* he cried, with a very flushed face, 
B he frantically seized the hand nearest him 
nd covered it with kisses. 

"Mr. Drelincourt 1" exclaimed the young 
idy, with a look of intense amazement, turn- 
ig round on the music-stool. 

** It is of no use struggling any longer with 
ly feelings. I am yours forever! Only say 
cull be my wife." 

Miss Mauleverer put her handkerchief to 
ler eyes and appeared to be quite overpowered 
•y this apparently very unexpected appeal to 
ler feelings. Her emotion, however, did not 
.ppear to arise from exultation at her good 
ortune. She sobbed convulsivelv. 

" I have distressed you," cried her kneeling 
uitor, "by the suddenness of my declaration. 
)at say that you will consent, and you shall 
lever have occasion to shed another tear." 

"Bat I can't i" exclaimed the young lady, 
itiU sobbing. 

" Oan't !" repeated Mr. Drelincourt. 

"It's impossible!" 

"Impossible I" again he repeated, looking a 
ittle mystified. 

" I've been married these three months I" 

"Whew I" cried the old gentleman, mining 
iwkward attempts to rise, in which by a spas- 
BBodic effi>rt he at last succeeded. 

"What a precious fool I have been!" he 
>&uttered as soon as he found himself again 
^tiy anchored in his capacious armchair. 
I^ object of his tender regard retained her 
Kit on the music-stool, and still sobbed. 
^ " Poor thing I" was his tmspoken thought, 
"the has be^i made the dupe of some low 
J^ventorer, and is ashamed to acknowle^^ 
m amneetion. Bat the secret has been t(3d 
^ ia coaSdeaoe, and I most keep it, like ui 
ooambJe num. Sorry far her, very — " 



The sounds of approaching footsteps in the 
conservatory, minc^led with a musical laugh, 
made the beautiful rediiso at x)nce turn again 
to the piano, and her companion assume a 
position as if he were indulging in a nap. 

" Has papa had the, barbarity to keep you 
playing to him all this time," asked the heir- 
ess, "while he so ungallantly fells asleep?'* 

' " No !" replied her guest, " I have not been 
playing all the time." 

MiEis Drelincourt looked in the face of her 
friend, and could not help observing traces of 
recent agitation. 

" You have exerted yourself too much," she 
added with increased kindness of manner. " I 
will not have any more music to-night." 

She closed the instrument, and throwing her 
arm round her friend, drew her away. 

'^ Have you been asleep long, sir V" inquired 
Lord Lionel, going up to his future father-in- 
law, as he was rubbing his eyes. 

" No, my Lord, I have not slept much I" was 
the truthful reply. 

" I heard Miss Mauleverer singing in a stylo 
that ought to have kept you awake, ear" 

"I took a few extra glasses of very fine 
port." 

" I see." 

But neither his lordship nor his fiancee saw 
any thing. They had not the most remote idea 
of the little sensation drama that had been 
performed without an audience during their 
absence. 

At this moment a footman came in bearing 
a couple of letters on a silver salver. Each was 
sealed -with a coat of arms surmounted by a 
coronet. One was addressed to " John Drelin- 
court, Esq. of the Hall," and in the left-hand 
lower comer bore the name ** Mount-Trevor ;" 
the other, in a much more feminine style of 
penmanship, bore only the inscription, "To. 
Miss Drelincourt, &c., &c." 

Mr. Drelincourt saddled his double gold eye- 
glasses on his nose, and deliberately examined 
first the handwriting and then the seal. The 
latter he took care not to break, as he tore the 
envelope from it — not without a considerable 
flutter of feeling at the honor he felt liis noble 
correspondent had conferred upon him. Pres- 
ently the paper was spread out, and he 



•* Mount-Trevor Court. 



t€ 



My beab Dreltncoukt, 



The retired merchant was delighted. Such 
a form of address was a most complete recogni- 
tion of his position among the landed gentry. 
(He continued — ) 

" It is with the greatest possible pleasure I 
pen these few lines to inform you that Lady 
Mount-Trevor, when I told her how much 
gratified I was with my reception at the Hall, 
insisted on my ivriting you an invitation to 
join our party here, with your charming 
daughter, to whom she is now addressing a 
note. We intend to be very gay, so that the 
young people shall have plenty of amusement. 
I hope that you are not disinclined for a little 
harmless i«iieaAioiL,wa!^\XMaX.iw3^^«r^\«^^ 

me tlie\ioiioc oi m^.vA\x!ca^^la^^»'^^^^^^ 
iMouaVTTe^oT ComliVk 



I 



it attempt 



i 



"Pteaao to give my com[F]iiiipnts to your 
ami&blc diLUghti^, 

" And believe ino lo rMMln, 
" My dear Drelincoart, 

" Youra very truly, 

" HotrNT-TiiEVOR." 
P. S. — Should you wish to lie a Deputy- 



Mr. Drelincourt read 
aland, ivith a eatiGfactian he did 
to coneenl. 

"" Thia ie exceedingly kind of your fiitlier, 
I^ird Licrael. 1 liad no idea that liia lordship 
would be so Tsry good to mo. Of coqwj I 
"' " ress to him my acknowledgments. As 
iatJnction bis lordship is so amiable us 
ipoee, I have really never ventured to an- 
te any thing of the kind, bat if bo sees 
objectloQ to my having it, and it is what 
couutry geatlenuin may fidrly lay claim to, 
of coorsu 1 ahall only bo too proad to accept 
of it" 

Lord Ijonel, who was hluieelf a little sur- 
prised at the communicatiDii, merely eaid a fow 
words BB to his lather'^ readiness to ndvance 
the liDtLornbto oiobition of so uEticablc a 

"But what have yitt got, Henrietta?" in- 
^ldred Uio old gentleman, " fbt jim occiii qiiiui 
VweU {ilcBBed as myselt" 

His Urelineourt then read her notu. 

Mr DEAREST HEKEIETTA, 

■■ The fact of my dear sou, I jond, being 
attached to you, independently of what I Lave 
heard ftom reliable sourcea as lo your nnmer- 

qualitiea of mind and hairt, is suffleicnt 






i that I 



siKJal rekliouB 
IB poBsiblo : there- 
ing yoa that you 
[lie mother and a 
iliall plenae Provi- 



I ksc no time in osi 
in me Snd an sflbctlc 
ider friend as long as i 
ce to extend my lite. 
For your sake, my dear Henrietta, I 
tcnil that Mount-Trevor Court ahall be gayer 
than ever it has been. I ehall do this with the 
ol^cct of making you known to the county 
aristocracy. I ehall have baUs, private theat- 
ricals, and every amusement in which you 
con sharo. Pray comE over with your ■ lather 
to-morrow, that X may arrange every thing 
irfecl consonance with your wialiee, and sat 
you liow completely 1 am, 

" My dearest Henrietta, 
" Yours Bffcctionately, 

" A, JIOCET-TllKVOK." 

"Yoor mamma is really very kind, Uonel," 
eiud the heiress, quite as gratified as her father 
bad been. " I don't know how 1 
(dently show my appreciaUon of lady Mount- 
ever read a more charming lotti . 
tilmcd Mr. Drelinoourt. " The Marcliioness 
rt nmjablo woman." 
I Lionel leemed as if he felt 
"confirm this opinion. 

"Tes/'eajd be, "my mother is eieecdlngly 
ajniable. I am, of conKO, very glnd that BhB 
Ans eipresssJ bersdf so Jufidly " 
*«rtfa Henrietta. "" " '' "" 






ckaperone your daughter could find ; and will, 

I have no doubt, bo qoHo willing t ' 

her at Court ncit BeasDn." 
Mr. Dretincourt iras cerepttured vftb SdK 

velties — — » 

icrc^oi 

._ _,. .1 what ought I 

recommend himself and ibughter to Iba J 
tinguiabed company they should have ton 
at Mounl-Trovor Court, It soon become qd 
clear Ihut the wardrobes of both muit ta M 
furnished, and that the greatest diqiateb n 



EJid hosteEB, apparently as iniu:h [ 
either. The former presently becan: 
writing Co tailors and drL'^maken. — _ _ 
quite forgot his other guest, dear as s)ia ttf j 
been lo him less than an liour bi'foro. f*^* 
had unobserved roUred to her room, sinl m 
ral days chipscd before he met her again. M 
secret was safo in his custo<lj— ' - *■"* 
gotten it. 



CHAPTER XX VL 



Tbe rain had fallen almoKl Inceaudlf I 
duriDgtlutt andthopreceding day.sod anilM f 
Avaste was tlie only prospect, m >iv i o be guinM 
from the ujipcr windows of i" 
carriage or mesEoge had ;• 
Hall ; thcT" was nothing l < ■ 
lemplationc. lI' i'.s raiEtrofs. 'I ' 
an ^ort to penetrate Iho fug, 1 

At last came almost the first m 
liftd that day hroSen the sliilnESS — the tfi 
Bouud of carriage.wheclB. 

Miss Maulcverer sat up in ] 
listened. - 

Could the Hall people be sending let h^.fl 
It was luM now to do so. hut perhaje ttfl 
heiress had relented, or guests were weal '~ 
for the excitement of her music, or the S, 
had Ltjostcd — keeping his own acciet of CO 
as itell aa heis — on having her Kode^, 

The cloud that had gatlieird in the hi 
Mr. Drelincourt on the recrii-i 
sion, had not escaped her <-•' 



oh, ^ 






;bI e 



had amused rather than 
aho thonglil she could E ^, . , 

Any thing must be better than her I 
thoughts and the terrors that conslBnl* 

sailed her when alone. Though she b 

"hetself the carriage must come from th*&Il| 
a presentiment of evil su^cstcd otherwlMi ' 
Khe looked out aniiously. Tha veliielii# 
now in sight, slowly crossing the 4tridn B4 
was not tho Hall cnniage. bur, ;i mud-hcfi^" 
tered chaise. Therownsup^. 
Bo!itai7 watcher, and she pt; . 

w\t.1lU,\0D\iCS SOBI »Bd\\Qlf,L 

iiig ttiB AoOT,^ft ToaVA \ 
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at the gato had summoned from the 
Dorcas and Charity seemed equally 
i when they noticed the excessive 
in the countenance of their mistress. 
I," she said, hurriedly : " if this is 
ger asking for me, do all you can to 
away by denying my existence here. 
)t on making his way into the house 
se, do not let the carriage which has 
dm drive away again empty. Tell 
: to wait, I shall want him." 
•u hear, Dorcas ?" she repeated, dis- 
"If the person that carriage has 
lere, comes into the house, you are 
e to detain the vehido for my use." 
sure!" answered the elder sister, 
rmed. "But if it's not from the 
jay you don't see anybody." 
o," she whispered, "say I am not 
t you don't know me, or," she add- 
ivith a sudden thought, " why open 
rhj not let the house bo supposed 
d deserted ?" 

looked at her sister as if for an ex- 
, but Dorcas had no explanation to 

le dog, Miss," she cried ; " hark how 
! they'd know it's not a house with 
a it ; and only hear what a clatter 
aking. What if it be the Squire's 

tto!" replied their young lady, de- 
^I have ascertained that. It is a 
riage. Do you hear ? Be sure you 
en tiU I toll you." 

down upon the stairs, listening in- 
e two old servants standing by, at a 
to do. 

;ly Miss Mauleverer rose hastily, and 
ip into her l/edchamber rapidly col- 
few articles of clothing: thrusting 
» a small valise, which she fastened, 
n her long cloak, and with her hat 
ad returned to the basement. 
Bt Dorcaa and Charity very mueh 
1, complaining that the people out- 
) threatening to break all the win- 
l bum down the house, if kept there 
ny longer. 

postilion says, ma'am," whispered 
that there is a gentleman come to 
dy of the house, and that he knows 
ere." 

see the light, too," added Charity, 

man said, ma'am, he will stay there 

till we open to him. It's the post- 

Crowland, who brought you and 

' mamma, Miss." 

. well," replied their young mistress, 
. desperate effort at decision, "there 
>pily, no alternative. Open now, if 
e. I wish you joy of your visitor, 
3mber to detain the chaise." 
umed up-stairs, and stood within tlie 
le sitting-room with face white and 
th set, and eyes dilated. They were 
ith an unnatural glare — ^the fire of 
hate and scorn. 

o heard the noisy assault of the dri- 
had recognized another yoioe that 

jbouted Som witbin the carriage 

.t made her tremble in every limb. 



At one moment she thought of making her 
escape at once, but /age and hate shortly sub- 
dued her fear, and acting under a more pow- 
erful impulse, she resolved to lace and defy 
her enemy. 

She waited minutes, which seemed hours. 

Dorcas, not without evident alarm, had pro- 
ceedod to open the street door to the stranger. 
A voUoy of oaths and abusive epithets greeted 
her from the incensed driver ; and the occu- 
pant of the chaise, who, till the last moment, 
had crept within its shelter, now sprung out. 
He was attired in a large cloak and slouched 
travelling-cap, and looked very much like a 
foreigner; indeed his large whiskers and 
moustaches and dark complexion might havo 
made better judges of nationality than Dorcas 
and Charity pronounce him a frenchman, an 
Italian, a Spaniard — any thing rather than an 
Englishman. His language, however, soon 
betrayed the country of his birth. 

" You hideous old cats 1" he cried, passion- 
ately, as he stopped before them. " What do 
you think you deserve for this infernal con- 
duct, eh ? By Jove, I've a great mind to send 
you to prison." 

The postilion threw a carpet-bag into the 
kitchen. 

" Stand out of my way, you catamarans !" 
he shouted, as he strode by Charity into the 
house. " Show me to your lady, or, by Jove, 
I'll turn you out of the place neck and crop." 

Each made a feeble attempt to deny any 
mistress being in the house. 

" I'll see for myself, you horrible old cocka- 
trices 1" he cried, as he stalked towards the 
inner door, and presently began to ascend to 
the d§cond floor. 



CHAPTER XXVII. 



COOL RECEPTION. 



The mistress of the Grange had left the dooE 
ajar, and on the intruder pushing it qp&Ot he 
beheld her facingj him within the threshf^d. 

He started a uttle, but laughed a 8^-<x)n^ 
gratulatory yet taunting laugh, then advanced 
as if to embrace her. 

"A fine welcome truly, to this delightful 
English property of yours, Signora I" he said. 

" Bah I" he continued, as she stepped back at 
his approach with a movement of diqgqst and 
indignation, "you must at least have had 
enough of such an out-of-the-way place, and be 
ready to start with me for a muca pleasanter 
habitation. But is there a possbility of exist- 
ing through one night in it, even in your 
charming society ?" 

" I cannot vouch for that," she^ieplied, speak- 
inj^ with suppressed pasaon, whilst her eyes, 
with the watchfulness of a wild animal, main- 
tained their fixed gaze upon the door. " As 
you come uniovlted, 'jcpoiXKa^T^^X* ^jjsm^ss&si.^ 
want of accoixmiQ^^csa. ^^^^2srq«Bi»y^^«^ 

''^l^XT^^v ^« .^^.-^^ «-«^ 

laugh. 



p 



He dftshcJ the poker inta the ntiDaldorins 
tad in the fircplaco, to wliiali lu3 odvotu^ed^ 
■hiveringly. • 

" You are not going t" commit me. I truEt, 
la tlie tender mercies of those tno Blic-flevtls I 
saw bolow )" 

Bo lurnod rornid and glanced with BorpilHO 
tbc cloaked figure timt Btood Iwfora lilm. 
'Iwaa goring — nm going," she answeted, 
!h finnnav, approacMng a Btq> nciLTDr lo 
■victor, "tofulhl nnongitKcmcDt atahonge 
the ncighborhond, on intention wliich yrmt 
arrival," abo addi^, defiantly, "na you. muat 
njttQTfilly Hnppose, impi;lB mo tokwp," 
"TliQ dpucelt doeai" 

Baying thin hn nought to talie hold of her, 
but flhe arindod bis grasp. 

" Como, mia bsWi, put all tUs acting aside : 
it's quite unneci'^Eorr, yoa knovr, considering 
faoir ire are situat<<u. Ton bavo givi^n me 
trouble enough, I bUouU think, tiuritiK the 
Init month, and put mo to roiit<iderah!ii incon- 
TGoinnce. 1 have got thmo awkward iliingH 
arranged now, iriiich obliged me to Iravu jou ; 
ao tet^i go back to fuir Florence an tent lut wu 

ta the only answer 



t to gaze into the 



A look of idtvnae stata 
boTccdvtd. 

lie tanud away tram 
aowlf aroiued fire. It 
meet ao cold a reception ; 
IcBB n chamber, aftar a long, wet, and in every 
way onfiomfortablo jonmoy. 

Ho tlircw aside hia trarclling wraps, and 
bIiowmI a tall figtire, horinK a ojrtiun air of 
foshioa in ila moTements. Hie ph^ognomy, 
toi), was not plei>eiBn — bni it bore tlie unmis- 
tatutble imprcBS of many years of licentlona 
indulgence. The ctptcssion which gleamed 
as it were out of hla Btill brilliBnt cyeo, waB 
far from nreposBisaing. Ka companion shud- 
dered as die beheld it. 

"Come," he repeated, conciliatoriiy. iome- 
what awed by, and ruspucling, in spite of liim- 
eolf, this tontnmcIIouB treatment, "let me 
l^g for Bomctbine warmer and more invigor- 
ating tihan tlioae blighting looks and scornful 
occenis. Supper aod li^. If any thins; ao 
comfortable can be obttdned beie, wonid be a 
good deal more acocptabie. I fiincy I've Kot 
a chill from being kept shiTering at your in- 
hospitablo door. By tbo way — ore thoae two 
ancient hags your only servitors f 

"Tea," she replied, changing her tone to 
one of complacency, "but they will serve 
your lorOjhip wdl a you choose to stay here. 
Y<m have come to the wrong placo for luiary ; 
hclewt, here for a month I have llvod ; 
J mother" — here she eyed him with in- 
i Btomnces — "died hero. But I am 

WaUng my time, and moat iiasten to folIU 

vongHgement," 

She moved towards the door. 
I i few hturiod Btridca broaght the intruder 
b licr tide, and her arm was lightly held 
Hthin hia grasp. 

"Oood Ood! madam, yon do not serinuslv 
Btippoee that having come all tliis way to seek 
a riumtray wife, i am going to Buffer Buch 
ur/nseoBB aa this — that ImedJlatefor one tno-^ 
matt allowing jou to Jeavo tliia house. RXCLipl 
" "*"' ; //j"ouchoosi; tostartlo-n^glit, 



'be currinKo )a not gonc>, I bolicvo, and [ elaJl 
bo Imppy to ftCPOTTipany you. Talk of an (o- 
cagpinont ! What engaKcmpnt (am you licn 
in such a DcighlKirliiMid nM tliil? IjKlyTit 
lance, this ia tun idle a stury " ' 

"A true one, nurf^thoiesi. .. . ._ _^ 

atnndinc qoile still, and appuliing alowlrua^ 
diatinct^. with a di-BDeratu cuIiujil is. "T^M I 
aredvillxed human being* even in thiswitll^'I 
and a large liouai-, not Gir dlslnot, wbovk 
country gentleman lire», where 1 ■' 
play to amuse tlie C(ini|jany — a re 
wljch my being made almiHrt j 
through your means, han rndaccd m 

" Uow long will you be abaeal 
quiriid, insensibly relaxing his hold 411 

"That ie nncarlain,' slio rcplie^l 
her eyea fiital cpoo blm. " I BomotT 
tbo night, and walk back early in t 
ing." 

" Then let ns hove early in tho 

"PerhnpH — I can keoji tho ear 
flaked, with aiFecled eiibmlEEivcnen,' 

" What carriage V" 

•' The one you c^iuio lo. I tiod 
walkinp." 

Lord Vallanco glanced at her witli 
pUKxIed, half-suspiciouti e 

'■ And eo you'"- * — 



li Miitauia to tli' 



By Jove, that is a change for Lady V» _ 
You're terribly shorn of your bt-Bme, too, i», 
deed, in that gloomy drcsB ; Imt ' bean^ li% 
ailomod' — excuse tho rousty compliment.'' 

„»i._ — ^-. — _ — ^-^._^ '"ahfrwihiwL 



ed, " ever since I east tito Inet ii 

of Genoa." . , 

Ab she spoke she lifted to hia face hnbll', 
hand, displaying her third finger, rinrioM, 

"Palmwl" was the rejoiuiler, with a aife, 
less laugh, as ho caught tlie hand, but tit 
enatched It from him instantly, " Than 
eoaily remedied, fara mpotii." 

" Tou are wrong," she continut^. with O* 
temptuona bittd-'mesB, unable lo resist anutbM 
catting tbruat at the man she hated. "OM 
decoration I yet rotain, and shall eanj wllk 
me to tho grave." 

She bated her wriat and diFcIoaed a dl» 
coloration, lie turned away with at) olSt, 
hut was evidently diacomSted. Tho next OO- 
ment he ant down cloee to the fire. 

Ah though emboldened Ly llju '■ffi'r^t ill" 
had produned, she advanced !!■ ■ 

"Con your lordship tccdI! 
ces under which our rcJnt:' ■ 
tracted and aevcrod, the I 
treacherv, tho wrong, the si>',,:- 
at your IiandsT I can, if yon r;.jiii 
member, also, tiiat my t7iot!ier wa» 
her gravo through your villany. 
boring all thia, con you imagine my 
ready to welcome your imeijieclcd 
and Ih! willing lo spend this ---'-- 
the same roof with yon T" 

Lord Vallanco did not su-'i 



"■Whatever term 
'Inmy foe! myaelf 
m t\io itiorto"w , \ tKra\tfi. ' 
im Vi\e BuVjeW, wiw . 



site 
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''allance did not make anj farther 
to detain his wife, and the expression 
e became painful, either eA if weary 
ercation, or suffering from indispoed- 
3 turned round to contemplate the 
bers, suffering her to leave the room, 
rvous excitement he let the poker, 
5h he -vainly endeavored to improve 
HI into the grate with a clang that 
i through the house, as Lady VaUance, 
her vaJise after her, proceeded down 
iie called Dorcas and Charity, who 
ing an animated discussion witiii the 
into the kitchen. 

sorry for the trouble I am about to 
' she said to them. *' The gentleman 
looses to stay here to-night. There 
for it, so you must put up with the 
snce as well as you can. I am going 
iU. He expects my return in the 
, Here is money in case you are put 
ra expense. Tell him as little as pos- 
t the Hall people." 
rho is he?" inquired Dorcas, bewil- 
*' And whatever are we to do with a 
jntleman ? Is he to be put into your 
ma's room ? And what does he want 
.g you out of your own house?" 
a wretch !" exclaimed her mistress, 
" But do not be frightened, he will 
m to either of you. I cannot turn 
Q out exactly, even if I sent for the 
I ; he has a certain right to be here, 
ist endure him ; only I cannot stay to 
comjMiny. Put him where you like." 
allance, holding out a hand to both 
rvants, hurried across the passage to 
>-door. She speedily made her ar- 
ts with the postilion, and leaped into 
3, which at once proceeded in the 
3f the Hall. 



CHAPTER XXVIII. 

LORD VALLa'nCe's WIFE. 

RELmooTTBT had but lately left the 
»m when Lord Lionel's valet, ap- 
his master, whispered something 
IT. The words caused a flush of sur- 
iuffuse his^ countenance. After an 
f a few moments, during which he 
to assume an appearance of indiffer- 
lurmured something to his host about 
private afi&drs," and left the room, 
gentleman looked a little uneasy at 
ig his intended son-in-law might have 
something about his daughter; his 
curiosity was excited by the incident, 
being another guest at table, neither 
to make any remark, 
vas Lord Lioners astonishment on 
a somewhat mysterious communica- 
>rting that the young lady from the 
7QS in a carriage at the gate, and 
speak with him. On goi^g oat into 
!io found biB aerrtait awaiting him 
/or^lzerexpianAtiaiLS. The carriage 
riven to the fhxhi door, but had 
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stopped neJEur a back entrance, a stable-boy hav- 
ing been sent to summon Lord Lionel's valet, 
to whom the singular message had been en- 
trusted. 

Lord Lionel caught up his hat, and presently 
was standing before the Crowland chiose, look- 
ing in at the open window in the greatest pos- 
sible state of astonishment. 

The rain by this time had ceased, and the 
moon was shining upon the pallid face of the 
occupant of the vehicle. She had been sitting 
there watching and wa.lLlng with intense ex- 
pectation. As ne approached she shrunk back, 
covering her face with her hands. 

" Oh Lionel, forgive me, save me I" she cried, 
in a low voice. 

" Qood God ! Julia, what has happened ?" 

She uncovered her face, and grasping his 
arm, which he had retsted on Sie carriage 
window, exclaimed — 

" He is come. Oh I help, save, advise me." 

"Het who? You do not mean that man. 
If so," he added, looking into her face with a 
sorrowful reproach, "what can I do to help 
you ? Interference now would, I fear, be worse 
than useless." 

" Useless, indeed 1 yet for the love of Heaven, 
Lionel, do not forsake me in this ex^mity. I 
am the most miserable woman upon earth, but 
assuredly I am rather to be pitied than blamed. 
That wretch I must fly from and evade— oh I 
counsel me what to do in this cruel emergency, 
for he is my husband." 

Lord Lionel was evidently taken by surprise 
by this declaration. He knew that she had 
been indiscreet, perverse, and wayward, but 
was unacquainted with the fact' that she had 
made known to him. The revelation relieved 
his mind of a load of uneasy feelings, and there 
came into his generous nature a sense of com- 
passion for her more deplorable, thoi:^h less 
blamable fate. It was impossible for him to 
regard without sympathy a 

" creature so fair, 
His life 60 late, and sole delight,*' 

sitting there in her misery, claiming his aid. 
Pity overpowered for the moment afl prudent 
considerations — ^bringing back with passionate 
regret the fond memory, the slumbering feel- 
ings of the past — ^and he gazed upon her with 
eyes that clearly expressed the emotions of his 
heart. 

This sentiment did not last long. Lady Val- 
lance had flung her hand upon the arm resting 
on the window-ledge. The action restored him 
to self-possession. 

*' Juua," he said sadly, " in such a case how 
is it possible that I can help you? You sav 
that Lord Vallance has arrived at the Grange.*' 

**Yes!" she answered, raiMng her head; 
" he has oome to seek me— not for any thing 
like affection — ^but the jealous desire of posses- 
sion. You, in all probability, are ignorant of ■ 
the cause I have to hold him in abhorrence." 

In a few rapid, passionate words, she .made 
him acquainted wltk cexta^ \i&aa^9ss» ^V^ 
life, that \itti xemaScMA. %. ^^iB^nSnlTss^^i^Kn Nfe 

^wm Bot you, tot ^Vtaa» taStft— tdbwcs 
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edlj-, it yon will — atlll Eor jonr eake, Lord 
Lionol — 1 rushed into the snare — n'Ul yim 
put fbttk a hood to save nje, or coonHol 
whnt stefs to tnko to proride on eOoctual 
nnnedy fur the evil constquences of 107 follj 1 

I^^BTB muat in my case be means to procure at 
least a legal eeparaUon— if not to break the 

^ hateful bond forever. I know you are the loet 
poraon on earth towLoiii 1 ehniUd bavo come — 
iuto whose hands I shonld venture to cast my 
imlmppy causo— but to whom elaa can I apply t 
No power ou earth shall Induce me to rentdu 
nnother hour under the same roof with him. 1 
would 6y to the ends of the earth to csca]>e Ms 

"Ijidy Vallanci'," Lord IJonel eaid, in a 
firmer tone, " let mo take you now to Henri- 
f.tta. In this houso you may be certain of ppo- 
toction, and may depend upon toy using evety 
Gscrtion in my power to promote your wifhoB. 
I will go to London to-morrow." 

"Gal bless youl" she cried, laying her hand 
upon his arm ; " then I ahall be rescued. But 
do not ask me to stay here, for he knows of my 
vL?it. I can feel no secnrity in this neighbor- 
hood. And they — how could I appear before 
tbem now, In my present odious podtion T I 
have deceived tliom ; I could not bear Mjbh 
Di-elini-ourfa wondering pity, or her cousin's 
si!.rcuGtic insolence. Mr. Drelincourt, too, what 
wiU ho think of me!" 

" But where will you go ? If I can do any 
I'lisng for you in this unhappy business, 1 must 
bo able to communicate with you. Cun you 
go to I/indon i" 

" I think 1 can : he will probably go thc^, 
but mnet not trane mo. Give me your direc- 
tion, Htid you shall speedily hear frraa me," 

'Julia!" and he gazed on her pale iace once 
mora with profound commJBeration. " What 
a sltoat^on, what a tate you have brought upon 
jouraelf— " 

" Tea, yes, I know !" she rejdied, interrupting 
him quldtly, " but it is useless now to reproach 
mo ; help to set mo free, and then neither you 
nor any one shall be troubled by me mora iu 
this world." 

" But how can jou travel alone through the 
night in entire ignorance of the road?" 

"'Do not fear, I shall do very well. No one 
will harm me. The road is quite Bafe." 

"Are you properly provided?" 

" Witfimoneyf yes," 

" Farewell then, Julia," he murmured aa he 
grasped her hand, "a letter directed to the Carl- 
ton Club will find me, I shall bo there to-inor- 
hear of your safety, and where 
Dicate wita you, if necessary. In 
^^the mean timo I shall take care to keep your 
^Bitlbirs as quiet as posnble. Lord Tallonce, 
^Klrhra he discovers your llight, will lose no 
^^ time in following on your traces, but should 
lio fail, he will. I know, be obliged to leave 
the country. What orders shall 1 mve the 
driver r 

" I wish to get by railroad to the nearest port 

town : if I go to Ijondon it will be by water. 

7'el] hizn to tako me to the next stage beyond 

WoUaad. tvhero 1 siiall dismiBS him, and take 

a train easIwarJ. I Jinve already apoken \a\v 

J^i bat 1 vriah hSm to think that 1 godireetl' 



cilcd tu his detention by the expectation of 
good pay, had wailed patiently, — m hadtroi 
ventured during the interview to creepivBT 

and leave his sleepy horses, to refresh mmidl 
by a drink at the neighboring stablee. 

The chaise presently proceeded on ilscmiW; 
the pale faco gazing out of Iho window im 
Lord Lionel, as he stood in a state of trnuliliid 



CHAPTEU XXIX. 

JEALOUS rEARB. 

WnBK Lord Lionelretumcd totheliODHil i 
his abstraction ho entered the drawing-worn, I 
though his feelings wore in so disturlicd » 
state as to render a tete-a-tita with his bettotfc 
ed for from dcEirablo, Leaning his arm agalmt 
the mantol-piecc, he made some commoiv-riio 
remark, hut tailed to obeorve that it ^iM 
elicit a reply. Presently he surrendered Ilia- 
self entirely to a perplexed recollection of hli 
recent interview, all that it hod revealed to 
him, and what he had undertaken to do;. Id> 
eyes all the timo fixed unconsciously uj 
silent companion, who, apparently icd 
to liis inattention, sat bending over sot 
cate needle-work, His mind waa foUowitt 
tlio unhappy fugitive, flying from lust adt 
chosen late, on hur doubti'nl, perhaps p " 
joujney. 

But the young heiress was not so calm ul 
undisturbed as she appeared. She hod Ml 
been sullered to remain ignorant of wbtt TU 
passing at her father's gates. 

After her cup of coffee had been handed V> 
her the ser^-ant waited behind the other atten- 
dants, ostensibly to arrange the fire, but reaUf 
to inform his mistress, with some myito/ iS 
Mb tone, thiit a carriage had come round Urt 
stable way, with the lady from the GrangSb 
and that Lord Lionel had been called OOl U 
speak to her. 

Miss Drelincourt was startled by this MB 
munication, but inetoly said, " 1 hope nDtluD| 
has happened." She would not betray In 
much anxiety, nevetthoIeBB she widted lh« n 
suing half-hour with painful apprehension. 

What could this new proeeodiag of \M 
mysterious neighbor signify? she asked be^ 
self. How strange it was of her to BMldttt 
Lord lAoncl ! why not tor her father, and w" 
was the rcoson she could not entor the hoD 

When her lover appeared she expected U 
immediate explanation, but to see hir" '"'' — ' 
of attempting one, stand in silent rev 
atroubled, thoughtful countenance, n 
ly endurable. There shot a jealous pun biti) 
her heart, a troubled dread, she found it iff 
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3alm which met her lover's eye, her 
Bwelling with inward anguish. At 
>rd Lionel, recalled to a recollection 
dtion, probablj by the silence, ad- 
few steps towards her. 
jorry to say I shsdl have to leave you 
'" he said, evidently with some ro- 

1," she answered without looking up, 
m you be going so suddenly V 
)ndon/' he answered ; then after a 
h some slight hesitation, he contin- 
. will be surprised to hear that your 
I left the Grange !" 
Miss Eliot r she replied, with iteal 
nd surprise. "I hope no new mis- 
is happened to her." 
a very sad affidr, and I do not see 
le end of it. Till within the last 
IS ignorant of her real situation. It 
md painful story." 

are Papa and Ferdinand," she said, 
krd their voices in the haU. 
iothing before your cousin," Lord 
mtinuod, hastily, "your father of 
ill hear every tlung, and then he will 

tell you all." 

jlincourt expressed a little curiosity 
irhat had taken Lord Lionel &om the 
>m so suddenly, but not much light 
TTL on the circumstance just then, 
jid Stoughton saw, however, in his 
abstract^ and troubled look, as well 

signs he had learnt to read in his 
ice, that something out of the com- 
9ccurred. 

led I heard a carriage," he said, " and 
)ected to find that the fair Eliot had 

;e of some minutes' duration ensued ; 
^ood-natured host looked suspiciously 
itrician guest. The old gentleman 
ict in no slight degree uneasy and 
d, partly with himself— jwrtly with 
led son-in-law — ^partly with his in- 
neighbor. He could not reconcile 
3 the way in which she seemed to 
a driven back to her lonely home — > 
le like to deprive himself and his 
of the delight her nmsical talent 
He had forgiven his daughter for 
dons, for which he knew she was not 
ufficient justification, and was only 
confirmed in his old opinion that one 
u a house was quite sufficient. He 
ous too to find out whether any note 
;e had been received by his daughter 
mistress of the Grange, yet he could 
himself to make a direct inquiry. 
Lst have been wretched work to-day 
d house yonder," the barrister con- 
• You'll drive over. Cousin, to-morrow, 
, to ascertain how your Mend is get- 
lere V 

weather is lookin|f up," Lord Lionel 
., to spare Miss DreUncourt a reply, 
e a lovely night— the moon unusually 

you have been out?" inquired the 
speaker, inqnmtively, 
</' was the brief repiyi 



It encouraged no further question, and noth- 
ing further transpired. 

"I start for town early to-morrow," said 
Lord Lionel 

Mr. DreUncourt looked surprised at tLie (to 
him) unexpected determination, and Ferdinand 
Stoughton, observing his cousin's unmoved 
countenance, began to suspect that the cold- 
ness he had fiEUicied was apparent in the rela- 
tions of the engaged pair for the few last days, 
had come to a crisis — one it might, he hoped, 
be even more serious than a common lovers' 
quarrel. 

Lord Lionel, however, took the opportunity, 
while lighting Miss Drelincourt's candle in 
the vestibule, of pressing her hand affection- 
ately. He whispered, in a somewhat tremur 
lous voice, — 

" I shall speak to your father before I go to 
bed. It will be too early, I suppose, to see you 
to-morrow morning, but I will write, xou 
must not judge too harshly of her. I am sure 
she feels grateful for your kindness, and de- 
plores the concealment she unwisely practised ; 
but unfortunately for herself she is very un- 
like you." 

The young heiress heard the pleading tone 
in which these parting words were uttered, 
rather than the compliment with which they 
concluded. All was still mystification and ob- 
scurity, the connection between his sudden 
departure and her friend's abandonment of the 
Giunge left xmexplained ; jealous wonder could « 
not but be excit^ in her mind. 

She slept but little that night, Imagining all 
sorts of unpleasant things, and with anything 
rather than happy feelings she heard the 
sounds Hmt denoted her lover's departure. 



CHAPTER XXX. 

MODERN ACCOMPLISHMENTS. 

TnB room was dignified with the name of 
Library, but it was evidently put to most mis- 
cellaneous uses. There was a glazed book- 
case in it certainly, and it held books, but it 
contained many other tibdngs. There were a 
hundred or so volumes of all kinds and sizes, — 
school-books, prayer-books, novels, hand-books, 
poems, plays, magazines, diaries, with a row of 
blue-books, and encyclopa?dias — ^put together 
any how but in the order that a lover of books 
would have selected. 

With them were collections of artificial flies 
and tackle for angling; powder-flasks, shot- 
belts, bullet-mould^ and percussion caps for 
shooting ; bows and arrows for archeiy ; nets 
for butterfly hunting; shells and minerals; 
and apparently all kmds of things as aids for 
all kinds of pastime, indoors and out. In short 
it was a museum rather than a library, and its 
contents seemed much more conducive to sport 
than to study. 

riflL, and i&a\/d^W^, it^oveft. V^^^^^^^"? 



tnlu of hone*. BJid o largu colored ptuturanui 
of Alpine KTcnor/. 
-r Id one corner wna a aland for idcki, of whlnli 
|ll contatned a varied «iwnrtin«Dt, from t1i« 
* Mvimt Alp«n-«tock to tbo tlg;1itest cane. In 

notlior wu a Hlmilur iia«')ninsni of wklpa, 
jom thu lons-lwhed four-in-liBud to lliu moat 
feliotfl tuly% riding-wlilp. , 

A &d<Kl TiirkO}'-carp'!t covarMl llin flour, 
Kcopt »t the boarth, wliemoo thnrn wm llic 
IrittMNl tiklu rif a FoW Uiir. On lublcfl p1*«o<l 
tgnlniit Ibx walls wi^ru awvii uf atnOiM] ijlrdii, 
jnd lUm'wt all tho cbaira vrete tlltcr«I with 
•omotliioK tliat lind ovldcntly bom pot thorn 
'*« bo hnndy, f i:t to bn out tho tray. An open 
~Qgnxine, with lt« bock u|)war(I«, a BeU't /j/e 

ending iiwrl.v upright, a dog:'ft«nrwr Fmnoli 
.nLmmiir. aMurray'iiContlnvntuI Ueud-Book, 
t Ittrgo miwloal box, a choas-lwunl, u yuune 
''dy'R wuiUne-hut, a fliihlnc-rod, a ruanwooa 

ork-box, a tcTesoopo, n unn-Kliadc, a nuiall caa- 
f bulberiQItM, nod f, portfolio of driud fprui, 
.rvte moat conspicuoua, 

In.lhu centra of tha apartmeot vrntu tlirue 
'^rwnu — tn-o were j'onng mrm, the othiT a 
rlrl. Th(i formirr wcrn In bahlunable loiins- 
ng Buila, tlin.oldnr of thn two wearing a light 
uatachu and beard ; tho younger, by ai least 
r llvB yea™, ■ mountaclui only. Boih 
... . rooking dgan, 

Tho voting huiy wu a well-grown girl, of 
■bout tliirtuen, with graceful UtubH.unconflttcd 
^~J any thing apparently, uiccpt a well-fitting 

or[ Bilk frock, Her hair, of a light auburn 

id of tlio moflt beautiful billken texture, hung 

iwn her book, unrostmlncd by oither ribbon 
IT comb. Her foatorcs rcscnibkd thoM nf lier 
bompanions. in their well-de&uod outline, but 
— 'ft much more soft and agrecnbli: cx- 

Thoy wore brothers and eliitor, the young 

^ncn buing tho eldoEt and yoangrat mna of tho 

■SJarqniH and MaichloniwH Mouiit''l'nivor. Vliv 

■count Coadngton, Captain of tho llohw (liiardv 

E(Btue), and Liord Chironce Leigh, who liod not 

■ yet Btbalnud his majority, nor lIoiHhed bin ndu- 

-aUon. ITioiriiBtor was LttdyAiiguiln Loigh, 

,n oiiIt dnoghter, in n fair way of hnlng nulled 

gr nlTIietlnnate brothers, an indulgent tuthcr, 

n indolent mother. 

u of them the reader ha« ul ready beeu in- 
Btodueed lo In Uydu Park ; tho other la a 
^trangor to him. 

' Tho yoang lady vtaa very lllco tho Morchion- 
"" """"t pntSewwt a much more plcaiiliig ci- 
ii of count^nanru. Now that hut facu 



.. other of bur cumpanioun, and 

v graceful flguro that waa constantly In mo- 

~ — dvthig them In anracthing In which Bhc 

)y felt tho deepcet intoreiit, alio pro- 

M charming a picture as wet ' 

Of palated. 

Ono tntd of a sklpplng-ropo had bwn mode 

** ~t to an old-faahiimod Hrthwronn at a conald- 

_.d hdght trom the ground, the other wna 

■dd bf Lord Clardnoe.hla hondsomo but still 

HtlMir vonthfiil faco Wniluc wllh good liu- 

' — '. 7h<i VJgcoiiot, at a liltle dbrtaima, wUb 

'd poaell-aute, mw, wilhamorunnrloQuixlr, 

o pocket-book. Tlw4i: 

ikwardii alnvfly, aitd-' 



n dear calcolating glanui, was cyeliig tla 

"Now look alive, Caasr'ahc erlod, iritlmt 
removing ber gaw. "llcpvat llu> 
of the U't," 

"KJuvr:a lo l!v« that yoo don't cImt M 

rope," ho repllwd. 

"A running lcBp,CaNiV" 

" ypB, a running Ic-aji." 

" Xoii'd batter not atUmipt it, Vwm." «ld ■% 
l^otH Uatuuci). " Ii'n o goud deal loo filigli it 

" Shut up, old fellow. 
" You may have a KivoTa tall and llvA^W 
self, toy pot." 
" Bhut up. 



louder and more potumptfiij 

from tho young lady, wirn • ■ 

bnrriLT with knltled browM, >■.:■! 

her pnwera werrj eipial totheuuiit'i[jnt(tlt)i 

upon them. 

"And what will you hot, Clany, Dittl 
don't do ItV" «ho oeknl. "Will yon lietl 

" No, 1 don't like tf> tempt you Into bniUi( 
your pretty neck," 

"t^iivr w\" was ihouiod In a idee Uol 
made both thu young men laugh hcanl^. 

" 1 don't mind Ktnndlng a half Mireron tt 
n ahilllns." ho add«l. 

" Done, Bo»k tho bet, Caiv," ehr aiti 
■• Wliy, that's ten lo one," she added. " 
Jvpitcr / as you qslvI to any, when yon 
from W<«tmlnster, I'll do it I" 

"Noivmy dear child!" said her elder broA^ 
or, taking hia cigdr from l^a mouth to b ' 
olfthoash, ''don't be desperate; I tiKoU 
iucunsiilable If any thing lerriblo occnncd.' 

" Uld fellnw, you're afraid of lodac p" 
■tin," she ans^vureJ rcarlcaaly.lhirn dajijttf W 

,._J_...7.i ,.. . .. .^^^ 



liandfl with on exulting cry, ehe n 

" WluLt la tbu world la abo gciag 
CiurBncef 

" Haven't tho moot remote idea." 
She pri?suntly ruumod, brinsieg'Iai 
"Oyou artful dodgcrl" oxr ■---*• 




other anil langbcil, uii nlio proce«dcd wIEhp 
core to plneo one end ol' llio jilnnk ni a M 
cluBO lo tlio cxl»~nilcd I0|w. which (fuw II v 
gradiul Inellno to the floor. 
"Now Hien — uttcnUon!" i.i. 

Cng her hnndii and throwin;. 
lad, as with a eciios of e'.ii' ' ' 
irvalod lo tho further end r,|' i ' 
Ki'membcr, UumI your I 

"All right 1" 

" Anil yoiin), t-'larry, titn ubimnKl 

"Allrlchtr 
Ijurd Custlutri'" I 
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shotild touch it The jump was a very high 
cme, too hk^h for a g^rl to attempt But we 
lodked confident of winning. 

" Now Cass, give the time." 

*' One, two, three — " 

With the word "off," she started with a 
rapid rush, the plank bent when she made her 
spring, and drawing up her feet close under 
her she bounded over the rope, not only 
clear, but several inches above it. 

" What do you say to that, old fellow I" she 
cried, with exultation sparkling in her clear 
blue eyes, as she descended in front of her 
elder brother. 

" You're a stunner I" replied the Viscoimt. 

" I never saw a mora beautiful leap !" add- 
ed Lord Clarence, throwing down his end of 
the rox>e, and catching ms sister playfully 
round the waist, " Why, my darling Pussy, 
with a little training you'd beat every thing 
on the turf." 

"But compliments ain't business, you 
know," she replied, with a twinkling eye and 
a racy laugh, putting out her hand. " Cass, 
you've got to tip me eleven sovereigns." 

" Oh I" answered the Viscount, with a look 
and accent of genuine astonishment. " You 
really mustn't be so hard upon me, Pussy. I 
didn't think of betting gold with you, because 
I suspect that your stock of that metal would 
not have allowed you to , pay your bet if you 
lost." 

'• What did you bet, then ?" 

" Silver, of course." 

The young lady made a disdainful grimace. 

" Shillings, like Clarence ; but to please you. 
Pussy, I'll say half-crowns." 

"All right!" she cried, evidently satisfied, 
— ^then rapidly made a calculation. " Eleven 
half-crowns make five crowns and a half. 
Then you've got to pay me one pound seven 
shillings and sixpence." 

"Exactly!" said his lordship, taking a 
Russian leather porte-monnaie from a side 
pocket in his coat, from one of the compart- 
ments of which he selected two pieces of gold. 
** Here's a sovereign and a half— I'll take the 
change out in a kiss." 

She flung her arms round his neck, and 
gave him an affectionate caress. 

"But you won't forget the terrier you 
promised me ?" she askc^, in a coaxing nian- 
nor, as she hung upon his breast. 

" No, Pussy, I'll give Bob Spinks directions 
to procure one, the first week 1 reach town." 

" Thanks — a thousand thanks !" 

"And you'll let me join in the sweepstakes 
for the next Derby V she added, her blue eyes 
still fondly fixed on his. 

" I'll put a sovereign in for you myself." 

" You're a trump," and she kissed him again. 

Lord Clarence gave his half sovereign and 
received an equaUy loving caress, but she did 
not plead to him for similar indulgences. 
Perhaps she knew that his tastes were not so 
strongly of a sporting character as those of 
her elder brother, and that his means to grat- 
ify them were limited 

She at once secured her winnings in a 



she immediately became aware that a stranger 
was in the room. How long he had been 
there she could not say, nor could either of 
her brothers have -assisted her in stating this 
with any certainty, as they were quite as sur- 
prised by his appearance as herself. 

"I must apologize for my intrusion," he 
said, in a singularly bland and courteous man- 
ner. "But I have been sent here by the 
Marchioness Mount-Trevor, who has been 
good enough to consider me capable of assist- 
ing in her son's studies." 

" It's mamma's pet parson," whispered the 
young lady. 

" ! we're very glad to see you, sir," ex- 
claimed Lord Cassington, throwing away the 
end of his cigar, an example instantly followed 
by liis brother. 

" I have the honor of addressing Vispount 
Cassington ?" 

" Exactly ; and this is your pupil, my 
brother Clarence." 

Lord Clarence held out his hand, and gave 
a cordial shake to that of his tutor. 

" And here is my sister Augusta." 

The yoimg lady had been carefully scrutin- 
izing the outward man of the. Beverend 
Emanuel Mordecate. She saw there nothing 
to be afraid of— indeed his manner was singu- 
larly prepossessing. She held out her hand 
frankly, as she looked liim full in the feice. 

" I am fortimate in having this opportunity 
of an introduction to Lady Augusta Leigh," 
he observed. 

" You're not a bit like my governess," was 
the strange reply. 

"Am I to take that as a compliment. Lady ' 
Augusta, or otherwise ?" 

" She's a horrid bore !" 

" I'm sorry for your governess." 

The young men laughed, and the reverend 
gentleman seemed in quite as hilarious a 
humor. 

" I hate her !" exclaimed the young lady 
with hearty fervor. 

" Then I have the more reason to be sorry 
for her." 

" She's a nasty old cat, and you ain't a bit 
like her." 

Mr. Mordecate made a profound bow, and 
tried to look his appreciation of the favorable 
comparison. 

"Miss Lucretia Jeflferson ^tickles is rather 
severe with my sister, I believe,*! said the 
Viscount. "She keeps her a little too much 
in harness, and drives her somewhat sharply 
up the educational hill, you know, sir." 

" I understand. But it's ver}* clear to me 
thqt your sister does not require severity. 
Any one can see at a glance tnat there is no 
lack of intelligence in her. My success in 
tuition, in which I have had a largo experi- 
ence, is owing to my always bearing in mind 
that I was young once myself, which enables 
me to make allowances for the natural short- 
comings of jrouth." 

" Miss Stickles never had such enlightened 
ideas in her life," observed Lord CUxeiMSft. 



prottx receptacle for coin she carriwL about \^o\mg \«A7, ^>i\v \jA.^^AS2fM^ <sas^«s^^ 
her, which having replaced in the pocket of I "Mamma ^^cY^^ V«t ^X'^^^^^^^^s^ 
bar frock, she turned rounrl, and started, for \vroTo\aJ&\. ^\ieTe,wi^ ^^a^^^^^"^^^ 
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my lifo c:vi!t eiocc. Now, if joa aro coing to 
eiiae\i tny brother caarence, I hope thut yon 
will drive the team an aafdcr pace." 

"Ijiird Garence sfaall have no reason to 
niiUiii," replied the tutor, apparently 
Tonghly enjoying the joke. 
It's easy to Eee yon're a brick I" replied 
Mly Angmta, and the laugh again bcoimo 

" ir It had been my Rood fortune to have 
_ n enlroBWd with bu channlng' a pupil," he 
Ued, ^llnntly. "instead of Miss Liicrotia, I 
■e joni iirogreSH would have been eatis- 

I'a out of tlie question. Girls are not 
;lied by men I know very well." 
I have great reason to complain. Indeed, 
It's impOBFlble to eetimate the loss I have sus- 
tained In having' Misa EticklcB preferred to 

" U I nonwoso," answered the young lady, 
to the immense gratiflcatlon of her brothers, 
""■m not quite such a fool as I look. Tho 

rduro In aiy organs of vision is not, by a 

3d deal, BO conspicuous as you. seem to sup- 
poBo. So you need not display your fine set 
of teeth in that way, as if you wanted to sell 
them at a profit," 

The mirth was louder than before, the loud- 
est Imighcr being tlio objeot of the satirical 
renrnrk. 

'' I daro say you had them cheap enough," 
sbi' adde^. 

"They were quit* a bargain, as I bought 
them by the gross." 

" You University men have always such 
gross ideas 1" exclaimed the youthhd lady, 
turning aivay petulantly, as a freEh buret of 
mirth aroEo around her. "I bate University 

" Thank you. Lady Augusta." 

" You're voiy welcome." 

" I hope that I shall not become too proud 
of your ladyship's flattering opinion." 

"O, that's just the way with you parsons, 
when a girl ventures to give them a littlo 
chaff. 1 hato parsons." 

"I'm very sorryl" exclaimed the reverend 
gentleman, not at all attempting to look tho 
regret ho expressed. "I should really con- 
^der it an intolerable calamity to be under 
your diepleasure." 

" It's only my ftm. Cass knows, and Glarry 
koowB, I ain't easily put out of temper. But 
my EOVPTO088 would provoko a saint. She 
caught ran reading 'Aurora Fioyd,' instead of 
learning my German lefson, and I dont think 
her horrid clack stopped for an hour ; she 

"rd me as if sbe had discovered that I was 

iditatiag beginning a sensational romonce 

my own account, or was going to run away 

llh no end of stablemen, or horsewhip a 

LtofSoftys. It's too bad." 

E this moment tho door opened slowly, 

1 the Vad of a sharp-viEaged feznalc was 

"O, here you are, I^y Angusta!" was ut- 
""^i with a strong tia»J drawL " ' ■■ — 



riern naoanff lor tout laoyamp cvcrywiierE I 

c^ald tbiok of, sf/jce_von skedaddled ftom tho 

^Aoal-room, more than an hour ago. I opine 

«•« thive n^ed bo no occa^oa (or me tc 



intimate that your ladyship'; 
major and rninor scales have not been com. 
monccd, and that your ladyship's flench fibiB 
has not been translated: moreover, that ymr 
ladyship's liule of Thre« sum has not hid i 
li^e added to it, since I wrote it on the dik 
Likewise, your ladyship's chapter of EnTopeui 
history has not been read. And I think it m 
duty to inform yon. Lady Augusta — as It ki 
been my painfol duty to do more tkan tatt 
before — that I totally diEapprove of your lady- 
ship absenting yourself, without leave, tim 
your lessons, to locate yourself here, betMi ' 



table II 



iryoi 



r ladj 






masotUIne proclivities.' 

There was evidently a painful eflbrt m tbe 
part of all the gentlemen to mBintsJn a beoom. 
ing gravity during tho courai of this leetme. 
The Viscount made a desperate attetqit to 
blow his nose, and in bis comusion perpetmM 
an artiiicial sneczo instead. Lord ClaieuD 
affected to have his attentiaa absorbed by Oa 
Alpine panorama. Tho Geverend Enusml 
Mordecato strovo hard to look unconceraedly, 
first on the colorless gaunt face, surmounted 
with heavy bands of black hair, that wag ^t> 
jeded throngh the half-open door, and neitOB 
the graceful, youthful form, and featuiea m- 
pressmg any thing but docility that sliMd In 
tho centre of the room. 

" Have the goodness. Lady Augusta, to msko 
tracks in tho direction of the BEhool-twra," 
added fho governess, sharply. " The time llul 
ought to be devoted to the education of femsh 
youth, is far too precious to be wasted in trfffliig 
peculiarly and moK ptt 



rivalled Chaniung. has ; 

"Never mind ithat Channing stated," (okd 
the speaker's impatient pupij. "Whatheinate 
or said, was, I dare say, good enongh fi)r to 
people to whom it was addressed, but 1 dorft 
think that any one in this room would can a 
straw to hear it repeated." 

" I moat beg Lady Augusta that yon nfO 
conduct yourself toivards me with mOM w 
spect," added Jliss Stickles, with increued 
severity. " Of course I do not look to KIU^ 
ers for a Ciir ojiinion of the superior gathtn 
that hnve Ihmwn thit Aurora Borealis of tbrft 
sublime intelligenci^ over the greatest niUul 
in the universal earth. Bat tJemiDJnli dt- 



the dog's^an^ French book that had uo* 



*■ Lady Augusta, I must protest — " 
" Lead the way, Misa Stickles, I am retdyU 
attend you to the school-room. Spare tbw 
gentlemen the infliction of your eloqnenoe. I 
am the only offender. 1 ought to recnve ft* 
whole of the punishment." 
" I protest. Lady Augusta — " 

" I oon^dor It a part of ray duty to — " 
"Died middenly !" 

Thcso words were shouted i6 loudly, tU 
t\te go^emora cos^dieKd it beneath tef fit 
'. tiJty to piiAe^ SIS] \cniign "wtii. i • - ■■ — 
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door. Her pupil immediately drew 
p, very ri^d and dignified, folded 
\, and witn the air of a Joan of 
i; to execution, marched out of the 

it of the company were about making 
>r their long restraint, when the door 
3nly burst open, Lady Augusta rush- 
l running up to her brother's tutor 
a by the hand. She then gazed into 
with a pitiful expression, rapidly 
nd Shutting both eyes. 

should never meet a^n in this 
r sphere/' she murmured in a hoarse 
dee, "cherish my memory — and — 

00 hard upon poor Clarry." 

ct moment she had disappeared, and 
i shouts that followed her rapidly re- 
botsteps, proclaimed how completely 
nnen had surrendered themselves to 
the scene between such a pupil and 
3vemess was pretty sure to create 
Bn of the world. 

ce to one of the laughers, it must be 
notwithstanding his clerical charac- 
ild appear as perfectly at home with 
rank and &shion. Who make so large 
of Good Society, as the most artificial 
nongst them. With young men of 
) hsS always been wonderfully pop- 
he was very desirous of being on 
al terms with his present companions. 
Au^^usta was quite right," he said, as 
3 mirth had subsided a little. '' There 
x^ptible resemblance between Miss 
nd myself." 

le slightest," said the Viscount. " But 
I't take a prejudice against Augusta 
it of certain eccentricities of manner 
lage that cannot have escaped your 
rhey exist more through my fault 
own." 

LOt see that there is any fault in the 
ilied the reverend gentleman with an 
ndor no one knew better how to 

as always been a pet with her broth- 

ed Lord Clarence, "and having Jiad 
has associated with them tiu she 

possess much more of the s^mt and 

of a boy than of a girL" 

ng more natural. But so &r from 

ly harm in it, I think it will eventu- 

a vigor to her character that die 

have received in the ordinary Way. 

at I may be enabled to see more of 

1 my opinion she displajjrs a freshness 
nality well worth studymg." 

ung men WBre much pleaeid with this 
IS the speaker intended they shotdd 
Mi, he had already contrived to win 
o their fiivorable consideration, by his 
ease of manner and gentlemanly bear- 
when, soon afterwards. Lord Casslng- 
about to leave the library for his 
room, the Viscount shook hainds heart- 
his brother's "coach," and kindly 
. a hope that he might hi permitted 
ite his acquaintance. Of course the 
gentleman reciprocated this advance, 
: IB A wax ^^^ ^^ without the alight^ 
cb to servUitjr, 



Being left alone with his pu];^, the Rever- 
end imianuel Mordecate proceeded to make 
himself acquainted with the young man's prog- 
ress in his studies, his religious ofdnions, \3b 
political views, and his ideas of a prof€flBLoii. 
Lord Clarence could not resist the feeding of 
profound interest in him and his career, whidi 
his new'acquaintance exhibited, and therrfore 
withheld nothing. He soon ascertained how 
able this man was to help him, and of his 
willingness to do this he could not entertain a 
doubt. 

A great deal of sound advice was given him 
at once, with innumerable valuable suggestions 
as to his future course of study, and a scheme 
of reading was drawn out, which they were to 
pursue tether while remaining under the 
same roo^ and continued by correspondence 
when further personal communication became 
impossible. 

When the conference was concluded, the 
reverend gentleman felt that he had no reason 
to be diRWitisfied with his position at Mount- 
Trevor Court. He was too dear-sighted to be 
content with his interview with the Mar- 
chioness, yet he did not despair of final suc- 
cess in that quarter ; and he had been able 
to break ground in other directions which 
would enable him to cany on more extended 
operationa 

When he returned to his chamber for the 
night, he had recourse to the same writing- 
desk that had served him at the Bectory of 
Middlecombe Begis, and wrote a communica- 
tion of spedal importance io the Monsignor 
he had formerly addressed. This was followed 
by another of at least equal interest to a certain 
high dignitary of the same Church, at Rome. 
He addressed and sealed both letters with par^* 
ticular care, and then consigned them to his 
pocket-book. 

When his e^stolary labors had oondnded, 
the Reverend Emanuel Mordecate fell on his 
knees, to say his prayers before consigning 
himself to his place of rest ; but again he re- 
peated the remarkable inconsistency he had 
committed under the roof of his former pupil. 
No Latin Ava Maria or Pater-Noster came fixnn 
his lips — ^he murmured distinctly Hebrew 
words, such as are familiar to the Rabbis of 
the prindpal synagogues throufi;^hout the dv- 
ilized world, and employed by their congrega- 
tions old and young. 

Afterwards he sat down awhile in a chair, 
and surrendered himself to the pleasures of 
memory. Ambition appeared to have no sort of 
influence over his mina— his soul was absorbed 
by the past The remote past — the past of an 
exquisitely hajmy childhood. There was but 
one scene that had any attraction for him, and 
it could scarcely have been more simple and 
more homely — there was but one face that 
ever entered upon that scene. The place was 
the well-remembered bedroom over the curi- 
osity shop in the Kalver-Straat at Amsterdam^ 
and the features were those of the beautiful 
mother whose love had rendered both trium- 
phant over Time. 

When this intoss^a^V^ ^cpf^^ Ti3b^:Qa», "N^sask 

1 hypocrite, tlQ^ft \xxiv»'^'^» ^^^'^ '^^ * '^^^^ "^'^^^"^ 




At breakfiist Misa Drelincou rt looked pole 
and anxioos, whilst hor father's connlcnancc 
was BtUl more distiirbed. Not only did ho fnil 
to exhibit Ub genial urhonity, hut his mood 
aeamednmintunll^nioiose and tadtnrn, Fer- 
dinand Btouchton found his moat focotiotis re- 
inarkB irritahly icspondcd U). 

Henrietta Itilowed her fiithec into his study 
immediatelj after, hut he only said, " My dear, 
*" am going to be buBT." The myatory preying 
ipoa lier mind waa.thorctee, not to bo Bdved 
-i the way ehe had been led to expect. 

8he began to consider heifelf very iU-nsed. 
.. lie wholiBU beea till hitely erery Ibing to 
eveiybody anrroundin^ her, Beeraed to Lave 
beoomo Bccondary in intereat to a feecinaling 
Interloper ; for her father's mood tbia momiiig 
■he hcailalcd not to ascribe to what he bad 
from her lover tha night before. 
WHS she fiir mistaken. Lord Lionel had 
O Mr. Drelincourt'H room, and surprised 
not a little by what be had to telL Sur- 
•M but the mildest sentiment Ms reve- 
drew fortb. Every thing gave way to 
personal feeling. Hewastliapo^ed tobe 
indolent i^ to Lord Lionel's participation in 
the hislory of his iiiir neighbor, lucking upon 
his esparipnce of her ir.iicinfltion as a perfectly 
natonu result; re^j'diug it, in short, as one 
sensibln man wiU look on the early entangle- 
meot of another. Be did not consider hia 
daughter's position leea honorable, or her pros- 
pect of ImppineSH leas piomisinK than it bad 
been previous to her new friend's appcanmco 
In thDir circle. But personally he was astoand- 
ed, woiraded to the quick fur the time. He had 
been allured by hia ignorance of tho young 
lady's true position, oa much as by her attrac- 
tions, intd ivbnt ho waa aKliaBiud '' '' 

any one, for lie bad admired ber mc 
had for many a year admired any w 
felt towards her what ho had never expected 
to feel again ; for tho lirat time dnce hia 
had allowed his 
a secondary place in bis 




in time Ferdinand Stoaghlon, on- 
i by hia nncle, made it hit tnri- 



■e than he 



conSdorati 

Lord I.i. 

interprtti'- 



ig of all this, 
Lpun hia listf n- 
er aa coci^r;' ■■ ■ [iiionwhichhad 
heenput ujHij, l.iii ■ ;. ' 'lu^; himself in some 
degree involvul tln;riiQ, took the Implied re- 
proach to himself, leaving announced their 
Riend's flight, and the reason of it, be explain- 
ed the commiBSJott he bad received from her, 
with some embairoFEment, He terminated tho 
viewabruptly; leaving bis companion less 
lidied by ttlo disclosure than aunoyed by 
'nit. 



—PiacD 



ib. I>relincourt'8 mind was too tronblod to 

iter njton the subjeet nith his daueliler the 

t morning, and as for his nepaeiv, the 

gentleman avoiJud being left alone with 

k. It was a strongs podlion of atlairs, alto- 

r.8ether. 

He conid not quite understand it. He 

KraUnd to mind all he had beard about t\ie ..._ 

Orange, /ac/nding- the romantic biatoiy ot liM\ed^y B.n \.rLsn.\.ik 
vrhoee occap&tioa of it hod rendered Ibe (ilA^ migbt, \iq \icth 
■"■^ to iinj so attractively plctureaquo. Slie,\ advise s-ty v'^''^'' 



in turn, had abandoned it, leaving it teninted 
by tho lust person in the world he cared to 
have as a neighbor. Yet that profligate njglit 
at any moment walk into hia houea tudoft 
mand bis wife— a young lady to whom he !uil 
actually made love. He had never becs tun 
trying a position since he had been a covBbj 
gentleman. In his irritated state ot nriad, tu 
conld not help coming to Iho cimclurion thtf 
he bad Eufl'ercd hlmaelf to become the dttft ef 
a pretty &co. Circumstances, however, iti 
changed. Ho had diacovered that Mi diufr. 
ing neighbor had a husband alive — andnclit 
husband ' 

In tho; 
fully avoided 

ncsa to seek out bis cousin, oBtcnsibly to cwn 
and sympathise with her, really to obtain boh 
reliable information ; but the heiress mj ml 
acccsrfble, and when accefisihlc. waanotcofr 
municativo. She n-as anxious and anlum 
but hers was a spedea of anxiety which sbiait 
from confidential partidpstion. She did "' 
even inform her kinsman cf her friend'_ 
parture, so that the gentlem'an. stwm^y r» 
pecting something nnusual in that qnirtei-' 
indeed more than suspecting the object of '"■" 
night's mystcrions eiipearance in the ^aedi 
of the Hal! — determined to ride over to tbi 
Grange and make inquiries. 

Cliarity opaied more readily than 
his appeal. She seemed indeed to have btra 
on thi: look-out for him, and her raaad Im 
had a particularly scored cspresrfon. Odi»- 
ing the fine gentleman with whose JasblanUi 
appearance she was not unacquainted, Bli 
hc-aring hia polite inquiries after the lioulkif 
her lady, knowing he came from tba Hall,*'" 
looked still more bewildered. 

" Is alio not H-coming, sir f ' f he inqofroi 

" Who !'' asked Ferdinand, eagerly, 

" Why, my mistress : sure she's gone to tJ* 
Hall, and my sislor Dorcas wants her i^ 
again as much as I do." 

" But, my good woman," he replied, te 
patroniiung lone, "she's not there; I^refM 
my word, she bas not been in mv i- 
house since Friday, When did alie 
your 

She wrung her hands with n hdlA'n 
despairing look, and then told him UiIb 
what cireumstoncea she had left ho Imw. 
The visitor inquired who was the gfntb 
whose arrival had so disturbed lier lldj. 

No explanation could be given excqplttti 
ho had been taken drcadfid bad, aiid miCV' 
stantly calling for hor mistresa, and thaldAI 
Dorcas didn't know what to do with liIlB- 

The young barrister could han]Jy MB 
his satis&ction. Here, be thought, WU ■)>' 
lory with a vengeance. With pnr&aAa' 
dexterity he proceeded to extract nvvD P^ 
ticulars from Charity, who, having ^tdtctt- 
gotten her mistress's ii^unclions, or lUUlUtI 



her natural loquaci^. readily tcUd 

she knew, ond a great deal that sbcdidnl 
know. Mr. Stouclitfii finallv n-iai 
denco so complct.-^- , im :1: ■ 
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of their troublesome visitor, she seemed de- 
lighted with the idea. 

Having seen his horse properly secured, 
Ferdinand Stoughton found himself for the 
first time mounting the stairs, to his great in- 
ward satisfaction, guided by ^ster Charity. 



CHAPTER XXXII. 



A MISERABLE NIGHT. 



LoBD Vallancb'b first.proceedingthe night 
before, when left to his ccmgenial smitude, had 
been to puU down a bell-rope. This hot per- 
forming the duty he required, from the head 
<^the staircase he began to shout to the ser- 
vants, by the most singular appellations, to 
bring him water, bran(^, and whatever else 
they could procure in the shape of refresh- 
ment. 

In any thing but a cheerful spirit did the old 
creatures set about obeying his behests. At 
last, aiter repeated shouts and endless execra- 
tions, Dorcas and Charity, each carrying a 
tray, entered the room in which their self-con- 
stituted master, wrapped in a dressing-gown, 
sat shivering before the fire. 

He had thrown open the doors of the adjoin- 
ing chambers. 

" You hag !" he cried, as the first entered, 
'* is a fellow to be frozen to death for want of a 
fire, and to be starved to death for want of a 
meal ? You horrible old Witch of Endor, you 
Sycorax — ^you — " 

" If you please, sir," said the elder, gravely, 
while putting down her tray, "my name is 
Dorcas, and sister's name is Charity." 

" Your name is Hell-cat, and your sister's 
Mother Beelzebub I" replied Lord Vallance, 
fiercely. 

The younger of the two women looked at 
her mster to see how she would take the af- 
front, but finding that she looked over her 
spectacles at the ofiender with far more curios- 
i^ than indignation, she did not venture on a 
reply. 

" Look hero, you pair of Ilccates. I'm not 
going to put up with this treatment. It don't 
suit my book at all. I feel dreadfully ill. 
Never felt so dreadfully seedy in all my life. 
I almost feel as if regularly used up — ^by Jove 
I do ! I've been used to live among Chiistians, 
not aniong such antediluvian hippopotamuses 
as you. Let me have a ^ood fire, a good din- 
ner, and oceans of devihsh good brandy and 
water — ^hot and strong. Do you hear, you un- 
tamable hyenas?" 

Again Charity looked at Dorcas for some 
sign which should encourage her to let off a 
liSle 'of her fast increasing irritation, but Dor- 
cas continued to lay the cfoth, onlv stopping to 
curtsey at every ugly name with which she 
was pelted, as if she regarded it as a distinc- 
tion that demanded a respectful acknowledg- 
ment. 

Swallowing some of the hot beverage which 

with A tremvdoxa band he had quickly mixed 

for himself, ho desired his attendants, in lin- 

^Tzag'c' none oftho politest, to bring him blan- 



ets and lay them on the large old-fashioned 
couch he had wheeled close to the sitting-room 
fire. Then he made them pile up the fuel, 
announcing that as it seemed the only haUta- 
ble hole in the house, he should remain there 
for the night. 

When they returned with the blankets, he 
began questioning them sharply as to what 
time they expect^ their mistress; this was fol- 
lowed by a running fire of interrogations re- 
specting their young lady's proceedings since 
she had lived with uiem. Dorcas always an- 
swered, and though her information was ex- 
ceedingly minute, it was given readily and 
with perfect good humor. Her experienced 
eye detected the signs of ill-health which 
showed themselves in his palid visage. They, 
in some measure, neutralized her indignation. 
Her benevolent nature was so far won upon by 
Lord VaUance's helplessness that she presently 
strove to amuse him with a little social gossip. 
This did not last long ; with an oath she was 
told to hold her confounded tongue, to take 
away those abominable messes — the plain food 
they had brought-^and leave him. 

This command they readily obeyed, but 
Dorcas was not without considerable anxi- 
ety respecting the state of their strange 
visitor. His want of appetite was another bad 
sign. 

Lord Vallance passed a miserable night, full 
of ugly dreams, and uglier waking visions and 
sensations. The first part alternately dozing, 
or in a wakeful expectation of his wife's re- 
turn. During the latter part his nerves be- 
came the more painfully excited. Strange 
noises from the adjoining room, as well as in 
curious quarters of the one he occupied, which 
the real stillness of the night outside rendered 
more supernatural, constantly startled him out 
of his attempts at slumber. 

He dozed off at last into a dream of a little 
delicate-looking woman, with largo dark eyes, 
standing look^g wistftilly at liim. Presently 
she changed into a taller and more youthful 
form with a paler, younger, nice intellectual 
fieice ; her eyes gleamed on him a less gentle 
expression; he thought that his wife had re- 
turned, and stood beside him, but when lie 
started up and put out his hand to take hold 
of her dress, he only clutched vacancy and 
found himself in darkness, save for a red hot 
coal or two consuming among the embers. 

Lord Vallance called himself a fool for caus- 
ing his wife to leave the liouse, and cursed the 
horrid discomfort, both in mind and body, he 
experienced. Never before had such unpleas- 
ant visions disturbed his mind. He felt im- 
usually apprehensive. He drained the last 
dregs of the brondy-bottle which he had 
placed on the tabic by his side ; he did so in 
the hopes of inducing stujwr ; he even thought 
in his growing terror of knocking up the old 
women, as if their presence even would have 
been a comfort. 

Some mysterious sounds proceeding from 
the other end of the room bo irritated him 
that, in a paroxysm. «^ «^^\ie5assciv.,'V^ ^ess^^^s^ 
and daa\Le^ \\x^ cnx^^ \»Nj(Kft\^'ep.^ ^^^'''^ 
The TioiBea ceaawQi ^^\^ ^ ^"ftl ^^^ 

the T€^ oi \;^^ T.\£\A. Nfl^^^*^^^^' 






Ehow Lftdy Vallance coold 
, even tot a week. 
fiD continued to bcgnile bis mind nitb the 
ettaageet apeculatioris, mi be fell into a mimd 
Bleep. He waa awakuned bj tbo crowing of 
the c(M^ lit duivn, und fonnd Mmecif iii an 
agnieh fever. 

Terribly he eUmaod at Dorcas and Charily 
Ti'lion Ihej veutured to peep in ; after that 
i Ihay begun to foA alarmed about him. for 
Icom hour to hour he grow worse. He be- 
' CMne fariona when Iho time for his wife's re- 
^fom had poEscd, but would not hear of a, doc- 
' Of being sent lor. He grew more and more 
mtumal, and io Ferdinand SbDUghtoa found 
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THE GOOD 

''allance sprung up on bis couoli 
ntt the BOtmd of a.&cah etep on the staircase, 
under the idea tliat his prohibition had been 
neglected, and that " the old hnga had eeot 
for the doctor." At the sight of the young 
barrister in his faabionable suit, there catno 
to the fevered man something like the sense 
of comfort a white monmay espcrienco at tho 
sight of another while man in a land of sav- 
agee. 

He felt as if a current of freah air liad been 
lei in upon him, and shrank back on his 
couch. A glnnci! at the ruffled, rugged face 
upon the sofa. Eulhced Io put the young man 
on a pleasant footing with the individual on 
whom ho had intruded. They atnred at each 
other for a few secoada, however, and then 
Stoi^hton began. 

" I ooght to apologiie — but hearing you 
were ill, and as I presumed a stranger in this 
neighbOThood — " 

" Evtremaly (ibaritable I No apology, pray. 
It Ih a i«lief for a fellow to see a civilized being 
in this queer place. Yon, 1 am devilish ecedy 
— but may I request to know who I have the 
honor of addreEsing V" 

The Btcfc man tossed his coveting about with 
tho reatletenesa of fever. 

"My name is Ferdinand Stoughton, of the 
Temple. I ought to have sent up roy card — 
only HDch a refined proceeding seemed out of 
place under the circumstances — nor did I es- 

Any difficulty in getting at a fellow who 
__, . a devilieU aeedy," iSe lordahip said, making 
ISO hysterical attempt at a laugh. 
V "Ah I well, no I I confess I came nnin- 
yited," Ferdinand replied, catching rtadily 
the meaning of this inBinualion, " The lady 
who inhabits this ancient tenement, after 
whose health I came to inquire, has not aa 
yet extended to me the priwlege of admit- 



deprived me of her society laet evening, but 
if you could convey to her my senBe of uie n- 
paliency of rdieving mo of the attendanual 
those wretched hags down-st^rs, I ehonldtt 
cverlaatingty indebted to you." 

"I am really sorry. I quite Bympatiiie 
with you in your distreBsing position, bgt it 

Jou aJlnde to the fair ISliot, stie called, M 1 
ave ascertained, at ooe of the Hall gates last 
night, in a hired chaise — had an intervleiraf 
some half an hour with one of my nnde'i 
guests, and then in the same mysterions nun- 
ner disappeared. I am totally ignorant of har 
present destination." 

" The devil you are 1 Then she la not U 
tho Hall? Do yon live there r' 

" I have the honor to be a near tinBin»n at 
its owner. But will you escose me ifl«di 
whether your complaint is infectious V 

He had remained near the door, as if he eik 
tcrtoined some misgiving as to the liek ha 
might be running. 

" Not as iar as I know," was the impatient 
reeponee. " A fellow can't always tell what'i 
the matter with him, you know ; aguiah fever, 
I should suppose. But pray consult yonr own 
inclination aa to etapng. All I know Bar cer- 
tain ia, I'm devilish aecdy." 

" Oh I if that ia all, there can be no ham In 
my etaying. Quinine's the ihing you wuit, 
nothing bat ijuiniuo will do ; Btill yoon i* > 
case, I think, for medical treatment, and ttU 
I mtiBt tmdertako to procure for you. ButliV 
a savage the professed practitioner of tlil 
district, bat ho ought to know what agne 1), 
it being pretty prevalent in this part of oni 
country." 

The patient growled hia diEBatisfaclion Bi Uk! 
necessity for any such interference, and Uh 
viator atrove to gain a httte more inii^mialluD 
&om him. 

" Bnt about the lady — can I be of miy oec to 
you in that quarter !" 

"It doesn't look as If you coidd. She ied'! 
where ahe professed to be going — . I conctadi) 
you are not quite nnaequamted with her T" 

"No I not guile 1 For the last three mdt 
or more she has come and gone amoaest U 
like a beautiful dream, chaiming all ue)A 
with her wonderful grace and talent." 

" I've no doubt of it. But one more qat9tia& 
and then — I am really unSt for the exertion n 
conversation. May 1 ask who was thefl«rtd» 
Iar individual whom she favored laat nigjit wlli 
this outdoor interview you mention i" 

" Well, as you inquire, I hope I diall nnt I* 
making mischief by telling you : it was LwJ 
Lionel Leigh, the intended son-in-law of f! 

"The deuce it was!" and an angry fli_ 
spread over the sick man'a features. "Halt 
there then? Ahl and he haa private iIlte^ 
viewa with my lady." 

"Was there I ahould aay, for he left tlai 
morning." 

" They left together,- of coutae?" asked Lffd 
VallaBce. 

1 have said nothing of the « 



Io ^ite of the frank and truthful m _ . _.. .._. . . „ - 

ia wrjilch these woriia were uttered. Lord Vnl-\ 1 have a. gtea^ lesecW. fea Iiowl Lionel, vwj 
'Hare saiiled iDcredaloimly. ipeal tespMA iDieea.' \ e*i»nE. "Sia ^I^H» 

"f^J", cfl/i jroa inform me of the present \ esceeimgli, aoi wmBAist 'torn. S^ I ^ 
iboata of tbat laiiy ? An engagement \ honoc." V 
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aoul of fiddlesticks I" was the contemp- 

omentary. 

position in whicli he stands towards 

oooon makes it difficult for me to 
nee any scandal against him. As for 
, I can affirm, however inexplicable 
instances, that there has been nothing 
nduct since she has come amongst ns 

a shadow of suspicion — " 
10 1 of course not I She's dreadfuUj 
sried the sick man, with a hoarse 

ill quite lately did either of us become 
lat any acquaintance had existed be- 
is lordship and our fair neighbor ; we 
they met as perfect strangers ; never- 
heir conduct excited my observation, 
ist say that it was often of a character 

create suspicion. It was a delicate 
)wever, to meddle in. But I am a 
keep you longer in this state," he now 
tily. " I must have you properly at- 
X My unde, I am sure, wiQ be happy 
u any kind office. By the way, ours 

a one-sided introduction ; would you 
' with your name ?" 
arrister now perceived a cloud over- 
ig the stranger's countenance. " Pray 
rour own inclination in the matter," 
[, " a man with the ague may be ex- 
snventional forms and ceremonies, 

you would naturally like to know to 
)a are kindly disposed to act the good 
m. 

it all ; besides, to tell you the truth, at 

of your esteeming me a Jesmt, I have 

head — ^if for nothing else— for put- 

and two together — a professional 

1 suppose it must be called. My con- 
in similar cases usually supply the 
^formation. Give me but a few start- 
ts and circumstances, put me in the 
n minutes with any man of marked 
ristics, and I never fsol making a pretty 
3SS as to his social position. On this 

a letter I received a few days ago, ex- 
> me your interest in this fiiscinating 

^allance again laughed hoarsely. 

>est I By Jove, I seem to share in it 

^ood many others. At any rate the 

iterest in your humble servant seems 

d." 

ionna e mobUe" quoted Stoughton, 

etically ; " but let me hope that if any 

n of duty or affection binds you to- 

e enough of that I should imagine — 
3 Church can't effect I must be power- 
produce. If it wasn't that I teel so 
seedy — " 

do I understand you aright ? Church 1 
I don't mean to say — " 
yon had imagined something less ^- 
3 — that I had come to this delightful 
e like the rest of the Mr proprietor's 
3, on sufferance, instead of being her 
d and master." 

1 I have the pleasure of speaking to 
Uancer 
nowledge to b^xig that much-abiised 



individual," answered the other carelessly, 
" and never did a fellow have such a run of 
bad luck as seems to have pursued mo since 
my first acquaintance with the lady of whom 
we have been talking. I have been dread- 
fully ill-used, by Jove! And now, my dear 
sir, if you will send me a doctor, I shall be 
obUged to you. Thanks to these confounded 
old women down-stairs, who half smothered 
me with blankets, and choked me with messes, 
my sudden attack seems to have subsided, and 
the fellow might prevent a relapse. But I 
know I am horribly seedy, my dear sir, and 
the sooner I am set on my legs the better." 

Ferdinand Stoughton, though it always took 
a good deal to astonish him, was astonished. 
Notwithstanding the clue his letter had given 
him, which had assisted him in associating 
his cousin's fascinating friend with the heroine 
of the scandalous chronicle, he had not been 
prepared to hear that it was the veritable 
Lady Vallance who had so thoroughly be- 
guiled his relatives, and he had good reason 
to believe had equally imposed on Lord 
Lionel. The position held by that brilliant 
adventuress as the wife of so notorious a per- 
son as Lord Vallance made the aSEaXr more at- 
tractive to him. 

He wanted to know something more — ^he 
could not have too much of such a remarka- 
ble scandal — so he lingered to make a few 
sympathizing inquiries. These elicited, though 
with some difficulty, that Lord Vallance had 
merely come to look after his lady and take 
her back to Italy. Circumstances, into which 
we need not now enter, had temporarily sepa- 
rated them shortly after their union. 

As there was evidently more mystery to 
unravel, the young barrister proposed coming 
again ; indeed went so &r as to offer to sena 
his own servant to sit up with the invalid. 
To do him justice, he was half inclined to do 
this himself, as it would afford him the oppor- 
tunities he wanted for investigating the whole 
case — ^but he refrained from so Quixotic a 
demonstration of good-nature. 

Lord Vallance, though he owned that a 
second vigil in his horribly seedy state was 
not desirable, declined, with thanks, the civil- 
ities of his new acquaintance. He would 
brave the rats, the ghosts, and the witches one 
more night, he said. He was left therefore 
again in solitude, till such time as Dorcas and 
Charity came up with fresh supplies of messes. 
It is impossible to describe their astonishment 
when " the fine gentleman from the HalJ," as 
the two old servants called him, had assured 
them that their troublesome lodger was their 
young mistress's lawful husband. 
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lliat thcrnwoB lomo cmiiln^rnient fur hia mlnle- 
Uirinl BRrviduB at llin Otuie'', whcm li« wuuld 
Had plc:iil; of room Ibr Epirilunl trnprDVomnnt, 
llo L-iiJi>f<^l tlie tlioDgliTs of the parsoD*s coD- 
Kto rust li 111, wlwn ho beard eb« dcnoiiemfM of 
(hi) little ruiiionnj In vliicli be had been so 
p!tilu\mdly Inti'railed. > 

'I'tin auxlun wnB digging a. grAve, attd ho told 
!ilm ovnr the iihnrcii-fard wall, in nnswer to 
Ilia inquiry for the mialster, that he faitd gone 
away lt> Loudon over-night. 

'■ Spoee he'd be back to bnry the dead h]uk- 
Bmith lo-morrcnt," tho old mEin renlured to 
observe. 

" Bo, BO," tbonght Perdinimd Stought«n, 
" another fiigitive. Has he gone on the Bonic 
track, I wonder t" 

He proceeded to tho null, thinkbig it carior 
to dispatch a momoagQr from thence (o the 
Crovrlimd doctor : and eager to reveal hia die- 
caveriEB to Mb relatives. 

Mr. Dreliacourl was not, bowever. to be 
found. Sinco liia daughter's display of femi- 
nine jealousy lie bad felt mom Btnmalj wsured 
tlian ever that no two women could agree in 
the t&caa house. He hoped that a pejmaneut 
estrangement had been established between 
the two friends, for be began ta feel annoyed 
■ at the go^'V be woe Bomelimca obliged to hear 
atiout bis ULscinadng neighbor. As tot Lord 
Lionel's share in tbe unpleasant businen, he 
came to the ooncIiMJon that it was bett^ir uot 
to disquiet her mind abcatt it. It wh^ alto- 
gether a very disagreeable affiiir, into which 
there wob uo oc^oq bia innocent, pure- 
minded girt Bhoold be dragged. lie therefore 
kept out of her way as mncb as ho could, 'to 
avoid being questioned. 

So Misa UcelincQurt was found by bw couain, 
ulouc, pole, and disi^ritcd. He tvas dieap- 
polutcd when bo discovered that much of Ids 
inlormation woa no newn to the hclrces, but 
the ofitoniebiaent which the rest of his commu- 
nications oocaslaned, aatisfied him completely. 

Dolicatelf and cautiously did be allow what 
he had beard insinuated concerning Lord Lio- 
nel to transpire, hut wbat be sold, coupled with 
tbe acknowledged Diet of their secret inter- 
view, ftnd olmnet simultaneous departure, was 
unouch In carry, ho thought, conviction to her 
mind. The seeds of suspicion had for some 
time boon germinating there, and Htongh- 
ton femid himself acting tho port of cousinly 
ccnsoler rather more can amors perhaps than 
I-ord Lionel would have aHirovea of; and the 
young lady, now disposed to lean on his o:tpe- 
rience, di^ayed a confidence that emboldened 
Mm to ineinuatc how be had always loved her 
more than Dnyone, and that it wonid have 
been much to her bapplncss bad she been satis- 
fled with bis devotion. Bhe took no notice of 
this speech, indeed had nut heard a word of it. 
Her thoughts were far dialant. 

Tho clever youna barrister imagined that if 
only something liEe an elopement could be 
proved, he would lie sure to win his cbosc 

Hut his uncle dashed bis hopes completely, 
by Hhowing, wlicn Ferdinand forced the sub- 
jart an him, timt ho was not only in tho secret 
"/' Lnrd IJraeVe ospoditlon to Londcpn, bat 
vpii^und all other facta bearing on l*dj 
Uood pivscmt bietoij. Moreover, 



tho old gtnUcman became so remnriutUriaMf 
on llieaul{iect. that hi* nqihcw WBSobUgflSn 
cut short the interview, and confine hiaopoa- 
tiens to his cousin. 

What he thought Bt to tell her of te 
father's knowledge of liie painful myBt«iT,«lf 
foi from BatisTyingbcrdoubUof Tier loTcr. fSht 
luiew that ho had once hwod her fasdnsliU 
acquaintancf i her murrbge with anothahu 
alone, perrbance, severed them. I'bcy w«to 
now probably together; he, brought clawl| 
again imdur the power of her atlractioni^Ba 
doubt aelively canplojcd in her service, whUtl 
his betrothed sat neglected at home. Hct 
father's rmerve, and avoidance of lier itio, 

d ominous. 

tell any o 



Ho had warned I 
must have been soniBtliing very wrong III &M 
(Usposition of this adventuiess, to hsve p(9<' 
mittedltcr to mix amongst them wliileiasa 
terribly false a position. She must have been 
wicked, or she could not so easily baw it^ 
Etroyed tboliappinesBorono who camMtlyife- 
sired lo bo her friend, and had changed «tnt 
her father towards her. All niipearod to iftt 
changed except Ferdinand. lie was Mia 
staunch to her — bo had never been daialal 
oat of his cou.'^iniy appreciation. 

A storm of tronUed feeling passed tenm 
the hitherto calm fiurface of Miss DrcUnconrVl 
dltipnfition, liut ebe never conadercd that At 
had betn wronged by her patrician lom. 
Lord Lionel stood in her estimation free Aan 
ceuBuro. In her estimation his honor ir» 
hable, and she loved him more de- 



votedly than e' 

It irritutcd her not a little to fee] tbatdl» 
bod humiliated herself toaccopt sympathy ud' 
conSdence from her kiiifiman, who was Incf 
bio of apprfciailng her lover's high qi 
and had suffered herself to bo ddudnj 
a^umption of tender consldcrBtJon » 
than cousinly solicitude. 

A lfitt<!r arrived &om Lord Lionel. j| 
her irritated mood It Bcomed any t' 
satisfactoiy. It stated the writer's 
that her father bad told her ever] 
Inting to tbe painful business that liAdfl 
Mm to town. He hoped not ' ' 
many days from ber, but 
lawyers were tedious people lo navi- to (icai 
with. The very business-like duciinirnt fuh 
tbcr stated, that immediately he hud [ila" '' 
the affair in a proper train for siittlen" — " 
should return. 

There was no direct mention of 1 
lance — no allusion lo the writer's hai _ 
her ; in short, nothing to appease jonloi 
Dsity or doubt. 

Tho IcttiT WHS left unanswered, i 
came during tho cnsning week, i 
which time the stale of things conlj 
Iho same ; only Lord Vallanca wa« )v 
lo be inQch » Arse. Indeeii Ferdinand 9 
ton, who did not suspend his atttnUo 
,\nvB.M, \iM vW^ Uie ttileken t 
idiWy, begau \a ■^eKK\'ioftiB.\'Wa'Beu._ 
\ BoinetUng Table sei\o>u 'i^l«Ti «^3!iAv1| 
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lonstitatiQn of the raui seemed incapa. 
allying fi»m the attack, stimulated as 
leen at first by the brandy his lordship 
nk, and the usual remedies were ad- 
fed wi^out efifect Even Mr. Drelin- 
'ho at first contented himself by send- 
sages of inquiry, felt himself moved by 
hl^rly feelings to order that the sick 
^ht be supplied from his house with 
i;s likely to minister to his relief and 
He oould not overcome his natural 
nee to the character and reputation of 
1, by paying Lord Vallance a personal 



CHAPTER XXXV. 

ABSENT WITHOUT LEAVE. 

7here was the zealous Curate, that he 
seek out the lost sheep which had 
into his fold? Was he still absent ? 
lead blacksmith might have lain un- 
he next day if a neighboring minister, 
netimes assisted in emergencies, had 
u sent for by Miss Letitia. That pru- 
ly, in answer to eager inquiries, con- 
lerself with saying that her brother 
le to London on parochial business, 
stupid servant-maid only stood open- 
1 when questioned, and supposed her 
had been called away to see some dy- 
:s ^t a distance, and would bo back 
aturday night, whilst his man-of-all- 
pg^tated the matter more critically 
3 sexton, who had a few private fancies 
)wn head concerning what he called 
aer " spirreting" away of the young 
r. In the minds of some of his hiunbler 
tners there seemed some mystery in 
iiiore. * 

'iurholme was walking along the road 
small black bag in one huid, and a 
vercoat over his clerical suit, when 
owland chaise passed him quickly. 
h the window he discerned a &miliar 
taring an expression of terrible distress, 
en impulse seized him ; he could not 
it. He set off running, and followed 
ide. 

) was a turnpike to be paid outside the 
The chaise stopped there, and the 
live him time to reach it just as the 
B about to be flung (^n ; and hurriedly 
' the door, to the astonishment of the 
it, he addressed her in his customary 
tial manner, though a litUe flurried by 
xsise. 

MisB Mauleverer, I am very glad of 
lortunity of meeting you. I am going 
on on urgent parocnial business, and as 
not get a conveyance, I am a&aid that 
t)e too late to catch the train." 
Vallance, great as was her distress of 
irould not restrain a desire to be cour- 
> a person to whom she owed many 
' 8ervice& She thought, too^ that the 
yf » nmn of biB honorable character 
oof advantage to her. Pxompilj cQie 



invited him to share her conveyance as &r at 
it would take him on his road. He sprang in, 
and the vehicle was presently proceeding on 
its destination. He had, however, been recpg- 
nized by a laborer returning from his work, 
who, in the small public-house the same even- 
ing, spoke of having seen the parson running 
away with a younff lady ; hence the " spirret- 
ing*' of the somewhat scandalized sexton. 

The clergyman appeared to take the journey 
quite as a matter of course, though the fact of 
his interesting parishioner leaving Middle- 
combe Regis thus suddenly, and as it were « 
mysteriously, rather startled him. His mind, 
however, was engrossed with a great idea, in 
the successful development of which, his com- 
panion, he thought, was necessary, but he was 
aware that this success was not so clearly before 
him as he wished it to be. Thia journey was 
a golden opportunity which he resolved not to 
lose, yet he felt so embarrassed that he could 
not bring himself to approach the subject that 
lay nearest his heart. 

Lady Vallance talked to him of his schools, 
and his poor, and his coisil and blanket club, 
and every subject that she thought would most 
interest him, and he answered with sufficient 
liveliness to maintain the conversation. Never- 
theless, both occasionally gave signs of abstrac- 
tion. One found it impossible to shake off the 
presence of her terrible troubles, the other con- 
stantly recurred to his great idea. 

It was by this time between nine and ten 
o'clock. The horses— though the post-boy, 
urged by the promise of good pay, whipped 
them on to a pretty good pace along the lonely 
roads — had been well worked already, and 
were not good for much more, but on they 
sped a few miles further, then at a small side 
inn, where velucles could be obtained for the 
eastward and southern railways, thev halted. 

She wanted a carriage to ta^e her to the 
railway station, leading eastward to a jmrt 
town from which London vessels departed ; 
then she and Mr. Fairholme entered at the 
landlady's invitation, and stood before the half- 
extinguished fire in the bar-room, apparently 
in deep and anxious meditation. 

"You are going further, Mr. Fairholme?" 
she inquired. ** I think you said ?" 

" Yes, I am going to London," he replied. 
" I hope that you unll permit me to be of ser- 
vice to you. It would De imprudent for one 
so inexperienced in English travelling to pro- 
ceed so &r unattended. 

Lady Vallance appeared thoughtful; her 
beautiful countenance was impressed with ' 
that melancholy gravity which had made so 
powerful an impression on his mind, when he 
caught the first glance of it from the pulpit. 
A^un it brought suggestions of Filippo lippi, 
of Fra Ang^co, and other great pre-Ka- 
phaelites, objects of his enthusiastic admi- 
ration. 

" Your escort, Mr. Fairholme, will, I have 
no doubt, be a protection, to me/' she said, in 
a sweet voice, but with rather a hesitating 
manner. *'But I am afraid that it might be 
injurious to yon?" 

He oo\M imA cftm'«gw^Sl'OTkaL\tfs^^^.^^^^ 

lie, and it cam^ \o ^ ^^sSms^ ^ ««s^ '^^ ^^ 
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Imd accompaniod her in a long jonmey, there 
.could be no rationiil objecIioD tn bhcK Mm- 
tuionahip, as the^ were bath proceeding to 
._ie Bome piftOT, 

Tbo zefjnua Cunvte knew tlmt his Anglican 
''th had been catAbliahed on too aecure a. 
tndfLtian to be disturbed by male or female 
ViigMlB. Should it bo proved thut the joang: 
^lldy was a Fapiet omiBsary, bb Hubtle as bia 
' '' 1 tutor Mordecute, ho wna quite certain that 

e would not convert him, Tlicro woa nn- 

oQier ride of the queation. It was not quite 
Impossible lor bini to convert her. If a 
chance presented itself of putting before her 
the arguments of the Hoformed &ith, he did 
not feel a doubt that he should be able to 
bring her back to the fold from which she had 

The Reverend Septimus Fairholmo cheer- 
fully accepted his poaitjon. 

Lady Valiance felt that she knew very httle 
of England and En^hsh travelling. If a 
clergyman of hjs excellent character chose ia 
facllltato her purpose of reaching Lo:iJon by 
a circuitoua route, why. she ashed herself, 
should she gainsay him? -She by no means' 
disliked tbo young man. Refined and gen- 
tlemanlike, there had been &om the first 
• aomething in his purity of thought and ftcling 
which had won upon her regard. 

She interposed no further objectiimB. So, 
after a delay of ten minntes, a djabby chaise 
was brought round, the ba^'gage lifted In, and 
the travellera following, the postboy cracked 
his whip. sn<) the horses started. A little 
after midnight they reached the small rail- 



Whea Lad^ Yallance got tired of pacing tbo 
deck and gazing over the bulwarks, ahe vmt 
below, leaving hor felloiv-tnivellor the ttAo (t 
ject of public cuHneity. Most of tho neit day 
ehe spent on deck, the pubhc intei est in hit 
increasing every hour ; but she horecU M 
apart, generally abfiort«d and thougblfti], hu 
pile guardian hovering near hor, carefollT rfr 
fraining from intruding upon her meditamu 



' yet not too far o 



if the way of the Vft» 



He named one he had hlmeolf occaaouaU* 
occupied. It seemed to aatisfy her, and a CH> 
having been called, they proceeded. 

When they had alighted, the turned to him 
and held out her hand as if to dlEmim him. 

" Mr. Faixhohne," she said, with a tremo' 
louantsB in her voice she could not cDtirdy 
conceal, "take now my grateful furewcB." 

He took her hand, bovred over it remectbil' 
ly, murmured a few words about tho juoBDia 
he hud felt in pccfbrmiug the alight eordce 
which had now terminated, then retuAied to' 
Dnvc^Ura 



CHAPTER XXXVI. 



TRAVBLUNG, 



I It waa not a long journey ; before the first 
Sunt atreaka of dawn the triun had brought 
■dw zealous Curate and his interesting pariah- 
loaer to M . He took charge of her valise 

CB well HH his own little travelling companion, 
and tlioy were thus conducted by a porter to 
en inn. He begged hor eameatly to take some 
rest while he ascertained what timethe steam- 
er started. 

At twdvo o'clock he was in attendance, 
when hia fellow-traveller reappeared, re- 
freshed by tho short interval of repose she 
had enjoyed. They lost no time in getting 

The passage to the Thames was one of four- 
teen hours. Lady Valknce preferred to re- 
main on deck, and became the object of much 
curiooB atti'ntion and remark to the rest of the 
poBBengers ; they, like herself and her com- 
panion, were able to brave the motion of the 
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i appearance, and somewhat 

nun-like simplicity of dress, vrith her unques- 

titmable clerica! attendant, suggested the idea' 

of a Lady Abbess and a Jesuit Priest. Thei 

vecuIationB respecting them were of tho mOHt 

■tvaauitic character. 



WmLBT MlES Maulovorer and her 
were redding at Florence, tho 
fotmd there was not exactly such as »i 
guardian I'^iild have selecled for two ina- 

Serienced womi-n. The elder, liowoirer, eOA 
iscoverod that the 'careful cultivayon cf W 
daughter's graces rendered their podllan !■ 
the gay world very difficult to maintiun. JwSt 
was admired to an est ent that sometimw nalb 
the English matron more anxious than U" 
nmphant. Tlie young lady's success was owhig 
not so much perhaps to her superior pereonsl 
appearance, for there were scveiil ladies in tto 
city who might lay claim to more ■<"— i*»g 
loTelineffl, bnt to a grace of manner that ■ 
more generally described as fascination. 

This gift was combined with an inl«1GgtW 
of a liigher order, which made the yoaiSiBH^ 
beauty the star of tho social cttcln in ifUdk 
she moved. Year after year thc«e chanetl^ 
istics had become more developed, and thoi^ 
Mrs. Mauleverer had good right to txAltW 
that hor gifted cliild would be soon remowi' 
from her cere, hor anxiety as to tho objetStVf 
her choice became daily ^euter. 

She could not fail to obaervo that laSh iRK 
impul^re as well as fond of admiration. Bit' 
indulged in flirtations with a freedom shett- 
approved. She was in a country and in » B*' 
ciety where women are generally rnknlfd 
early, without the privilege of choice, and tfl 
marriage, when liberty begins, are hopt iaV 
stale of subjection and restnunt. 

Julia's English nature would not coafinn 
to the order of things which previJIcd. Blw 
acemed ietwinvivvcii W cajn^ *a much libwtjj 
, aa alio could ottoin. Wne ^A's,\ui» -v^vw, 
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he considered was too delicate, lier will 
dependent to allow of her being be- 
into any imprudence. The mere flat- 
who thronged round her she made but 
ssing amusement of her every-day life, 
the earnestness and sincerity of the bet- 
is of her admirers seemed only to min- 
i her vanity. 

lort, she was not one to bo made a yic- 
it rather to victimize, 
latters wont on till her twenty-second 
rhen Lord Lionel Leigh ajppcared upon 
no, bringing a new aspect to the over- 
s' spirit of her dream. That ho was 
1, jwssessing every English attraction, 
3 remained apart and apparently un- 
., made him an object of special interest 
eyes — a more than usually deserving 
on which to exercise her never-failing 
bion. 
Lionel had watched her, indeed, like 
glishman— cautiously and fastidiously 
lax — ^and then equally like his com- 
i, when once he had determined to ad- 
as incautiously and nobly gave himself 
he influences of an attachment, such as 
. true-hearted Englishman can feeL 
affectionate nature, too, was thorouglily 
led, while all her capacity for passion- 
;achment, which -had hitherto been 
r affected, became developed. His high 
» of character and mind, as Veil as 
seemed to expand in her all the best 
bes of her own disposition, and whilst 
ractions were put forth to their fullest 
rendered her conduct equally admira- 
ord Lionel was suddenly recalled to 
d before ho had been able to make any 
tion of his sentiments, 
was piqued by her lover's disappear- 
id misinterpreted its cause. 
>r the excitement of the pain and doubt 
»d, she sought diversion by thought- 
txerdsing- her charms on every man 
me within the circle of their influence. 
Lionel, on his return to Florence, be- 
E7are of this change in Miss Mauleverer 
3 small amount of morUflcation. His 
irance awakened in her a reaction of 
lant security and joy, which ^o dis- 
bj a strange and, to him, highly ob- 
kble line of conduct to him personally, 
aune presumptuous, vain-glorious of the 
she held as she perceiv^ imchanged 
is her greatest conquest. She sought a 
Ektion beyond any she had ever known, 
ig to the utmost the extent of her in- 
over him. But she found that she had 
miscalculation. Lord Lionel was not 
d to be the slave of any woman's ca> 
The sincerity of his affection made him 
rable to such a feminine battery, and 
to withstand her feminine artifices, 
rtheless his lordship lingered at Flop* 
now repelled, now irresistibly reat- 



CHAPTER XXXVm. 

A 8NAKU IN THE GRASS. 

In this cri^ of the attachment AHss Man* 
levercr suffered from a severe attack of indis- 
position. She remained through the hot sum- 
mer months in a villa not fstr from Florence, 
which was rented by her mother, and when 
she emerged from her forced seclusion, her ap- 
pearance oetrayed the influence of the fever of 
the country, combined with a passionate sick • 
ness of the heart. 

Her mother's health for the last year or two 
had been delicate, and equally required careful 
nursing. Near the close of autumn Lord Lionel 
returned from a tour, and made his way to tho 
villa. The scene he there beheld affected him 
deeply. Mrs. Mauleverer's dedine was pain- 
fully visible on her features ; her large dark 
eyes were riveted with profound anxiety on 
her daughter, whoso delicate figure lay croudi- 
ed at her feet. The fond mother was murmur- 
ing words of tender consolation when Lord Li- 
onel entered the apartment. For a moment 
he stood unnoticed and unseen, and when with 
a heart beating high with emotion, he stepped 
in sight, there was a cry of joyful recognition 
from the mother's lips. JiUia stood up very 
pale, proud, and composed, and greeted her tru- 
ant lover with far less agitation than ho him- 
self displayed. 

For a time they were ha]5py again together, 
very happy ; but for the wuldow which Mrs. 
Mauleverer's ill-health cast upon their content. 
One more doud arose before he departod, 
promising a next day's return to dim t^eir 
felicity. Julia's sufferings during his i^M^nce, 
the traces of which were too evident to escape 
lus observation, and the wholesome clumge 
produced in her nature, which was.conspicuous 
in spite of all her endeavors to hide it under her 
usual sparkling vivacity, now gave him assu-. 
ranees of her truth and love. 

Mrs. Mauleverer, in spea^dng of the, seclu- 
sion in which they had lately existed, aa^' of all 
the pleasures Julia had sfM^i^ced for her. sitke, 
casually remarked that almost their only v^tor 
had been Lord Vallance^ who had kindly come 
to see them sometime^^ 

Lord Lionel stajrted perceptibly at the name, 
and a poinfrd ohange passed over his &ce, but 
he said nothing. 

He recalled to mind the first year when,Lord* 
Vallanoe contrived to obtain a footin^^ i|i Flor- 
entine society^ and he, Lord Lionel, bad care- 
fully avdded contact with a. man of suck i^ 
repute in his own country. He had 1[)een deeply 
shocked to see him insinuate himself into terms . 
of intimacy with Mrs. and Miss Mauleverer,,^ 
craftily working his way by attentions to the/ 
elder, but still far from unattractive lady, in« 
teresdijig and amusing her by his versatile 
conversation, whilst he flatter^ her matemfU 
vaz^ by his eloquent appredation of hor^- 
daugh^r. Tho young laiiy showed hera^f 
not entirely indifferent to sucn mfurks^of -i|j||^. 
tioB; frnm we celebrated l^h peer, who^oom- 
pwratively dderly as be miis^^i ^^-^^^W ^»&<- 




IB oniJer tbH imprewlon that she iDteniled to 

~ p I-ord VallBnce at a, dhtoace. 

low evident tliut alie had targoUsn or 
dterogarded all ha bad told hot, had been bfi- 
goiled or enffbrcd h<?r mother to be begiiiled 
into admitting this discreditable acquaintonca 
into a cooBdential inti^reourse, &om which all 
her biends hod boen debarred. 

"Ijord Vallance'a rominiBcencM of bis own 
conntry," hard l.lonol eald at last, ia n coq- 
itmined manner, " 1, for one, should have 
imagined not the most ag;Tecab]c sntgect of 
convereation his loniiibjp could have selected." 

Mrs, Msdleverer did not seem to hear the 
remark. Miss MauleveTei did not pay atten- 
tion to it. No more waa Raid on the subject, 
and as the obnouona nobleman did not present 
himself at the villa, no further reference ntis 
pjade to liim. 
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property in England, and ho bi'liered that At 
would be hct ancle's heircES. Any thing Ukt 
~ proper a]>preciation of womanly nttlMUai^ 

td long died out of X«rd Val!suca> eanf. 

iture. His caveloua deEirc had been Mt D) 
thL- English fortune, of which, in It«littii d^ 
clc9, &n exegi^erated idea had s[ read. It m 
with this brilliant prosjiect ever !□ view, tlut 
hia lordship hod insmiiatod hiuiFulf Into tie 
conSdence of the unsuspicious mother. 

Lord VallancQ had gone dovrn in thewodJ 
since tlio time when a few tlioumnds wonU.il 
was said, have been but a drop in the oceuiof 
wants. Now a few hundtcda were TCiy fifi 
cult to pmeure. His eSaira were approadlK 
another crif!^'s, which made some such jMt' 
send olmoai imperative. LiabiliticB of dSv 
ont kinds were pressing- lipon him. and tatSfi 
laws do not respect English peerages. 

On this contingency ho had BpecnlaMu 
when Lord Lionel's apparent abandonmentiC 
his pretensions afforded him a chanre of (MBT- 
ing it after hi? lordship's first visit to thoTDh. 
But then ho had not Feen his way i 
to show himself openly the lover ; ' 
circlcfi. however, he did not 

e that h. 



NoTHtsG transpired dnring the weeks that 
followed til disturb the happinesn which 
marked tho interoourao of the acknowledged 
IriverB. and Mrs. Mauleverec seemed to rSly 
bi^neath the sunsliine tliat illumined the pros- 
pectti now oponiag for her beloved daughter. 

They were to reraDin ostenMbly at the ViUa 
u!l Uio winter. Jnlia profcesing herself satiated 
with the pleaauiee EEd gayctiea of the Tuscan 
capital ; so the brilllnnt world of Florence 
looked in vain for its brightest ornament. 

In an evil momant, however, she anSered 
' herself to be lured back Into the vortex which 
ti»d already proved so dangeroia to her. A 
slight di^rcnce which had sprung up between 
the lovers, a trifle that must have liad no in- 
fluence but for the young benuty'a piido and 
■fqtrice, "naa permitted to acquif<! importance 
^jBtd work mischief. 

Bjl 'Tb^ went to Florence. Mrs. Mauloverer 
•iiwa no longer alilo to take her customary 
fiux in its Bodety with her daughter, but 
there were other ladiia ready to extend to t" 
latl«r thfir nominal ekapevQiiage. 

Of their serrices she availed herself to t 
utmoBL Never had she been so gay and 
brilliant. Perhupa eho felt that ber day 
liberty was hurrying to a dose, and she -n 
resolved to have the most enjoyment out 
what remained. 
^- IjOrd Vallancc, more agreeable than ev 

ired upon her path. Ha obaervcd tho 

i gome she was playing. He bated 

_ 1 Lionel as much for his personal as for 

h moral advantages, and resolved to tritucph 

•r both. He took his line accordingly. Ho 

jered the lists as his rival for the aflections 

Fthe capricious Julia, delighting in the idea 

Tteing able tg punish one who with sndi cool 

mlempt htid stood studiously aloof Srata his 

As Ibr the ptixe, besides the gratificatjc , . . _ , , 

» anWsIi pasiiau in oblalning it, it had another \tttid6te\nB\B\ci\Vto\oii\;\OTiAdMi'al4! 

*^oa thAfjOAde it desirable to him, He^iadlWrn ftl.'Vict\w«iB»,tta ' — ' '■ 

' ' I Julia would succeed to fionie\4cvoi.kniXQ'ViaT. 



IvS^ 



very enviabi 
the English hcircas, and these 
took care should reach Ixird Lionel, 
thoughtless conduct confirmed the nagpidi 
thns geqerated. and the lover'a fancied seem 
was soon at sn end. Tlie spoiled beauty i 
well aware of the wounds that miglit be 
flicted by the weapon she was carda . 
wielding, and rcckles^y made tlie most of bi 
skill. Lord Tallance, however, was not b dub 
with whom a woman like Miss UanleveMr 
could trifie with impunity. He obtained 
sideruble inHuenco over her, which she g 
ually found herself loss able to resist, Het 
only safeguard lay in the strcn^h of 
taciiment to Lord Lionel, but this hei unn 
folly weakened every day. One triumjih 



lover once t 
would be content. 

Florence did not suit her mother, 
the now winter month, as well as the pan 

soft nir of tlie Viila. The phyHieiai 

mended a return to it. The daughti ^ . 
and anxiously acquiesced : yet, lest it ^gljt 
appear a submission on her part to an — ■* 
ing lover, she resolved that the eidtinf 

she had been lately playing should not 

pended. She most inipmdently invited Idd 
Vallance aTid one or ttvo more of her adm^M 
whom she had tolerated in her circle, c«relt» 
ly informing Lord Lionel of tlie step s1m-1*3 
taken — assuming, as a matter of course "~* 
he would join the party. Lord Lionel IOl,.- 
paler than usual when made awajv of ihlldp 
fiance of his remonstrances, and then ' ' "' 
told her that so Ikr from consenting ti 
any private dwelling where LordV 
visited, he should consider himself 
avoid it. Uu demanded, thcreTore, Uu|' 
invitation sliould be cancelled ; bat the 
Julia only became more wilful. Sfac 
not ceiteiQl) B2roiit Lord VoUbiii 
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Lord Lionel was firm. He spoke of his af- 
fection, of his hopes, his fears, as he never yet 
had dcme. He reminded her how much his 
attachment had been already tried, and how 
thoronghly assured she must be of his affec- 
tion. He then took his leave. 

Directly afterwards he learned that Lord 
TaHance had been boasting of the invitation 
lie had received, and of wmch he exultingly 
announced his intention to avail himself. 

Lord Lionel went to his hotel, and wrote as 
CoUows: — 

"Julia, 

"The moment has come to decide 
enee fbr all, whether the now lon^-tried and 
•aedent attachment whidi has subsisted on 
mj part, is to endure or to bo broken oS. 
Send me back one line to say whether I may 
mUeilf oome to claim you forever as my wife. 
In short, assure me, Julia, that Lord Vallance 
will not be your invited guest. Believe me to 
rsmadn, " Yours forever, 

"Lionel Leigh." 

He received these few lines in return : — 

"Julia commands this last proof of the at- 
tachment you profess. I shall expect you. 

" J. M." 

The reply angered Lord Lionel more than 
the original ofience. His pride rose in revolt 
affainst the woman who could thus trifle with 
luB feelings — could thus withstand his serious 
remonstrances. Was such a woman, he asked 
himself, likely to make a safe, a happy, honor- 
able English wife ? 

Again he wrote : — 

"JtJUA, 

" All is over between ns if you perse- 
vere. For your own sake, if not for mine, 
thi 



paose and think. 



" Lionel Leigh." 



No answer came to this. He waited anx- 
kasly ; at last he made inquiries, which con- 
Tlnced him that Lord Vallance had actually 
become an inmate of the Villa. Then all his 
iflbetion seemed to die away in a paroxysm of 
passionate pain. 

He did not leave Florence, however, at once, 
in accordance with his first impulse; he 
waited, with some lingering yearning perhaps, 
tor a penitent appeal — ^a hope of Lord Vallance 
being speedily dismissed. 

Bat no, the young Italians who had been 
indoded in the invitation returned to Flor- 
ence enchanted, and one was the bearer of a 
note, which he presented reverentially to the 
prood Englishnmn he found dining at the 
recherehS caffS, in which the ilite of the fash- 
Vmable world of Florence were also assem- 
bled. 

He laid it down coldly at firsts his heart 
beating within his breast very wildly, as if it 
bad been of no consequence whatever, instead 
of bedng a document on which ^1 his dearest 
hapea were Bosponded, He heard some one 
mgk the foanff man if Lord Vallance had xe- 
tamod with taem. 



With an expressive shrug he answered — 
" No, he was more fortunate ; he had been 
invited to remain — ^but he being a country- 
man, that was a matter of course/' 

Then in the confusion in which heart and 
brain seemed whirling. Lord Lionel opened 
the billet with outward calmness, and read-^ 
written in that fair, swifb Italian hand, the 
sight of which he lo\'ed so well-— 

" Lionet., 

" Is your lovv-^ then so weak that you 
would sacrifice me to a prejudice. I stoop so 
low as to entreat, or eternally parted we in- 
deed shall be. " Julia." 

He scarcely heeded the urgent wording of 
this appeal. He regarded it as an artifice in* 
tended to conquer ma resolution. His confi- 
dence in the sincerity of her love for him fied 
forever. 

Just at that moment, too, there oame ring- 
ing with but too forcible distinctness, in clear 
Italian accents on Ms car, these over^Mwdidly 
spoken words : — 

"Yes I charming, beautiful, graceful, this 
Signora Qiulia I grant, but not the kind ol 
woman exactly one chooses for a wife." 

"JfTof any thing bui that /** a stem English 
voice responded ; and the paper torn qmokly 
into firagments, was consuming in the stove. 

That very night Lord Lionel turned his 
back on Florence and its marble palaces, on 
his way to England. 



CHAPTER XL, 

THE DESPERATE STAKB. 

In the mean time Lord Vallance having onee 
more e^cted an entrance into the delightful 
residence of his countrywomen, was not slow 
to discover the advantages of liis position, and 
to avail himself of them to the uttermost 
First, he took care to assume the possession 
of such a claim on the favpr of his younger 
hostess, as might be remarked on and re* 
ported by other guests, an assumption which 
the young lady now found it difficult to ig* 
nore. 

Then, too, knowing well that his presence 
there eflfectually precluded Lord Lionel from 
entering the field against him, he determined 
to stand his ground tiU his opponent should 
give up the contest. 

IMscerninff through the oharming gaycty of 
manner with which Miss Mauleverer enter- 
tained her guests, the disquietude and misgiv- 
ings fiuttering at her heart, he, under the 
mask of friendly interest, gained her confi- 
dence so for as to learn that an arbitrary pre- 
judice on Lord Lioners part had created a 
difference between them. So thorough a man 
of the world cUscerhed at a glance that the 
game was in his hands. 

"But yo\k -w^XV ^«i\^Ttfs^ , «A. ^xas*.'^^ 

hSA aneei\ng T»Vto\5«. "^"^^^^^TLvW^ 
e\event\i ^iwn-AX N» 1^^^ ^^^'^^ wa«^,^ 



Mi 



" But I bavB not yieldpd," Julia answered, 
piDudly. 

" Ah, well I but it is not too late. A Lumblu 
r of tti>ology — of entreaty — a promiBe Ui 

H sommarily rid of tlif diic-f nffiinder, trill 

lug him to jam feet again. I knmv the 
', of man. But Miss Maulcvcrer must fbre- 

_] her eubmiseion a tittle — elie must bow 

r head now an lovr as she will have to do 
JUG day beneath llie conjugal yoke." 
P The duGajit spirit of the young beauty ehone 

r uu iuBtont in her ilaahing eyes. 

" He will wait very long foe that," she said, 
thoogh even then her heart trembled as she 

Her new friend knew too well ln)W she woB 
o allow of her deceiving liiin 
Wh to the real state of her feelings ; ahe had 
^rited him expressly to rmmun, oven while 
Ift ftpprehension of a fate she was reckleeely 
t — : 1. i.e .i:..^.....j .1 'cahe Beat 



- jf whicli Lord VaUaneo, having watched 
Btragglo with close and cruel interest, 
l^d with mocking pity in his looks. — 

mar take leave of yon now, I sup- 
Tha trial, I slioiUd imagine, may be 
ikoned complete. Yoa hod Mttvr have ta- 

S advice — he will not come." 
you ore gone," she Itnd slmost added, 
t ehe onlf said with an alttmpt at proud 
"irity, "t*o, it is not over; he will yot 



"I do." 

" What if I have curtain knowledge he will 
notr 

'■No one can have that," she unswcred, 
faintly. 

'■ No one, poBsibly, who knows the match- 
less Julia; ne\-crthele«8, the tact is, the young 
Tlscooti has written me word that he deliv- 
ered your missive to Lord Lionel ; tliat in the 
public eaje ho read and destroyed It sum- 
marily, vriih soma rathei signiGcant and pro- 
noiice words ; and that, that very night he 
loft Florence he was hoard to say 'fortcer!' " 

"1 do not belieVe it.," Miss Maulevcrer vo- 
licmeatly exclaimed, yet grasping the marblc- 
talile, against which she rested, with a hand 
u white and almost as cold. 

What would you w^er with mo that this 

itement is not true 7" he asked. 
■All, every tiling I" she answered, rcckless- 
tliougU a sickening fear began to over- 
— her judgment. "My life, my happi- 
nesa, uiy trust in all that is sacrcd in human 
fiiith and in human love." 

"Are you serious ! May I anmo my Blake 
if in three daya trom this I prove that I am 



T 

h 



fhtr 

Name it," she said, still recklessly, " what 
. please." 

Then with the look of ono feeling certain 

his prey, ho bent his Tiead close down be- 

' Jightlf toQchinj: the hand still 

vuMvel^ the elab, ho mur- 



»etarted aad recoiled inMinctiroly fiut 



the touch, but his gase now fixed upon hn 
face seemed to detain her. 

" Let him Iiear that there is one BngGilt 
man at least," hocatitinued,"whDwonl4g)otf 
in the poeaeasion of such a wife. Let na wbu 
have been made partners in his inBolent dSa- 
dain, together trample on Ids prejudieca nd 
pride." 

■'Bo be it, then," she gospod. "Bot tnJj 
three dajB. Ho may — " 

"You hold yourself cheap," ho Baid, nucii' 
ingly, '■ would yoa wait more than llirtM dut 
for any man?" 

"Well, well!" she muttered, in sheer to 
perntion, " if as you say 'tis true, and yon M 
inclined io take wliat will be then so liSb 
worthy acceptance — " 

" Little worthy I" he replied, with an ndt 



won. Ho pressed the rings upon licvr slCttlaf 
fingers till she cried out with pain. F '■" 
ly apologized, and atlci a sulficiency 
plimentery speeches to atone for hia awkwud^ 
ness, took his leave. 

She went and sat down at her moth^ 
feet and waited — wnited three days, eoo- 
densed as it were into one of horrible ehb] 

and of sickening expectation. When the 

was wcll-nigii over, when all tliat had boo 
told her won conflimcd by the arrival el ■ 
packet, which had been sent to thinr FloKBCn 
apartments, containing every nuto or lottvrabs 
had ever wntten to Lord Lionel , and e. tnw nI 
her hair ahe had lately given him, — whan die 
had laid them before her startled mothn, 
whom she had hitherta spaitnl the aiiiipty <i 
knowing the risk she had voluntarily ucoqiM 
by receiving Lord Vallance ; when she ntA 
finally disjdayed to her that dark S^ta 
token, Bhu remembered the reckiets wager du 
had made. In tlie bitterness of her iiXflar 
siio determined that the foffeit elionld M 

She paced the room with frantic a. 
rai^dly making up her mind to fling 
blindly on her destiny. HatcftU as I 
union was to her, tlip bitterer vei 
would it prove for the cruel aban^ 

she had been obliged to endure. Bo 

her mother what hod liitherto been co|u»^ 
from her. 

Mrs. Mauleverer was astotushcd, IHglittwl 
and dismayed. IjOrd Tallance had gainedu 
inHuence over h:ir mind also ; she was dnM 
by his rank, an<l liad been imposed on bf hk 
agreeable mono era. Her great anxiety kul 
long been caused by her apprehension of drtig 
suddenly, and liiaviiig her brillinnt dauglilci 
unprotected. A peer in her mind seoraeJ I 
parli eligible in the lii^hest degree. Hgim 
not rich, she knew ; lor Ids jurdE^ro Ui 
frankly acknowledged hia deficiency QtiaUiti 



residing so 

abroad; but he lived le grand Seignevr,-,. 
ertheleas, and bore about him the prr«Sgf " 
one with whom poverty has nnlliM— in -li^ 

But Lord Lionel had di^i<]:i < 
waa BOite c\oud \i^n Lord \ 
she \iaAtBatA,\i'i'i tfiw.tni ^■: 
aKu fliDAigVA tim- v«^ a&i- ■ . 
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tor loved — Lord Lionel, to whom she herself 
had hoped to oommit her child, withotit one 
doabt^ one shadow of foreboding for her future 
Ikte. 

The fimd mother's heart sunk low at this 
^sapDointment-but she must submit She 
ftared Julia was misled by the excited feeling 
mider which she often acted. She was, how- 
ever, accustomed to yield blind submission to 
the judgment of a daughter whom her imagi- 
nation almost worshipped. 

As if to place Miss Mauleverer's imprudence 
beyond remedy, there came next day not Lord 
Vallance himself, but a letter from him, claim- 



mg her promise as his now acknowledged ! \vildly — 



There was a cold, cutting wind even in the 
genial sout^ that winter's morning, and his 
lordship wore one of the white thick over- 
coats, the fashion in England at that time. 
There was certainly something aristocratic iu 
his appearance, but his bearing, as ho thus 
advanced, unconscious of observation, his large 
slouching form, and his hirsute visage, con- 
trasted unfavorably with the open couute- 
nanc3 and the erect and graceful figure for 
which the young beauty had been accustomed 
to watch. 

Hastily she left the window, knelt beside 
I her mother, and clasping her knees, exclaimed 



doe, and announcing his intention of arriving 
in two 'days— this interval he suggested should 
be employed in preparations for me marriage, 
which he desired should take place without 
delay. 

He made no entreaty as to her consent to 
tUfl summary proceeding, but at once laid as 
it were a firm grasp on what he had won. 

As he had shrewdly calculated, this was 
just the course which, in Miss Mauleverer's 
desperate mood, was certain to prevail. To 
be treated, probably for the first time in her 
life, with a higli, unscrupulous hand, took her 
bv surprise. She attempted no resistance. 
She b^;an in a stunned and almost passive 
* spirit to make preparations. She was to be 
ready to accom|)any Lord Vallance at a certain 
hour on the day he stated. 

She merely stipulated that the next day 
after the marriage she might return to her 
mother. To prevent any filial objections. Lord 
ValLanco aquiesced. It would be advisable, 
indeed, he added, to keep their marriage 
secret at first, for reasons he could afterwards 
explain. He made no allusion whatever to 
anv settlement or arrangement of her property. 
Julia was dead to all considerations of the kind, 
and Mrs. Mauleverer, in her enfeebled state, if 
anxious thoughts disturbed her mind upon the 
subject^ seemed imequal to any interference. 

The bearer of Lord Vallance's letter was an 
Italian servant, who announced that he had 
lecdved orders to remain and make himself of 
use to the ladies, if they did not object. 

At any other time Julia might have resent- 
ed such an intrusion, but now she let it pass 
widi the rest, and Mled to mark the freedom 
With which the valet fulfilled his instructions, 
which were to institute a strict aurveiUanee 
over Miss Mauleverer. 



CHAPTER XLI. 

THE BIRD ENSNARED. 

The fated day at last arrived. 

In the mominff Lord Vallance came in a 
Uzed carriage, which he left at the entrance 
g&te of the villa, where his servant met him, 
and received his further orders, and Julia, 
tram, the window of the room in which her 
mother sat, watched her biid^;room as he 
m*owJv ascended the winding acclivity, lined 
with laiuriant Bbmha, that led to th& nonae. 



"Mammal he is come. I cannot do it 
At this eleventh hour I must retract." 

Mrs. Mauleverer gazed at her agitated child, 
marvelling how she had contrived to maintain 
unnatural calmness till this moment. 

Presently she rose hurriedly to her feet, as 
Lord Vallance entered. He embraced her 
with a more studied courtesy than warmth 
of affection. She was cold and pale. Mrs. 
Mauleverer gazed on both with pamful solici- 
tude. 

*• All ready, I am rejoiced to find," he said ; 
then addressing his future mother-in-law with 
an affectation of gallantry, he assured her that 
their absence need be but short, and that she 
should have her charming daughter back veiy 
soon. 

" To-morrow, dearest mamma, to-morrow," 
Julia murmured, distressed by her mother's 
evident excitement. She x>as8ionately threw 
her arms once more round her, but Mrs. Maule- 
verer put her gently from her. 

" Leave us for a moment, my darling," she 
said. "I cannot have my child thus torn 
from me, without a word in private to your 
future husband. Lord Vallance, I must speak 
with you alone." 

Lord Vallance, though he looked by no 
means willing, could not refuse so natural a 
request. 

Julia left them together. 

" Lord Vallance," she said, " may I see my 
child depart, confident that you will secure 
her happiness — ^that I am committing her 
safely into your hands — that when I leave this 
world (as I feel I must very shortly) I may 
take with me the happy conviction that she is 
provided with a life-long protector, and a most 
tender friend?" 

" My dear Madam, can you doubt it?" Lord 
Vallance replied, " who can be so sure to re- 
alize such an idea as a husband T 

" Yes," said Mrs. Mauleverer, looking at him 
earnestly, *' I trust I may rest satisfied. I could 
have wis^xed, indeed, it had not been quite so 
sudden — ^that more time had been given: —for 
Julia—" 

She hesitated. 

"To recover from her former attachment; 
to make more sure of her more desirable lov- 
er's non-intention to return." 

" My dear Madam," he continued with al- 
most undisguised sarcasm, "you may make 
y OUT mind easj on. >[!K\seii^ "^ycAje^ * "La ^wtvo. t 

daug\iWft ^\.\:aiC^eTi\», l^ 1^^^^^^ 
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tci.Bi. Aa for Lord Uonel Leigh and bis in- 
tentions, he declared hla Bendmenta ned opin- 
lona too pablidy aad decidedly tin the sabjcct, 
In leaTD any doubt concerning them. Bclicre 
mci, I am pursuing lor Jnlin the kindpBt and 
eufcst courw!." 

Mra. Mttuleverer ^hed. There ■was some- 
tliiag in Lord Valiancy's tono that tended 
rntbiir to incronss than tioothe her mifgivings. 

"Then her worldly Interesla, my dear Lord 
Vallanco," she contmucd, rmiifmsly. "You 
have Burely thought of her little fortnnB, 
Should not somotluug have been done — Bomu 
BBttloment — Bomo Becurity have bt-cn prorided 
that ebe ebnuld retain what she is entitled to ; 
1 kaow tLait my kinsman liaa made a will in 
hBT fcvor; and snob eipectationH, I think, 
ought not to bo interTered with." 

" There need be no Bnxiety on that upconnt," 
Ijord Vollonce answered impalit'ntly, " her in- 
teieets, of coarse, are mine. Allow me, there- 
fore," ho added, looking at his watch, " to re- 
call your daughter i we have no farther time 

Mis. Maulevcrer was weaker than usaiil tliat 
momiDg ; ehe now sunk back hclplesaly on the 
"'^nch, 

"And alone," she impatiently gasped, as 
Ilia reappeared; "this Is very strange and 

'^"'Nay, mamma, it is nothing," she mnr- 
niured soothingly. " It ia only tfll to-morrow, 
when I Ehall be with yon once moto." 

Lord VaJIance siiSering ilo iiirther delay, 
ta>k possession of his bride's arm, and without 
risking the effect of another porting embrace, 
led her quickly away. 

They were dngolnrly unattended indeed. 
Bven Antonio did not accompany the carHngo 
— the bridu afterwards learnt— but wa.1 sent nn 
to mepore for thoir arrival at Florence. 

This inaiispidous marriage was celebrated 

as English Protestant marriages are too often 

n&naged on the Continent, but In addition, 

" ""' 1 BnEpicious mystery ; after which the 

.. Jtnd bridegroom repaired loan aiiartmeot 

d Vallance rented in addition to his more 

donablo Florentine reddeoce — io an old 

Bolate palamo in an obscure enburb of the 

clljy, where Antonio agnin appeared to recolTO 

They had scarcely, however, arrived there 
when there commenced a series of events that 
frustrated all Lord Vallance's designs, what- 
ever they may have been. In the Grst place 
his lordship was arrested for debt and carried 
off to prison; tho next was the arrival that 
morning of the bride's uncle, who having, 
v^ih the nEsistance of Ibe police, traced out 
her place of concealment, brought her bock to 
hor mother. EJs inter]>oaitioa did not end 
here. Mrs, Maulovorcr had sent a brief inti- 

Mition of her daughter's hssty nuptials, and 
! wealthy wine-grower, knowing a good deal 
ire of the noble bridegroom than his corres- 
adcnt, at onco loft hU vineyard with tho de- 
minatlon (o pat a stop to the projected 
ion. He arrived in Florence too late for 
this, bai not too (ato to rescue his beautiful 
kinswomaa from an equivocal podtion. Ho l 
feA sure that there was Bomething wrong In I 
eosvrholc uffkir. hnt tiU he could uiik.\g1 tlic 




Ibercfore, contlnned with them, till Ihey wi_. 
in the Rrat steamer that left the nearest pM I 
for England, then returned to Florence to 1 
praBecntH his Inquiries into the antecedents (^ ) 
Lord Vallance with the object of ai 
marriage. 



CHAPTER XLII. 



Tua qoudia: 



It is now easy to understand the State oftt- 
wilderment into which Lord Lionel Ldgb iM 
thrown by tho nneipected appcaranoe otjiiHt 
Manlever^r. of whose marriage he wm at 
course ignorant, but a foiv months after thltr 
disunion, in a cnract of the world the ItiK 
likely apparently to produce such a contlB- 
geuCT-. 

Was it to bo wondered that he should hw* 
hesilnted to acknowledge to the young hij 
by whom ho had been since accepted, or la 
any of her family, this object of a dent ni 
recent allachmentt Yet consraenUous^, » 
cept BO for as bo may liare erred in the matter 
of concealment, Lord Lionel acted ondet Ae 
trying circumstances. 

His intended poaee^sed evoiy qualUf de- 
sirable in a wife. All the bettor feelings Of 
his nature, which thia new affectimi wasealca- 
Ittted to call forth, were in process of develop- 
ment, when the object of his first feverish 
pnesion came as it seemed to destroy his bp- 

Ho had wished to forget her ; rumois liad 
followed him to England as to what fasdfiK- 
ceeded his departure from Florence, tJii 
though he resolutely shut his convicCou 
against them, enough was suggest!^ to raidtT 
him uneasy and imtablo on the subject. 

How be endured the ordeal, has been mo, 
of his — to say the least — difficult and eBl» 
rassinff situation, rendered the mori* w lyWi 
betrothed's timid dlRCourogranent of htl Mk 
fidence- Then the crisis come of the d!M)- 
sure of tho ynung lady's trne position, and p^ 
over. Lord Lionel felt a wonderful aeMia 
strength. Tho wife of Lord Vallance, whjflier 
free or not, receded as fat from liisfonaeim- 
sideration of her as when the norsl au^ddlB* 
roBicd on her lame. 

Remaining, as she must ever do, the botbd 
passion of his life, sometimes haunting V* 
dreams, in darker moments troubling UtUi- 
tent, he found It imposdblo to aseociato Itf 
with the pure, sweet name of wife. Vtk 
name ho conid connect only with HmMh 
Drelincourt. 

Misgivings would occasionally oppren M 
mind respecting their intimacy. The IeUW 
ho received from Uis betrothed had bcim short 
and few ; indeed the last had Blat<>d ihaVVl 
return being so uncertain, and his tinWlF- 
liarently so taken np, she would mspcod W 
coTicfiwin&ciice. 
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Lady Vallance's case was not advancing. 
There were difficulties and delays at first, 
owinff to the peculiar circumstances under 
whi<£ the marriage was contracted affording 
Httle that the law could interfere with. Her 
dedre for a dissolution of the tie so hatefcd 
to her could not be gratified. It was the legal 
opinion that a mutual arrangement might be 
aocomplished. 

So Lord Lionel thought of returning, having 
fulfilled the pledge of assistance he had given. 
He had seen Lady Vallanoe only in presence 
of his solicitors. ' 

So she lived from day to day in feverish 
suspense and restless solitude, tantalized with 
glhnpses of the happiness she had lost, leam- 
mg the impressive lesson of " too late," which 
Lord Lionel's conduct was designed to teach 
her ; and resigning herself to any fjate, rather 
than the one from which she was striving to 
e06ape. 

• Lord Vallance was still lying at the Grange. 
So fiur from having shaken off his feverish 
attack, or progressing towards recovery, symp- 
toms of a very serious nature had appeared, 
guying evidence of the incapacity of his shat- 
tered constitution to make head against any 
Ibnnidable disorder. 

Ferdinand Stoughton, who still daily visited 
him, and Mr. Drelincourt from what he heard 
of the case, began to consider the propriety of 
getting further advice. 



CHAPTER XLIIL 

A BY-STREET IN BKLGRAVIA. 

When the Reverend Septimus left his fair 
and interesting parishioner, he first caused him- 
self to be dbriven to the Grosvenor Hotel, 
where he engaged a sleeping apartment dur- 
ing his stay in town ; then having taken some 
r^reshment in the magnificent cofiee-room, 
he strolled out in the direction of PimUco, a 
neighborhood with which he was perfectly 
fiumliar. 

He proceeded at a slow pace, looking about 
him and recognizing a multitude of old £ei- 
miliar faces, till he came to a by-street near 
the principal squares, that seemed by the nxmi- 
ber of bills in the parlor windows to be almost 
exclusively devoted to lodging letting. At one 
of these small, unpretending houses, he as- 
cended the door-step, put ms hand in his 
wustcoat pocket, drew out a latch-key, applied 
it to an almost invisible orifice in the door, and 
turned it. The door opened, and he entered a 
narrow hall or passage covered with oil-cloth 
a little the worse for wear ; a lamp was sus- 
pended from an arch in the ceiling, and the 
only other furniture was a small umbrella- 
stand, a mahogany hall-bench, and a weather- 
glass. 

The reverend gentleman, as he recognized 
the well-known objectB, that looked as if they 
had not been touched daring his absence, 
eloifaJ the stroet-door aoMy, and with a pleas- 



ant smile opened an inner door with one hanct 
as he took off his hat with the other. 
"^ Goodness gracious ! Mammal" 
"Weill this M a surprise, Clarissa r 
The gentleman stood in the door- way, visible 
to two ladies who sat on opposite sides of a 
Pembroke table, engaged in needle-work. A 
work-box, with fragments of colored print, lay 
jxpOR the table, and on the chairs as well as on 
the floor were articles of wearing apparel, 
made of the cheapest fabrics. The room was 
neatly furnished with horso-hair chairs and 
sofft ; a Brussels carpet of a drab pattern cov- 
ered the floor, and a few prints, exclusively of 
a religious character, decorated the walls. In 
the ornaments on the marble chimney'^^eGe 
there appeared a curious mingling of the gen- 
teel and the pious : fashionable vases fla&od 
a money-box for charitable donations, and 
Parian statuettes of angels, with very exten- 
sive wings and seraphic draperies, overlooked 
a china shepherd and shepherdess in the con- 
ventional costume of Arcadia. Their reflec- 
tions were seen in the mirror before which 
they stood, except near the frame, where a 
long line of visiting cards hid a portion of the 
glass. 

The only occupants of the room were— a tall 
elderly old lady, very primly dressed in black 
merino, having a long black jet row of beads 
ending in a cross, and a tall elderly young 
lady, very primly dressed in exactly the same 
costume, with the addition of a long steel 
chatdaine suspended from her waist. The 
elderly old lady's face was wrinkled, and her 
hair was gray, but the face was cheerful, if not 
intelligent ; that of the elderly young lady was 
meagre and wan, and, notwitlistanmng a per- 
petual simper, had rather a sour expression. 

Miss Booties had lon^ been on the list of old 
maids ; but since she discovered that her celi- 
bacy was fixed and unalterable, she thought 
proper voluntarily to assume the character of 
a vestal. Mrs. Booties was a widow of a man- 
ager, who having left her pretty comfortably 
off, she had taken a small house in Belgravia, 
part of which she let to imexceptionable ten- 
ants during the season ; but her ambition was 
to connect herself— in religion at least — ^with 
" Good Society.*' Her daughter cherished simi- 
lar aspirations, and made the acquaintance of 
the principal clergyman in the district ; under 
their auspices, assisted in Sunday-school tuition, 
ragged-school tuition, prayer meetings, Bible 
reamngs, and any oUier good work in which 
her g^tuitous services could be rendered avail- 
able for church purposes. 

Miss Clarissa did not appear to have altered, 
in the very slightest degree, since the Reverend 
Septimus had been one of the curates of that 
district, so peculiarlv feivored by the Hite of 
"Good Society." Inhere were identically the 
same whitey-brown curls; in the same number 
and of the same length, still suspended on 
each side of the tall elderly young lady's pallid 
face and scraggy neck; there was the same 
long sharp nose, the same dim gray eyes ho 
had been familiar with ; there was the same 
back-comb Mxd. 'V^J^ Vs^KoaV'v^iNRk ^assss^ ^Sa^iw.- 
cameo \xtow5ki, ^VCd. ti \«a^ ^1 ^\..^:^eiSSaw?^ 
had \oo\Lei^ w.\»otl «5i m^ssi^V^a».^^2^''^ssa^^^ 

tOTO. 



■ Cutute of 
Rtbold of tliD w«ll-r(<Tn?tnbtre(l pulot as IT 

■ lighX of limt toll young tody was e^cetd- 
Mjr rcAYiahing lo lilm. aftnr tho fcmoloi he 
^ be«n obltgod to ftsaodatn with eXaee hn hod 

■ hlA oonallT cuiacy. If thia vaa not the 

1, MIm ClariviiA thonglit it use, and aim- 

1 Biid did hUT hull to blDBhln iccognltic" 

iU oomjiUttumt. 

Jp I tUiVc tha honor of pnylng mv rcapiicts (o 

Bonce respected parishioners," inld ihdr dotl' 

IvlaltOT, iMliIny a, low bow ; " I hava only 

nt lurivM In town, and the; ore tho first per- 

M I ha\'e.caIl(Vl opun." 

pHow good of yon, Mr. FBlrholmel" ei- 

|lmnd tlui mother, In acceniB of Ginggcmtcd 

■tlflntlion, which duiwcd a iMse buniliitrlty 

% tlio wting drewift. " But tlicn you 

ttj-B 80 K0«1 to u», jou. know I Do i 

JB Hit <lown I*' 

^Um doriEHfL removed a heap of counm 

p dilrtB from thu chair nearwt her, and ttio 

jkto of MIddlceombe-BogU walked tnwarda 

^ and Bcatfd biumulf on the horao'hair 

in Ro pleotant to he amongst true Chris- 
U," nbacrved that eonttFmun, Bcaaning tho 
.i of Industry with which tho room 
" "Y'Onaroalwnj-Bwell employed,] 
For tho poor, I have no doubil" 
h I havo 1>eon appointed honorary socratary 
^theSoath Pimlico Barged'School," replied 
I Booths, with a i^ht aeBmaptioii of 
i I bavo hcen getting up a mli- 
, > eleVBte tha bust boys into the 
nd position of a shoe-blsck biignde. Ilio 
... \tiK» foa eee about the room aic for tholi 

" Yes, Mt. F^iriiolroo, Clarlas* and I wco' 
bam bfinae Ui hooso, soUdUne subscriptjoni 
fiwtheragt;od4cliaol IxiyK, Bad meotlng with 
^"Tluffs ftom tho nngodly, uid neglect from 

■ tnliewana ; hot wo perssvered, and have 
Ml Me to curry out our plan aa fer as cloth- 
f three bi^e ibr following the profension 
'""o have 80 jodidoualy seloctod for 

k'hii spoech was eiuid with a dignity that 
1 only have beeo obtained from long 
T of Iho.lcwlttmalo drama. 

' a bnglnnlng," observed the clefgy- 
mragingiy. '-No doubt It will lead 
BfKBt ri'sults." 
V So the dear Count ttld," ohserrod Mrs. 

nnaintancfl — a ncIghl>or, per- 
ipp, BugginHKa their rentrend friend. 
pOh duar I nn. Count Zuliowehi do^a not 
t in this ntiarhboThood. 1 tliiiifc f heard 
b sty ho had lodgiagH for the bi'nelit of tho 
jntij air Romewhere in tho Bubnrbe." 
rTM.mtiaaia, the Count has opartmcnta in 
bntiah Town," 

^Znllewskll" cried th« Curate, In k n)Ild 
Awn of asloaiBhment ; " la he a Pole T' 
"J'ot, M Poltnh patriot, whom, thu BuisUn 

i&ar wnalii ■givo ifiouenncis of ronblcs to lay, 

^joWjsjC ^ th^^arpoao vf having him knouwd \ llio \\»^U.i. 
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own country, and won a Oi-nora] in tho am; Ij 
and won ever so nuiny hatilci against <i» 
Unnalnns. so that tlin Knii»Tiir spltuftdly ww 
vunts his tpnanls fmni scndlnji Mm tuii 
rettIB, He is theruforo oUlgiid tti endure s 
good many pri rati unn, Indt-eil. to toll yon Ills 
troth, Mr. Falrholmf, I thiult ili- ..nfr miJ 
tho poor Count gets in tlir f- ' ■ . . ■ 

hours is the one he oats whrr I . 
for ho tiaually calls about i<i!ii< 

Hra. Bootlc« B)K>ke wliii 
which Xong eiporienco of th.' i'. ; 

" f cannot say 1 wet heard of tills db- 
tingoished foreigner," said the Cuntd, fuO' 
ccntly; "but yon know 1 have nnC bovo moA 
in the way of Polish Counts. Huw did JK 
make Ills acqaaintanco, Uiss Boutins 1" 

"Oh I tho most natural way in the woU. 
I was coming out of chapnl, whnn a fTMh. 
msn with a remarkubli' liui^ hi uJ nf lisjrud 
largo moustache »ii.-]>; . , ..|i i., i:. 
pardon in thosin'i !■ 
requested permifi-i'ii. ■ ■ 
which lio had efi-n n . ,. :. . 

■'ThcnwelhauUdh.m. ■. 
"and he walked on uiUi <j 
scrvico we had heard, praiflu 
and theconKregalJon by tain 
that he bad never been so < >' 
any place of worship, whether i 
on the Continent, lie ontdrM] 

intcrcBting deocription of the prnnd 

niuls both of the Latin andUreck churchctb* 
bad witnessed, till wo cano lo out door. 
Then, as he wns in tho midst of a tncM pleW 
osque account of a sacred festival Otit bad 
been celebrated on his oxtenaive mWM b 
Poland, we could not do low than ask h!n iB- 
lie accepted our invitation in the i>oUlesl Blt^ 
ncr Imaginable, gave ua bb card, wttb Ul 
name engraved under a coronet, as ovidomtf 
bis respect ability, and sat down in aai paAir> 
where nc continued chatting in the inMt vb- 
ble manner UU dlnnor-tiiao. 

" We of course invited the Count to ifaw 
our cutlota, hardly dreaming, 
he would do DH that honor, Tni 
coptod our invitation mo8taHViM<- ".'i ..".■■■■i 
ns with an aeeount of the ii. . 
cattle, almost In u Mild Kau-. ' 
his Gitenaive estatcH. He ti ■■ 
tntJote very miich, fur he ate i: 
of them. 

" After dinner, thn Count, in the ninK mA 
able way, cuotinucd to entertain us with Ul 
rocollectioni) of foreign eourls till u*Xknt. 
Ho accepted tea with the Baoin nlfirljlliif fyo 
had Btcepted dinner. In slinri : 
mained conversing in hla du.r 
ken English, about Emperor... 
Princes, and Prinecssea, till i i 

when, with a thouitand apiil'i^;!! '<, i.ihl a m<.n 
polite rBfjuest to be permitted to call fiud lA- 
qulra after our health occBBionslly, hn liHfc 
his leave." 

It was well known in tho Ihnnlrlr^l w(^ 
that no one ever luiil a finer "Bliidy" llUi 
Mrs. BooWea. 
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appearance, and Is always equally entertain- 
ing." 

** But have you not made any inquiries re- 
specting him ?" 

"Oh, Mr. Fairholme, how could we?" ex- 
claimed the daughter. " Nothing can be more 
evident than that ho has moved in the very 
highest society." 

" Of course we couldn't think of hurting his 
feelings by asking for references, as if he came 
as a lodger." 

" He seems to have come as a boarder," ob- 
served their clerical friend, with a smile. 

" Well, it is so pleasant to hear the Count 
talk of Warsaw, and St. Petersburg, and 
Vienna, and Paris, where he has sJways 
moved in the Court circles, that one cannot 
withhold one's hospitality. And he is very 
good-natured. Seoms pei^ectly satisfied with 
cold meat and salad; and was even quite 
cheerful upon pork-sausages and pancakes." 

Ifrs. Booties did not state the whole truth 
respecting the Count Theodore Zullewski's 
condescension. Besides accepting the good 
lady's hospitality, ho had accepted still more 
Mendly services with the same charming ai- 
ikldlity ; but of these she had not thought it 
neoeasaiy to inform her daughter. 

Nor had Miss Clarissa been perfectly ingen- 
uous with her clerical friend, for with equal 
privacy the dear Count had laid himself under 
the like obligations ; but these had remained 
a secret from her mamma. 

The Curate did not think it necessary to say 
any thing more on the subject. He was very 
ifiir from bein^ worldly-wise, but ho did not 
consider that lie was justified in remonstrat- 
ing with his old friends on the familiar footing 
in which ho found them with a person of 
whom they know nothing except from his 
own representMions. 

The talk proceeded fluently upon church 
matters, schools, infirmaries, and all the char- 
itable institutions of the important and fash- 
ionable district ; the ladies contributing a lib- 
eral amount of gossip respecting the new 
Curate, and certain practices which had lately 
been permitted to transpire through the in- 
terference of an intractable church-warden, 
against whom both mother and daughter were 
lUghly indignant. 

''I think it would be much better for him 
if he would mind his own business," observed 
Mjfs. Booties. "For my part I have no pa- 
tience with meddling church-wardens. What 
the Incumbent thinks proper, the church- 
^aiden ought to think proper. What's the 
<2andle8ti<^ to him, I should like to know ? or 
the candles either ? . He doesn't pay for them ! 
^ the congregation are content with an altar 
instead of a credence table, he isn't called up- 
oji to interfere." 

Nothing in genteel comedy had ever been 
l>etter expressed. 

" Certainly not," added Miss Booties. " I'm 
Surprised at the man thrusting himself forward 
^ mdc^cately in sacred matters. The laity 
^^Ught to leave spiritual things to spiritual per- 
sons. But it is easily seen what his object is. 
^e is a hradesman, and thinks It a good way 
^adrertiahiff bis Bhop" 
"He woalawait long enough before I -went 



into it," said the mamma. "If there was not 
another place of the kind within a dozen mile$ 
I wouldn't patronize him, for I'm sure he can't 
be any better than a heathen." 

" Of course he is an infidel, and reads Tom 
Paine, and Voltaire, and Strauss, and writers 
of that stamp. By the way, Mr. Fairholme, 
did you ever hear any thing like the proceed'* 
ings of that -wicked Bishop ColensoV Why 
he's worse than Darwin ! My hair stands on 
end when I venture to read the horrid thinfl;8 
that are sufiered to appear in print How the 
Church of England contrives to stand against 
such desperate assaults I cannot imagine. And 
now that we have enemies in the camp, treach- 
erous bishops, and troublesome churchwardens, 
I really am a&aid tliat that glorious institution 
must be overthrown." 

"There is no real cause for alarm, Miss 
Booties," replied the Curate, as soon as he 
found an opening. "The Church has come 
victorious out of much more terrible conflicts 
than the one in which she is now engaged. 
I am not at all uneasy about the Reformed 
Church, so long as its ministers do their duty 
fearlessly." 

"Ah I Mr. Fairholme, you always brought 
us comfort," observed the mother, as she rose 
from her seat, and walked out of the room, 
with the majestic stride for which she had 
once been famous. 

As soon as the Curate of Middlecombe-Regis 
and Miss Booties were left alone, the fluent 
conversation slackened perceptibly, and pres- 
ently came to a dead pause. 

" Shall I confess to you?" asked the young 
lady, with the meekest look and voice pos- 
sible. 

" No, thank you, Miss Booties," replied her 
companion quietly. " My Bishop does not ap- 
prove of auricular confession." 

" I always confess to Mr. Corbel," said the 
other in a tone and with a look of disappoint- 
ment, " and he always gives me absolution." 

" With that I have nothing to do. You are 
his parishioner, not mine." 

Miss Booties put on an air of injured inno- 
cence. The fact was she liked confessing. The 
enumeration of a few harmless peccadilloes 
did not give her much trouble, and the kneel- 
ing down at the feet of a gentleman, was a 
pleasant novelty, though of course she would 
rather their relative positions were reversed. 

" The Reverend Mr. Corbel takes my confes- 
sion every week," she repeated, " and invaria- 
bly grants me absolution." 

" I've no doubt of it. Miss Booties," was the 
reply. "But you must really excuse me fol- 
lowing that gentleman's example." 

The Honorary Secretary of the South Pim- 
lico Ragged-School felt that she could not con- 
test the point She, however, with evident 
reluctance gave up the idea of repeating an 
interesting exhibition for Iho edification of her 
former spiritual adviser. 

At this moment the door was opened, and 
a shabbily-dressed man, with his face almost 
concealed by alax^<& ^tos^^iJcL ^I'^osact^^sss^KtR^ 
the T6bm, H^ «\.«E\fi^ ^>aKQ. "^^ .'^^=*^^!Si^ 
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|l''Mr. Fairlioliuc," bLo o:i('Iaii»«d. •• hIio 
1 tram lior »«it, " bUoit mu to liuvo llio 
t ot laliDdaalDK joa to thu Cuont Thuu- 
I ZullnWHhi. Cimiit, the Qcrerend Mr. 
^jlrholino." 
Lji'lie cicrgytiian roMS and bciwiid to the 
nnger, but & gliuico nt lila woll-woni hat, 
t battoned-up cout, hin hiirdlf-uacd bootii, 
'& taote than all, hli kiH!a bIhIbIct ifTiiy eyea, 
""MlDcd uijr nioro friendly dRnuinBtratlan. 
) Count bowed, liowcvnr, vrrj' low, and 
1 eiceedlDKly gratlQcd by the intro- 

^ braka out Into tmnapurta of ^stitaUe to 
I anilablD frlond Mis* Bootlu«. for caudng 
'H titJK no fortimato aa id bo mode known 
n dJMJDirulHhed n clorgrnioa, and ha said 
)i when Im wuB TMlorcd to Ms est^tei he 
^Id bo delighUMl la show bow greatly he 
MOTod any ono who enjoyed the udvantose 
pin Introduction from his araiohlo friend. 
■* la there any prospect of that event taking 
'" inquired Mr. FalrholiUL', with a grovu 

f' Cndonhttidly, reverend eir." wns the reply. 
B I would only mako certain jitomUea la tiiu 
Uperor of Itusula, I might go bock to Poland 

Mnuko them 

would bo njfiinit my principlea," 

limed the exile. " I am a Pohah patriot, 

FuliHh patriot never sacrifices bia prtn- 

_ tlir any temptation whatever." 

Ilu Boolltw smiled triumphantly, hut her 

almost immediately vanlahud, as she 

'od another roan stealthily opening the 

He was dresHcd like a res^Cablo 

shanie in his Sunday Bult. Ills lace was 

in shaved, without a imrtlclo of beard or 

Isker, and it bora a look of remarkable 

iwdneis and audndty. Hia Eharp glance 

■J on the figure before him. and ho stood 

clMlng the door softly l>ehind lilm. 

_ke oxllc turned sharply at the soond, uid 

in Ills gaze met that of the p<!rBon by whom 

lutd MM followed, he nttcrcd a cry, and 

1 u muoli alonnvd as if he thonght tho 

.__ BnpemBtarnl. 

Now, Smith," cried tho hist comer, fomil- 
~ *' your game's np, and you're wanted." 

'on mitst be laUirlng under some great 

lUiko, sir." auid Mi-* IJootlcs, "this gentlc- 

1 li tho Connt Th^-oJuro ZullewskL" 

Is ho, ma'am 1" i':.'i)Ued the intruder. 

~cll, I ln1«nd to take mm into custody as 

Smitli, <iliiu Perkins, cUiiu Johnson, aliiu 

Downey One,' a/i(« tho Honorable Captain 

■Howard, idiat Count Zulleweki. So come 

Bmilh.you'rBwanted about them forged 

__ jotei." 

,JU oiptor, apnarentlv a Serjeant of poUco, 

juried thfi edfa by the Inside of his arm, 

d led liim out of tho room into the street 

Rro Miss Booties had recovered from her 

lonishinoot. 

" What's |,iiiiiK to lni done to tlio deiir 
Coniitl'" iiiijiilri.ll Mm. Booties, rushing Into 
tliii rmim. " U'h (Jih[ licrrid Czar, 1 daro say, 

ha^ hadlniii nrh-d." 



extent of Iior credulity. Bhe seemed to retL 
izu tho dt^wption with the greatest posflUa 
difficulty. 

" It cant be I Tlicro must bo a mttUksl" 
xho oried, theatrically, moru llinn onee.diuiag 
tlie narrative, " llio Counts riiMOQrCMi atv 
very low, I am aware, but many I'uliith eiQa 
are In a similar condition." 

"O, mammal" flxclalmed MIm BootlN, 
" my gold natch stopped, ojid ho asked IM 
yeateiday to lot h!m take it to a eountiTinU 
of IiiB, who would net it to right* wltlMt 
ohnrging me any thing. Of course I lot libs 
have It.'' 

" Good giaciouB t" 

"Ami he burrowed my gold ehaiu a woA 
ago Co liavo' U lengthened, sud promlwd M 
bring it i)a«k at lea«t an Inuli longar, witlml 
its costing mn a six pence." 

"Good gradoual 

"And he has naked from me, at vmIcw 
times, for taking invaluablo hL-ir-looma OIUq/ 

ee, as mucli as seven poirnds liftwn ddl- 
and dxpence in money." 

"Good gracious 1" 

Mr. Falrholmu tried to couaolu the aaflkNT, 
bnt ho quickly ascertained that she had M( 
been the only victim. Vuloua articlM nf 
plat« hod been obtained from the mothai, 
ostensibly to have her Initials engraved npcm 
them for nothing ; and other simis of nuuy 
had been borrowed of lier I'ur th9 puiTOi 
of preserving "the fiwiilly dinmondii" frso 
forfeiture. 

It was late before the Curato of lCddl» 
combo-Itegia waa able to make liis aSitUX ts 
his old frienda, but ho did not do so "■' -* 



CHAPTER XLIV. 



SD AncniTKCTUBB AB fW 
ROKlZEll DV "good fiClCIBTr." Jj 

On quitting tho bv«treet In BrJgnTli,fl> I! 

Reverend Bi'jitimus I'alrholnio |iiir.»ivl lowtni" jj 

SlonuB Bquare. and then prm v 

west side of Hlouno-streot, ' ■ 

awnre that u Iutkc majority i! 

in this thorouglifaro wore p. 

same dlrHiiiin, till ho camr :. . 

they left tbo street. A foelMi 

duced him to follow, ibr iitn 

lie noticed some Lidiea who l 

known to iiim when ho acted . 



that he w'l-U kiiuw to be a Komun (%'im I 
one. Into which tho peofilo ho bad Moftl I 
disappciirod. He was going to lu-ii Vtii \ 
wiien be noticed a ptlntiil \. 
^\ua ■nnE lhs.t horu a foml i 
him ftiat \.\vn Uov . 1£i\ns.wii ' 
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The Curate of ^Oddlecombe-Regis knew 
that Mb former tator had become a fashion- 
able preacher to Roman Catholic congrega- 
tional 80 he was not surprised at the crowd 
of well-dressed persons he saw thronging 
into the chapel. Ho felt a great desire to 
hear him; and, immediately acting on this 
feeling, ascended the steps, and while those 
who were preceding him were waiting to 
cross themselves with the holy water placed 
hi the usual receptacle, he passed through the 
inner door, and entered the sacred edifice, 
only a few minutes before the service com- 
menced. 

That interval gave him time to notice the 
pahited window, the decorated altar, the or- 
namentation of the structure, the pulpit, the 
organ, and the crowded congregation, three- 
fourths of whom were ladies very fashionably 
dressed. He was surprised to discover among 
them so many faces that hod formerly been 
seen in the female i)ortion of his own con- 
gr^;ation. Some of them smiled upon him 
m recognition, or as if they were particularly 
glad to see him with them again, though 
onder such very different circumstances. 

He had often, when abroad, been a spectator 
a the service of the Romish Church, so there 
' was nothing of novelty in it to him. Indeed 
Its attractive features had, one by one, been 
introduced into the service of the Pimlico me- 
diasval chapel to which he had been attached, 
00 that if there was any cause for surprise, it 
must have been in observing the numerous 
points of resemblance which the Popish bore 
to the Protestant form of worship. Ho could 
not help coming to the conclusion that there 
was reaUy very little difference between the 
two ceremonicds. The Latin prayers of the 
1>reviary certainly differed from the English 
ritual; but of these, both services retfdned 
several that were alike in every thing except 
language. 

'file Curate saw no just reason, therefore, 
why he should not join in these devotions 
with a sincere and earnest spirit, and was as 
devout as any of the congregation. The sing- 
ing was very good — ^better, he thought, even 
than the b(^ display of the kind that had 
been got up in his own choir on certain grand 
occasions, when extra vocalists had been en- 
gaged — ^vocalists, he had since thought, who 
might very well have been left to their ordi- 
nary avocations, for he could not appreciate 
the talent that displayed itself with equal 
fS&cX in the morning in the Te Deum at the 
modiseval chapel, and over-night in *' Glorious 
Apollo" at the Cider Cellar. 

At last the preacher took his place in the 
polpit, and the Curate recognized his Oxford 
Xrlend; very shortly aiterwards his Oxford 
fSriend, he &ncied, recognized him. He 
pleached extemporaneously, with great com- 
mand of language, and with remarkable fer- 
vor. It was certainly a most jiowerful dis- 
QoniBe, and riveted the attention of his audi- 
%orj from first to last, — ^the fashionable ladies 
la particular, appearing, as it were, to hang 
Upon every word that fell fhnu his lips. 

The main auhiect of thh sermon was what 
%he preacber caned "the transition state of 
the Church of England/' and the preacher 



brought forward so startling a statement of 
the gradual conversion of Protestants of that 
denomination, that Mr. Fairholme was rather 
taken by surprise. He had heard many state- 
ments of the same nature, but had regarded 
them as gross exaggerations ; but when a dee- 
laration of this kmd was delivered from the 
pulpit, he could not venture to doubt its cor- 
rectness. 

The appearance in that chapel of many 
Protestants of the Tractarian body, counte- 
nanced, if it did not corroborate such asser- 
tions. The Curate did not take into consider- 
ation the probability of many of the present 
congregation having, like himself, joined it 
from curiosity, and the attraction to High 
Church religious ladies of a handsome and 
intellectual preacher, whose antecedents were 
said to bo of a romantic, even of a mysterious 
character. 

Some part of the discourse seemed to be 
specially delivered for the Curate's* benefit, for 
it dwelt with vivid force on the difficulties of 
conscientious Protestants whose associations 
prevented their acting upon their convictions. 
But a little reflection ought to have satisfied 
Mr. Fairholme that his Oxford tutor was ap- 
pealing to all his heretical hearers who had 
not yet abandoned their " heresy." 

From this subject the preacher easily glided 
to a consideration of the state of the Romish 
Church, which he painted in most glowing 
colors. Had his words been dipped in the 
rainbow before the picture they presented was 
recognized by the imagina^^ion of his attentive 
congregation, they could not have had a 
brighter or more encouraging effect. The old 
Catholics were delighted with such eloquence, 
the new Catholics were enraptured with it, 
and the Protestants were quite as sensible of 
its charm. He could not have looked over 
the fkces — ^many of them possessed of high 
pretensions to beauty — that were vtumed to- 
wards him, without being satisfied that he 
had gained not only their attention, but their 
sympathies. 

Then in a masterly manner he referred to 
the position of the Pontiff, as suffering from 
the ambition of bad men, and dwelt on the 
Divine favor which had been manifested to 
the possessor of the keys of St. Peter in tho 
most troublous times. He maintained that 
such a church, so supported, must stand for- 
ever, even if the powers of darkness should be 
leagued against it. There could be nothing 
to fear if those who enjoyed the inestimable 
privilege of belonging to the only inMlible 
and indestructible Ciiurch, would show how 
they valued their blessings, by contributing to 
the utmost of their power to the great work 
then in hand, tiie restoration of England to 
the favor of the Holy See. 

There was a collection to follow the ser- 
mon, and tho preacher took care to make 
his appeal to the purse as strongas had been 
his appeal to the feelings. What was the 
necessity that called for so powerful an advo- 
cate the Curate did not leasTL,\s^\ia ^6k«s&.^^ 
that thft a/Swowsj \wjj^ tl'c^ \ie«ft.VQ.^^S>si^^^ 
old Cat\io^ca ©»m^ \Co«t^l ^J^ ^liX?*"!^^ 

that t\iey ^«t© ®3ic«t«^ Vsx ^^t^ssv-^ ^^o.^es»hv«.. 



■ wiLvaring Protcatente did thdr utmost la 

■ toBxa direction to ptoro, perhaps, that thdr 

~n tliulr tnaaiy viae not &notr than that 
.r Ikilh, 
. Foifholmo wmt turning to leavp the 
' { whwi ono or Iho ocJyti*, who hnd 



n tkc ■ 









1 liiflt the HBvcroDd Mr. Mnrdocute 
to ti«e iLlm. He follonud th« yoath 
. ) lacriaty, or wiub eudi portion of the 
\ where hu (bund hli old tutor unrobing. 
h, Folrholme !" the Inlier exdalmod 
fclly, holding ont his hand, "I knew jcFU'd 
~ e. Mod of yoar stamp don't take long to 
e up tlieir minds, when they are eatiwed 
'hey aru in a [alio portion." 
> Cutalfl or Middlecombc-lteKiB ehook 
a with his old tutor, though with pprhapa 
i much cordiality as hia old tutor 

.comlns by the chapel," he »ud 
. itly, " saw your name, and could not rcfdst 
t inclination I Telt to llsti'n to a preacher of 
I hud heard and tend so much." 
lanks, my dear Fairholme. But I do not 
you quite do justice to your inclinations. 
y they had a higher elevation than tlio 



tag. 



str- 
ing not to 



" Allow roo to introduce you to my dear and 
reverend frlond, Dr. Dermott, Professor ot Di- 
vinity in tho Catholic University of Ireland. 
Doctor, my old coUogo friend, tho Keverend 
Boptlmus Fidrholme," 

Tho ditnte became aware of the presence of 
a tall portly figure, clad in sacerdotal vest- 

monlA, with rather a jovial physiognomy and 

H black eyes. Ho wore the toiisuie ; 
. .. . li wna the Superior of a religious house 
ho nei^hlwrhoDd of Dublin. 
It's mighty proud I am to make your ac- 
Inlonco, ^, as a friend of Brother Emau- 
mV eiclnlmed the Irish priosl, giving the 
~]gor an Hlbornian shake of tho hand, 
alf you should get as far as tho capital of 
J Irolind, if yo'll ouly be aftluir calling at 
i Abb^, and asklne for tho Father Bupurior 
Tiich ts just myseTf, and nobody olso at all 
11, I'll go ball ye'll not hare to complain 
rlih hoeidtality." 
. ho Cnrato of BfiddlBcombo-negis expressed 
i thanks In a. becoming manner, and re- 
nted vory iniich that he saw no prospect at „ . . -„— - — 

^enl i>{ a viat to the sIsl^T island, though itself, when that respectable protuberanve — ^ 

Bliad long been most desirous of seeing that any sensible existence. Ills face was ))illi^ 

fretting country. as if to correspond with the ornamenlH onU 

r Intbnrcntinff country f cried the good jacket; and bis hair, sometvhnt tuwey in H 

Iwr, SB If his heart expanded at tho sound of turu, was carefully parted In the centre. ' 

f thing like prniso of Ireland. "There's He extended hia mouth and hie iiwU 

2>lac« In the world that bates It for that — Bimultancoualy as he noticed the reverend gu 

^ng, of course. Rome and the Holy Land, tlcman, whose summons he had eo dilsttidt^ 

fl to bo sure it has claims to rivul both, for obeyed. Presently the larger cavity pucka(n 

I tho luad of saints, it is ; and the birth- a little at tho corner, tho vacant gaae OuH 

^tee of St. Patrick, glory he to Oodt And, with intelligence, and he broke out into 

r«2iort,it'a the ble^odest iilnco, nltagotbcr, audible cliu^o. 

ft^ratefble Air an Iriehman (o bo bom in 1" " Bleea my heart, Dick, how y 

"' Itltf sfi-rw with }-oa. Dr. Dermotl.'Mslticel sow 3oii.\iiai,\" B«i^aa«l Ihn (S 

"'^^"Protoiitaat cirTgymOD, with a Bmilo. \in imlmgnci iiiB\»3TiYfiivtBen\, 

O/ if I 1,11,1 yon tlicro now ">>■ 'i'""- Mr \ *■ knA no TQiBi.Bi.oK' f 

"<■, would'ti't I ahowyoi 



SiUamey, that bato every thing in the e 
orscennry, Itolian or fiwiaa, into tmithereeawj 
And wouldn't I show you the beautiful Tale 
of Avoca, that would have been the Oudcntf 
Eden Iiad our first parents been alhtwcd to 
pick and choose a Paradise for themaelval 
And if ye liko a bolder landscape, wouldn't I 
show you the most iligaot mountalna em 
created 1 It's all mighty weU to toUt iti ' 
AIp» and ApeD!nncB,ljut in my bumble «;__ 
icsi, Mr. Fairholme, they ain't fit to holdatUb 
die to tlio mcmntsJasofConDemaral" 

■■ My friend Dr. Dermott," obson-ud the B 
erend Emanuel to his college friend, "is 
you see un enthusiast in Irish scenery ; udB 
1 let him goon, now he has got uponsogenU 
a themo. hii will bo sure to keep na here IID 
midnight, by the spcU of his eloquence s 
cited by the stimulus of his uatioDalitr. 
must he more considerate for you. as I udl 
that your time in tou'n is very limited, m4 
you, most probably, liave urgent busineadl^ 
where. 1 have no doubt, however, that »"" 
and Dr.Dormott will become belter acquaialL- 
As for myself, I tius^I shall aoon find an t^ 
portunity of renewing our confidential mm. 
munications on a a-rtain topic. 1 shall rtrj 
shortly be in your neighborhood. Please to 
recommend me to your sietor." 

The Curate took hia leave of the two pnoAi 
with many courteous apologies from Dr. Der- 
mott for having dotaiund liim, and was pnot 
ently quietly wending Ms way in the dlnsctiui 
of Knlghtsbrldge, wliich having reacbod,lia 
continued his walk along Piccadilly. Sam 
cceded straight on till he arrived at one olm 
moEl fashionable streets, into which lie lunuj- 
It was a long thorougliiore of shops, thatiiV 
hibited the most costly and tastoful Ikbril^ 
eipensivQ objects of art, and luxuries cri^BmjT 
description. 

Stopping at a door on which there wm % 
nome-platc containing the inaciiption " CSffS- 
ETT and FiNiAL. Architecla," ho nuig auof 
several side-bells, and plied the knockelvU 
considorsblo force. After on interim iW 
taxed his patience severely, the dool tU 



opened by a tall lad in a kind of liverj, fl 
hoivaarapl" " " ' - 

siblo tliut it _ .. 

tho many buttoned Jacket were nearly iialfqi 
to his elbows, and the termixLattons nd Bl 
popijcr-and-snlt trousers nearly reached Mi 
calf, that is to say nearly reached that nolUva 
of tlie leg whore the calf begins to dndA 
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ffiowB all dftj long, and all night long too. 
And my appetite grows more nor any thing. 
My clothes is too short for me ; my bed's too 
short for me ; and worso than all, my moids 
be too short for me. If master don't soon get 
me a new suit of livory, of double the size I 
had last year, I means to give warning. I 
feels 80 uncommon confined in this, I might 
jost as well be in a prison." 

" I dare say Mr. Crockett will do that. Is 
he in ?" 

" To be sure he is. Master's always in at 
bnoness hours. Please to go up to his room." 

Mr. Eairholme ran up a broad staircase to 
the second floor landing, preceded by the ab- 
breviated jacket, and the dwarfed continua- 
tions. A door was opened, and his name 
havinff been announced, ho entered a large 
room nung round with framed architoctund 
designs in great variety, while models of build- 
jnga, in cork or papier-mache, stood on differ- 
ent tables, cabinets, and presses. 

Two articled clerks sat near the window at 
a tal)le, on which were various mathematical 
inatromonts, fluid Indian ink, and camel's hair 
pencils. ' They were drawing, and so absorbed 
with their work that they did not observe the 
entrance of the stranger. Much less than a 
minute before, however, thoy were tosmng for 
six dozen of oysters, and a quart of pale ale. 

" Can I see Mr. Vitruvius Palladio Crockett?" 
inquired the Curate. 

" I'll see, sir," replied the youngest of the 
two, jumping up with such alacrity that he 
dropped the florin with which ho had been 
tossing, and it rolled to the other end of the 
room, in spite of a quick dart made by the 
owner to check its progress. As he picked it 
up, a familiar chuckle made liim turn sharp 
round, and he was aggravated by seeing the 
overgrown page in the half-open door grinning 
at him, as if perfectly aware of the amuse- 
ment he had interrupted. The next moment 
the latter vanidied, as the articled clerk, with 
bis sense of dignity slightly disturbed, disap- 
peared through another door. 

" Clever design that I" observed the visitol*. 
Looking on the drawing-board of the other derk. 

*' Yes, sir," replied that voung gentleman, 
drawing one hand through his perfumed hair, 
3U9 he supported the board with the other. 
Easing on the drawing with considerable sat- 
[s£action. 

" But we are feonous for clever designs, sir, 
Bspedally in the Pointed English. There's a 
ppreat demand for Gothic, and every muff 
^cies he can produce an elevation in that 
style with the corresponding specifications. 
But it requires an architect, sir, to design in 
the Pointed or Perpendicular English. We 
designed this church, sir, and I afisure you it 
has been vor^ much admired." 

"We" adjusted his shirt<K>llar and bis 
Bcarf^ fastened with a fEUicy ring, and looked 
quite as* consequential as if the pronoun was 
fidrly applicable to hU share in the transac- 
tion. 

" My dear Mr. Fairholme," cried an elderly 
man, in a flowered dressing-gown, who came 



iMpMfjr out of an hmer room, with a pen in 
ilahMjad, "Vm delighted to see you in town 



^ma. 



This profoasion preceded a scries of the 
kindest inquiries respecting his visitor's health, 
as well as that of his sister, and was followed 
by an equally anxious solicitude resi)ccting 
any thing and every thing that could be 
thought to have the most remote connection 
with the welfare of cither — all expressed in an 
eager, breathless manner. 

The speaker was Mr. Vitruvius Palladio 
Crockett, F.S.A., an architect of considerable 
practice and moderate reputation, with whom 
the reader is not entirely unacquainted. Ho 
had been so long in the profession that he 
was, or ought to have been, fully qualified to 
build any structure, from a palace to a pie- 
shop. But his itpecialiti was restoration. He 
had restored venerable cathedrals and ancient 
manor houses — Anglo-Norman churches and 
Anglo-Saxon castles — Qothic, Tudor, and An- 
glo-Dutch mansions — in short, every kind of 
edifice of every ]>osslble character. Indeed, so 
imivorsal was his genius in this line, that he 
had been equally successful with himself—for 
his fine flowing head of hair was a restoration, 
and so were his fine bright and regular set of 
teeth. 

" I am writing a report," ho added, in the 
same breathless haste, when ho had done 
shaking his clerical friend by the hand, ** for 
a commit tee of noblemen and gentlemen, to 
whom has been deputed the consideration of 
competitive designs for the new courts of jus- 
tice ; then I have got to meet the Vicar and 
Churchwardens respecting my plan for re- 
storing the Church of St. Tlmothy-the-Less, in 
Barbican ; afterwards I have to meet the con- 
tractors for my great work — the Station of the 
Grand Junction Terminus ; besides, I promised 
the Bean and Chapter to give them my views 
respecting the best mode of preserving their 
venerable structure from absolute ruin; and 
then—" 

" I am afraid my visit is unseasonable, my 
dear sir." 

''Not at al]<<-not at all I Come in here! 
Could not have called at a better time. The 
designs and specifications you asked for are all 
ready." 

The two friends proceeded into an inner 
room; and as the door closed, the articled 
clerks returned to the amusement that had 
been interrupted. This room was smaller 
than the other, and contained some of the ar- 
tist's choicest designs. Bolls of drawing-pa- 
per were about the floor, as well as at the cor- 
ners of the room ; and piles of paper were on a 
cabinet. One side of the apartment contained 
a library, in wliich the majority of tKe books 
were large folios — evidently illustrative works. 
Several well-filled portfolios were on a stand 
on the opposite side. 

" Now, my dear sir, you shall judge whether 
I have neglected your instructions." 

He brought from a portfolio a set of draw- 
ings, from which he selected one, which he 
laid on the table with aH air of triumph. 

" This is the genend elevation." 

The Reverend aQ(^t\m\a^ Y^-^'^^osia \!«s^» 
over it, axiOi e^LAXc^nsA VN. tKax^VaJ^-^ . 

some atnu^^^-j^ «?'^^''f^^^\Xt^C^^^ 



porcli. As a kind of riglit \ring, liero is tlie 
porsonngc-hoiiHO : style m harmmiy wjtli the 
chiiteh. The other wing is ftimied by the 
schools — also Docor&tcd, bat Irss florid. The 
entire block is In ono character, and wUl prc- 
tfoi a parljcalarlf pictareeqoe aspect from 
evciy ixiint of view, 

" Hera is a seclion of the chnrch on a larger 
scale" {tlie areliltcct broag-ht forward another 
drawing), " aislcB, chnncel, rood-loft, polpit, 
windows — nil in tho best taste. There's a 
gooA deal of carving and orniunental work, 
gaiKoyles, corbels, and the like, and the efl^t 
will be eieoodlngly rich. 

"Here are gilans of the Parsonage and 
Bohools," he added, prodaning other drawings, 
wbScli tlie Corate examinixl with equal care ; 
indeed, all wcio evidently exceedingly inter- 
esting to him. 

'■ The arrangements are the most cooTenlent 
that coold by any poarfbility be derised , 
tell yon no more than the truth, I think this 
the most 
signed. 

its realizing your B 
completed, there won't he a dwgyraan in tlie 
Church of England who can boast of so con 
plota a tiling," 

" It certainly docs look very well on paper, 
observed tho Curate, Still examining the de- 
tails attentively, " and there doea not appenr 
W hftVB been any thing omitted," 

" I give you my word, my dear Fnirliolme," 
asserted the architect, with increased warmth, 
" if you had been the Archbishop of Canter- 
bury I could not have eierted myself more to 
fulfil your inatructions I indeed, I question 
whether I sKould have tliought of taking bo 
much trouble for his Oroca as I have taken to 
please on old friend. I aasiiro yon that it has 
afforded me the warmest gratification. By 
the way, tho patron of the living is very 
wealthy, is he not r 

" Yes ; Mr. Drelincourt is a wealthy man. 
YoTi had better forword the drawings to him, 
stating that I Lave approved of them ; lint you 
must nccomiJony tliem with en eatiniato of the 
espenBPS, as lie is a tlioroucb man of business, 
and will not go into any thing till he knows 
what he lias to pay," 

■■ Of course, of course, my dear Fairholme, and 
very proper loo. Every thing shall be exactly 
as yon wish. Allow me to express my sincere 
thanks for yoiir thinking of me so kindly, and 
rest satisfied that T ivill do my utmost to prove 
that I have not been undcsorviog your recom- 
mendation." 

" I was delighted to do a service to an old ac- 
qaainlance," replied tho Carate. "■ But," he add- 
ed, witli a mora lively interest, " did you think 
of tho Idea 1 explained to you !" 

'■ Did I think of it 1" replied his MenA, cheer- 
fully, " I should think I did 1" He produced 
another drawing,^" What do you soy to that 1" 

The Curate of Middlecombe-Regia gazed with 

a ppcnllarly earnest scrutiny en an elevation 

of a etrnctnre apparently of a monastic cbar- 

acler. It was not intended to be a very im- 

/«<^w building; indeed it was slmplo, bnl of 



K'n could not have designed any thing iwtttf 
is exactly the thing you want," 

" And the expense V" 

" Will be a bagatelle. It can be bdlt nty 
cheap. In fact, I wiall do my part eon amoTt— 
out of the respect I have for you, my dmr Ifr, 
Fairholme I" 

The Curate thanked him warmly, bat t^ 
architect seemed above such acknowledgraeati 
— he was enthumasticolly disinterested. 

They now chatted a Ettle on old times gnd 
old actiuaintancea — the architect quite fo:;gotfnl 
of the numerous demands ho had npen Us 
time. At last Mr. Fairbolini} took his leMt, 
and passed into the anteroom a little befbR b* 
was expected, for the architect's clerks wu* 
put into a tremendous flurry by his reappemi 
aaca, to got poiscesion of their drawing nhii- 
sils, and look as if tliey were making a pKpv 
use of their time, which was, unfortuiKb^ 
for Mr, Vitruvius Palladio Crockett, with tluH 
yotmg gentlemen, much more the eicqitiai 
than the rule. 

" Dick 1" said the reverend gentleman, utim 
page opened the door for him, " here's Boms- 
thing lor old acquaintenco sake." 

The boy received tho half crown with livdj 
signs of Batisfaction. 

" But I hope whan 1 call on your msdei 
again," he added, "yon will have learnt to 
grow with moderation," 



CU AFTER XLV. 



Lady Vaiaanck sat in a remorkablf ftal^ 
ant ^tting-room in an hotel in Albemari*' 
street. She had been employed most nut of 
the morning in writing letters, luid evidenca 
of her ei^slulaiy iodusliy were visible on llM 
smart fable-cover. She was debating Id biT 
mind whether she should avail hei^If of tta 
Of^rtuni^ of posting these letters, to tdat 
stroll through two or three of the fsshiDBdllt 
thorough^cs in tho neighborhood, and smtm 
herself by looking at the innumerable oljscH 
of female tntereat she was sure te finddisjJ^Ki 
in the windows, when one of the wnltenU- 
nounced a visitor. It was tho Bevcrend Sep^ 
imug Fairholme, 

The Curate entered, looking more tknl 
usually excited. The lady could SMy HI 
fancied she could see, that lie had coioa I* 
some important detennination : and shf lui 
no difficulty in guessing Its import. 

As he took a seat at her request, lie thoo^ 
that he had never seen her look m Weill 
whether tho result of the jonmey, or rf * 
feelinz that she luid escaped irom a pudltSB 
of pamful embarrassment, or of a detcnnio*' 
tiou to return to her uncle in Italy, iliim 
conld be no doubt that her complexion \a& 
B, hcaltldcr tone, and her eyes a more spirit 
Ung Instro than they had previoualy p» 
Beesed, anA, \.vx i^ei^cai tnenA. luntld nM U<ld 



' ^P^ieval nlmpUdty, and si ngulnxly quaint. \gaiitigQn\iei-wU\i W^to^^^M^ ■«&*■ 
W ere J to tn-a h(mdr.jd years I winldnollllon. 
^may^ thing of the fciiid better tlian lUa-t. Pu.\ CH i\iia liio 
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made ap Iicr mind to dispose of him 
I admiration there and then. She was 
hout a certain feeling of regard for 
he appreciated his honorable qualities, 
3 ready to acknowledge her obligations 
important service he had rendered 
it situated as she was, she considered 
e had no alternative but to get rid of 
id this could best be done, she con- 
by enlightening him as to her real 

'airholme commenced the conversation 
lurteous inquiries after her health, 
L with the proper amount of hopes 
B had not been fatigued by her jour- 
d an average number of speculations 
^e weather. His companion was per- 
vare, from his reticent manner, that on 

tiiese subjects had the worthy young 
lan sought the present interview ; but 
.tented herself with giving courteous 

and confining her portion of the 
ice to a few harmless tonnes that 

sufficiently appropriate for the occa- 

i Mauleverer," he at last exclaimed, as 
a desperate earnestness, "I have an 

e you, Mr. Fairholme?" she replied 
dy, but with a slight dash of sarcasm. 

indeed I have. And I have enter- 
t ever since I first beheld you in the 
pew at our parish church." 
' it's coming," thought the young lady, 
pared herself for action, 
all never forget how you looked. Miss 
3rer, when my gaze suddenly fell upon 
e. I had not before had the most re- 
uception that there was such a face in 
V, or in the sacred edifice, or within the 
il bounds ; and was taken very much 
rise." 

re you, indeed ?" 

snire you I waa And yet the features 
familiar to me. They reminded me of 
[ had seen before, but for some time \ 
ot remember where. At last it was 
ad to me that it must have had its 
)e in a certain ideal physiognomy to 
I had often been attract^ during my 
al studies. I am very partial to early 
A art, Miss Mauleverer." 
you, Mr. Fairholme?" 
, Miss Mauleverer, very partial — ^and 
vaa one type of the femiale face, as 
ed by artists of that time, who were 

priests, that was singularly angelic, 
id martyr like. It marvellously real- 
' ideas of the Virgin Mother in her ter- 
ibulatlon. That type of the fenude 
dcognized for the first time in the flesh, 
gi^ed down from the pulpit upon the 
r in the Grange pew." 
I surprise me, Mr. Fairholme !" 
. were then suffering under a great sor- 
id your personal appearance was alto- 
so deeply interestmg that I do not 

at the profound impression yon pro- 
pon me. 

r very smgularr 

'hoi^btB woald ^ow into ono channel, 
ouldto lotftrain them to tbeir oooirse 



of duty, but whether in church or out of the 
church, whether away firom yon or in your 
presence, one idea was everlastingly present 
to me. It was an intention of giving yon at 
as early an opportunity as ]X)Bsible, a procpect 
of rdief to your sorrows, and of oonsoiation to 
your grief" 

Ladv Vallance did not utter any more com- 
mon-place ejaculations. She felt that the 
crisis was approaching, and could not bring 
herself to do any thing that looked like trifling 
with a man who seemed so thoroughly in 
earnest. 

"Yes, Miss Mauleverer, I felt as a Gospel 
verity, that L beheld for the first time a 
creature fashioned in the mould of the Chris- 
tian heroine, who could afibrd me invaluable 
assistance in working out the ministry of 
human souls." 

" No, no, Mr. Fairholme I You thought too 
highly of mc I" she replied, with a choking 
sob. 

" I had seen for a long time," added the 
zealous Curate, not noticing the interruption, 
"a crying want in the Reformed Church of 
England, and had desired to supply it, for it 
seemed daily becoming a more urgent neces- 
sity, — I allude to the want of a community of 
earnest-minded, Gkni-fearing women, educated 
in the principles of the Anglican Church, who 
would devote their hearts, their lives, their . 
souls, to the service of the sick, the poor, and 
the wretched." 

Lady Vallance listened in profound silence. 

" I thought that such thoroughly Christian 
women might easily bo found, and organized 
into a properly working sisterhood as soon as 
a qualified Lady-Superior could be met with. 
That honorable post, it was my conviction, no 
one could fill better than yourself." 

"Me/ Mr. Fairholme!" exclaimed the young 
lady, looking the intense astonishment she 
felt — ^indeed, she had never been so astonished 
in her life. The intimation she had received 
was so totally different to the declaration she 
had expected. 

" That is my idea I" added the zealous Curate, 
with a look of mingled pride and enthusiasm. 
" I am in a position to add that I am in pos- 
session of funds for the erection of a suitable 
building that has been phmned after the most 
approved monastic model. Moreover, I have 
procured a piece of land in my parish, where 
it is to be built. As Lady-Superior yon wiU 
have the entire control of the Sisterhood, with 
ample funds for the peribrmance of every good 
work, which truly good women can always so 
well perform. I really do not know any oflQlce 
for a lady in your peculiar i)osition. Miss 
Mauleverer, which ought to be considered as 
enviable." 

"You are laboring under a great mistake, 
mjr dear Mr. Fairholme, I assure you," she 
cned, evidently under strong emotion. 

" You are not a Roman Catholic 7* he asked, 
anxiously. 

" No. I am of the same faith as my dear 
mother, who waa aitroA wA ^{NrEk8*^.'^^KiVRai«S!&» 

"lt\iang\i\ \\^r\>MA Wo^^ ^^^ 
my«a£ otJW ^ftt^r V^ T^^^^^^^t^ 



^^fffu^qn mo. then, if I odd thni I omDot-ac^H 
^^Kf obstitdu to jruut ncoeptiag lliU honnrablii 

'■ BolieTB me, joa ore oJlogctlier in error. 
I meant to luiye tolcl yon my sod history. 
I am not MlwMauleverer-I have been mar- 
Tied leTeral moiitha. I am Lady Vallance." 

It was now the turn of her viwtor lo bo in- 
tonsoly aatoslsbcd, but hia features expressed 
Bcimolliing beyond BBtonkhment. tbey t^ipress- 



oratod.juEt when it seemed on the point of 
bdug BucccBsfnlly developed, was entirely 
ovorthromi. Tho auJotia Curalo looked the 
dlBappointment ho felt. 

Lady VaJlanee at onco ncquaintod him with 
the more important particQlars of her story, 
to which the estimable man presently listened 
with an interPBt that made him partlBUy for- 
get Ilia terrible failure. Then sno told him 
her pinnii, and ashed his advice. The conHul- 
tation eoutimied on the moat confidontial foot- 
ing, till tlie reverend Bentlcman was lul only^ 
made ucqiialnted n'ith tho proceedings of his 
lair pariHUiouer, hut received numeroiM in- 
atruclions for his guidance at MIdd!i>combe- 
BoKis, on hia return. 

Thay porttd with mutual espressions of 

SDod-ivill, Indeed Lady Valiancy had been 
Boply affected by lier viaitor's noble disintiT- 
QBti!dness and earnestnesa of purpose, and Mr, 
PMrholmewaa, notwithstanding the overthrow 
of his favorite idea, veiy atrongty iiuprcssed 
by tho lady's narrfttlvc. 

He took his way from tho hotel with 
mingled fuollnge of good and evil. Ho tried 
to recondJe himself to the idoa timt he had 
seen hia intcreallnc parishioner for the last 
time. It was the abrupt concluEion of a sacred 
romance that doling its continuance had af- 
forded him BH much gt^nuiiic pleaaure S5 he 
had guinod from all the illuiuinated MSB. and 
pre-Kaphaelitc pictures that had come under 
his obflBTVfttion. It was a pity that it should 
BO have ended. In a monastic habit, that 
beautiful face and gracefid figure would luive 
looked 09 nearly angelic as it would be jios- 
sible for frail mortality to be. 

Tho Eeverend Septimus Falrholmo aghcd. 
It was not oney to reconcile himself lo aucli a 
di^ppointment. 

He presently turned his thoughts to more 
cheerful subjects, and got consdatlon out of 
the gratifying prospect which the munificence 
of Mr. Drelincourt had nffordod him. Tlio 
dilapidated parish church was to be rebuilt 
after the beat model the Curate could procure, 
at the sole eipensB of tho proprietor of the 
Uall, mureuvcr with a convenient parsonage, 
and commodious schools. Tlio designs bod 
been intrusted to his old friend, and had been 
submitted U> and approved by his patron, from 
whom he had that morning rccraved a letter 
authorizing him to giro tho necessary oniers* 
for the commencement of tho work. This 
would necessitate his early retom to Middl(f- 
combc-Kcgis. 
Bat bo Kould not make up Ms mind to leave 
totm without citlliag upon a lady to whoso 
^^uoncc ha owed the living. So as it was r 
^Bags/ucnt hour for waiting on her, ho tnodn 



dlri'ct fbr the West-end Square in which Iht 
fhmll.v mansion won situated. 

AfUir ringing the vimtor's bell at whii tbi 
aucUoneers would dedgnatc "at) ral-j^Iaaa ten 
residence," with am imposing portico lum^ 
painted, he was ushered by tlie porter Into i 
square hall, furnished with a porter's eblil, 
and an umbrella stand. It was covered iilth 
bright oil-cloth, and posseEsed an unanHllf 
siilMtantia! mat by the street entrancB, 

Mr. Falrholmo was left in this obnnAer, 
whilst his card was taken in by tho ports. 
He was attracted by two largo paintings htiag 
on each side tbu vmll, in very handsGnK 
' . Them •' -' ' 



bearing tho inscriptio: 

" TUE UAJtQDIS UOC 



was intended to be a sublime repmsnt^ 

of the monarch of mountainB, pointed H 

. with great breadth, unquestionably iritb 

great height, for gladcT mounted above glodn, 

and peak above peak, till the sQmmit suoBUd 

to bo in the picture frame. 

Mr. Fairholme looked about for the Marailiai 
and like many other perBona who knew hhn 
bettor, had some difSculty in making him 
out. At laat he discovered a strange figUT^ 
In a green hat, emer^ng from what WW in- 
tended to represent a erecasae, several olbtr 
figures, with ropo^ and poles, appaTGntl]i 



The reverend gentleman eapposcd thofiggn 

"' ■ ' ' ' 'e tho Mnrqiiis, dmriT 

I other figure on tlw 



tho green hat to be tho Atnrqiiis, 
because there was no other figure i 
mountain '.: was pc«siblo for him to accent w 
on English iiobhman ; but it would not bit* 
been iinpossible for him to hare salisflod Ub- 
Belf that it waa a frog in a green hat, of B 
ambitions torn of mind. 

Having sufficiently admired tho wkj, tb 
snow, tho ice, and, more than all, Iha nuM 
noble tho ei:celBior of tho scene, Mr. PairhdnH 
turned his attention to the other picInrc,wUd 
was labelled— 



s MAitqins n 



t ASCEMPISB 



Tills was quite as sublime a display of gtadR 
upon glacier and peak upon peak — tho cloeb 
enveloping tho higher elevations of the eanWl 
and the auntmit being loet In tha """?^*"C- 
After a careful scrutiny, the here of tha ■dna> 
tare could be made out, perchod on a yerj V^ 
rock, Burronndod by other fIguruB, noQW 
tionnbly of subordinate inten'st. Ho mW 
easily havn been mistaken for an cngle ■oovC' 
ing, only that eaglee do not wear greCB Iitll 
generally, and tlie figure that was doinff fcflT 
for the Marquis Mnunt-Trovor waa absoiutfllj 
waving one round his head. It corti^nlj' w^ 
o sublime tundscapc, and an uncommonlyt^ 
lime Marquis, 

" My lady will receive yon in the bonflOil, 
rir. Please to wolk this way." 

Mr. Fairholme, hat in hand, foUowod Ih* 
admirably got-up groom of tho ohmBh" 
t\iroag\i oAnMiQH tAAiatg-doors into anu^ 

AIibU, ■w^ieiB toito ^"l«R b. Cl\wj''» 

A and os.o>jc»,ftvon n'j aisitsc; 
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covered with a mn^gccnt carpet, the waUs 
pamted with a scene from "Olympus," that 
\>BS much more gorgeous than decorous — 
through a superb suite of drawing-rooms, con- 
taining objects of art and mrtii sulHcient to 
supply half the trading virtuosos in London 
till that model domestic opened a gold-and- 
satin-wood door with an ivory handle, and 
announcing his name, ushered him into the 
prettiest cbamber in May-Fair. 

I shall not attempt to describe the uphol- 
stery-work ; it was all from Paris, and, of 
coarse, in taste singularly recherche. Nor can 
I stop to note the contents of the china closets 
and cabinets, as seen through their plate-glass 
doors ; nor give the most remote idea of the 
numberless articles of bijouterie that were 
crammed into every available space. 

The feet is, that the attention of the visitor 
was absorbed by the pictures that, in an un- 
broken series, went round the room, making, 
however, their most attractive display over the 
fireplace. They were reduced copies of the 
fin^ pictures in the Vatican, exquisitely done 
for the Marchioness as a present from her 
amiable fnend, as her ladyship designated 
him, the reigning Pontilff. 

It is impossible to do justice to the effect 
produced on the mind of the Curate by these 
masterpieces of Raphael, Guilio Eomano, 
Michael Angelo, Guide, and Carlo Dolce, and 
a score of other illustrious painters, faithfully 
rendered as they had been by the best modern 
artists at Rome. Mr. Fairholme was so ab- 
sorbed by this gratification of his sesthetic 
tastes, that he quite overlooked t)ie occupant 
of the room — ^though she was not one in per- 
sonal appearance or in social position likely to 
be passed unnoticed. 

Dhe sat in a delicate morning robe, in a 
fitutettU of satin, embroidered with gold, with 
a book in her hand ; but she was not reading. 
Her noble head rested upon a beautifully 
shaped hand — ^the ivory arm well displayed on 
the support of the chair, and the pure Grecian 
oatline of the face was turned towards her 
viator, with the slightest possible emile of 
8atisfection, as she observed his preoccupa- 
tion. 

"You are fond of pictures, Mr. Fairholme?" 
Baid a soft, mellow voice. 

Nothing could have been more pleasant 
than the sound, yet it seemed to startle the 
young clergyman exceedingly. 

"Pardon my apparent rudeness, Lady Mount- 
Trevor," he exclaimed, advancing roveren- 
tWly ; " I really lost myself while gassing on 
these charming examples of art." 

^e Marchioness held out her hand, and 
tium motioned hijn to a seat near her. 

"Iieally am glad to see you in London," 
•he said ; " the fact is, we are only in town for 
two or three days, and shall return to Mount- 
Trevor Court, where, of course, I shall see you, 
for we think of staying there at least a month 
looffer before we go abroad again. But I par- 
ticularly wish to know what you think of your 
ptriflh and the x>eople in it." 

The slightest intimation of a wish from the 
^inchioness Mount-Trevor was a command to 
' W derkad protigi, and Xhd Reverend Bep- 
' Ab». Faithoime, without seekiz^for motlveB, 



entered at once into the state cf Middlecombe- 
R(^is, social and spiritual. 

This did not appear to be the information 
the Marchioness wanted, for she listened with 
out manifesting the slightest interest. 

The Curate then launched into the all-im- 
portant subject of the rebuilding of the church, 
and the proposed erection of a new parsonage 
and school-house. His enthusiasm met with no 
response. The tranquil beauty of the face be- 
fore him remained unaffected by a particle of 
human sympathy. 

" Is not Mr. Drelincourt, I think they call 
him," inquired her ladyship, suddenly, " said 
to be very wealthy ?" 

Mr. Fairholme testified to tlie general 
opinion of that gentleman's large fortune. 

" Has he any children ?" 

The Curate mentioned the heiress, and 
dwelt warmly on her amiability and her ac- 
complishments. 

"You have met my second son at their 
house, I suppose ?" was the next inquiry, but 
uttered in the cold tone of the others, as 
though the speaker thought no more of Lord 
Lionel's visiting there than of his visiting the 
dilapidated parish church. 

Mr. Fairholme could safely say that he had 
frequently met his lordsliip there — in fact, he 
could not have remembered an instance of 
Lord Lionel being absent when ho visited the 
Hall. 

** Do you think Mr. Drelincourt a vulgar 
man?" was asked, very slowly and distinctly. 

" Not at all. Lady Mount-Trevtr; he has not 
the slightest pretensions to be a fashionable 
man. All he aspires to is to be a country gen- 
tleman ; and, though there may be a little 
eccentricity in the assumption, country gentle- 
men are to be met every day whose manners 
are much less agreeable." 

" He has been in trade, hasn't he, Mr. Fair- 
holme?" 

" Mr. Drelincourt was at the head of a large 
mercantile firm, — ^partly merchants, partly 
brokers, but has retired from the business sev- 
eral years, after having realized a very Iwge 
fortune." 

" Then his appearance, his manners, are not 
those of a vulgar man ?" 

" I never observed any approach to vulgarity 
in either." 

" And his daughter might pass for a young 
lady?" 

"Unquestionably. Her education has evi- 
dently been very carefully attended to, and she 
is particularly prepossessing and lady-like." 

"It is just possible, Mr. Fairholme, that 1 
may present Miss Drelincourt at an early 
Drawing Room, next season," observed the 
Marchioness. It was not, however, with any 
such idea that she had desired to have a 
private communication with the Curate of 
Middlecombe-Regis. 

While this conversation was proceeding in 
the boudoir f two gentlemen were in a hand- 
somely-fbrnished room on the ground floor. 
One, a young man of about five-and-tweiLt^^ 
was lying at MHYesi"^ QaS5BB >3!»1s^^\sv^;«iss^ 
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**!■ that MTerend choltpr gono yrtt" enld 
"e VtacouBt, lifter porpctratlng u yawn. " I 
* r how many varieties nf that nnlraht 

e, potrouiw* T TUcro's the Itoman 

liolle, tnat follow with th« ilnllcate features, 
women BcMO ri iniul about in l'li»l«M ; 
_.i ihern'B the Anglican, tUti woman are bo 
kftntle aftuF in llDlgtuvia ; then thwe's tha 
~ vsbyleriBA. who holde out to no end of eii- 
iniMtic ctinolinea ftomowhere in the city j 
1 tti^'B the Baptist, with his big tabcr- 
the water— to Bay nothing of aome 

a fnabionablo chokore, liigli church 

jd low, lu«ad and narrow, who diaplay their 
Muenca and their wliilti Imoda In the pulpltjj 
■ May Pair, St. George's, Hnnuvor Bqiiarc, 
mplon, Kensington, and other welt-paying 
-jilobi, whore Burious young ladlcB are as 
jnti&l 08 butterOieB in Hummin', and surious 
Bjadjes ttB abundant aa mice in a burn." 

a elder companion did not rejily, thougli 
. ..u evident that he heard wliat wu aaid. 
[ft merely raised his head from the map and 
■j a grimace. The Harquls nover coin- 
d hiraitelf by the exprceeion of on oj^ion 
iin to any pradllecnon of his lady. Ho 
g^tw bis duty better ; liut he had a dlplu- 
btle way of lotting it be known that he felt 
distaste for it wmetimes, 
" I should uncommonly like to put them to 
jne use," added the hopeful heir of the hooso 
r Monnt-'i'revor, strelcliing his arma and 
ruing again. 

"ho jileasant, well-whiakerod (hoe of the 
rqula glowed with a sudden aense of the 
jUoub, though he pretended to bo engaged 
■th his map of the AlpB. 
," Couldn't you got "em to run a race at 
' iney Widt, or at Kennlnglon Oval, or at 
le other place patronixcd by the readers of 
^.l'» iAf*r 

'"PerhajiB youll soggest the Idea to them, 
Bfidentiidly t" said the hopefol father, with 
aialicloufl twinkle in hia eyes. 
"No, lliank you," waa tho reply. "But 111 
b you wlutt I'll do i I'U back the tabemncle- 
. . ., _ (?..ji^ [f yoii']] Btart 'em. 



1 against 
t'e bir, Is 



titr 



: ncqualuted with thdr ijodratriaii 
powera. ' 

"Oh I if they 
nimbly as they i 
11 Ehirfoota" 

"I thonldn't wondor. But in thu first pluo'i 
vthlnk the favodte would be sure to get 
■ratchod— " 

f^Not by the women. Ill lay a hundred I" 
r Both laughed heartily, 
j^ " Then it a certain lo be a cross, or a dcnd- 
~ tt, Of a wrangle. I never knew n parson 
cnnwledge himself beaten In argument, and 
■BBOon OS snch fbllowB come to a controveray 
they come to a (guarrel. Look at the ' E^ya 
anif Revit'wg' auil thvlT nttackersl Look 
the Btabop of Natal nttd hie opponentAl" 
"I'ma^aid ther&U bo iw race," aald Lord' 



povornesBf ioqulrod the young n 
lesajy. 

"No, I havent yet rnjoyud tliat 
felldly. WhatiBBbullki^r 

"Augusta gave ine a Blnnning . 

of her. I have Bi«n her sincn, nnd I mmn 
you the description ncarrety does her , 

"My deor boy, I think — jutrdon mo, 
doing your sitter uo gcjud." 

"WWsupr 



notBtiB 

■''O,' there's no harm in any thing ■!>« Aim." 

" I bog yoar pardon. 8mue resiK.-d fat »» 

pricty must be cultivated you know, ud !f 

what yonr aunt tells me is tme, it IsbigfatlBK 

that Bhe had a more prudent inalmctoi tlxn 

hm elder brother." 

" 'What In the world have I donel" 

" Tour aunt saya tlmt ahe fooud your slitcr 

with a pair of boxing-gloves on. eqaniing Vf 

' her toilet glnsa." 



" You di 






Yes; and the horrldcd lady oMored nt 
that her nieco complained bittertyof theint* 
ruption, OS she waa just about jjuttinf b ■ 

"QoodnesB gracious I" 

The young hopeful langhcd, and lbs <U 
hopeful with difficulty mmntained bia gl>ri9^ 

"I really don't BeuBnyodvanlagoinB J<«Bg 
lady breaking her looking-elasi'i porUenlH^ 
when, OS in uiis instance, etie Impjiens ti U 
very jiretty." 

"O! it muBt b.! prevent.-il,.i: r.ior*i, Thi' 
dear little creature took tlio ('''■ ■ 
room. I'll tell Jorvis to lo.l^ i ■ 

"Ah do; and tell liim to 1" 
boxes, for yooj aant said tlinr 

BtrohgBmelloftobaccoiuj.il.. r.^,^-, o,^^— - 



lDg-r< 



_._. attempted a cigarette, bvl I 

thought she didn't like it." 

" It's not the proper thing at all. Can. Br 
sides. It may make her ill. Sbo comiJiiMl 
(rfliraidache, vou know, yesterday." 

" 8o siie did. I'll take care f'>r Iha fUtm 
I should never forgive myself if the desT rfiW 
git into any Bcra|>o through mv ,'Mr<>l<.niwu. 
But she really issuob a clev'i. 
ojnurfng, good-nalureii. hui>i' 
never could deny hor any tl.n. 
ways been dolighted to set- hi i ■ 

"You've been very fond ii! in i. I houw, Baa 
she's OS fond of you, I've no dijulrt. UMjm 
must really consider. Cass, that u littlo nor 
ment in ewcUtial to a young lady." 

" Exactly." 

Tbo dktoKiie had com>- to a conehrfn- 
Th« Marquis liad become as serioUB ■> k* 
- " \m. Uw6aOT'v4oiA'A\»Ata<MuldB«*»% 
\Aa 4mi^^^w«'» ""° ~'"'" ■ —-• 
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I impressed with the necessity of a little 
1, in his share of the education of his 
>leasant playfellow ; bat the impression 
>t likely to be durable. 

his moment a footman entered. 
jTou please, my lord/' the man sud, ad- 
ig the master of the house, " her lady- 
ishes to know if your lordship is going 
this morning Y* ' 

II your lady I will dress immediately — 
nd Rogers to my room.'* 

8, my Lord/' The man disappeared, 
ludl go to the dub/' said Lord Gassing- 
dng from the sofiEk 

ppose you call on Lady Palmerston/' 
(ted Lord Mount-Trevor, ** saying we are 
to leave town again directly, and try if 
ji make out whether there is likely to 
opening for you anywhere." 
good idea !'' 

hopeful father and the hopeful son 
. The former to ride in the Park with 
iichioness, the latter improperly to make 
caU in a by-street in Bdgravia. 



CHAPTER XLVI. 

AFTER-DINXER ELOQUBNCB. 

7BSEK later, there was a grand dinner 
a.t Mount-Trevor Court. AU the county 
Ltes had been invited, and a very long 
hat went nearly the length of the noble 
:-room was barelv sufficient for their ac- 
xlation. But the dinner was got up in 
»t style, a French cook of eminence 
; been brought from London to superin- 
he cuisine, and at least half-ardozen ad- 
d footmen engaged to wait upon the 

• 

Marquis of Mount-Trevor prided him- 
i his popularity. His eldest son being 

the Uberal members for the county, he 
)t know how he could avoid avowing 
. principles. Not that this is an invari- 
jnily rule. We have known the oppo- 
urse adopted in more than one instance, 
lie present generation of the Mount- 
r race chose to keep in a groove, that 
id them to proceed easily rather than 
itiously. 

patrician Paterfamilias appeared to be 
that he had no administrative capacity, 
id not strain after official dignity, as 
of his ancestors had done, and many of 
»ntemporaries were still doing. It is 
ihat it might be said his lordship had 
iccepted office, but it was only that of 

Stick/' a position tiiat did not exercise 
aterial influence upon his faculties, and 
e had resigned some years before our 
^mmenced* 

» the Marquis had abandoned th6 life 
tturtier he had amused himself with 
1 travel. He had viated almost lil the 
lental States described byMunay'g haad- 
gome a good many iimeB, as lie zuely 
aore tbaa two or tbxee mtm t}%^ in TCwg, 
3at in the last jear or two he had ta 



ken to mountain-climbing, and though it was 
considerably more laborious at his time of life 
than political . climbing, he had embraced it 
with characteristic Mount-Trevor ardor. He 
suddenly became aware that rank has its dn^ 
ties as well as its gratifications. His eldest 
son had a career before him, and the Prime 
Minister was disposed to give him a chance, - 
wh^iever there should be an opening at the 
board of admiralty, or any other minor office 
should be at his disposal. 

Unfortunatdy, Yisooaiit Cassington was not 
a bit more ambitious than his father. He 
kept a couple of race-horses and paid more at- 
tention to their performances than he did to 
the friendly statesman. He had other claims 
upon his purse and his time which equally in- 
terfered with his parliamentary vocation. In 
short, his lordship was a good-natured, indo- 
lent, pleasure-loving young man, with as little 
harm in him ai^ had ever been in any of the 
Mount-Trevors, and, as &r as could be judged 
by his college and parliamentary career, with 
as UtUe finood. 

The ^mrquis invited his son's most influen- 
tial constituents, in expectation that the Vis- 
count would exert himself in assisting him to 
do them honor. There was Sir Pouncefort 
Pouncefort, of " the Chase/' a venerable pur- 
ple-visaged baronet, who had contested the 
county nearly half a century ago, and having 
spent a moiety of his fortune in obtaining the* 
honor he coveted, had the satisfaction of being 
unseated by a committee, after an M. K 
reign of six weeks. His expensive experience 
in parliamentary matters had subs^uently 
been at the disposal of any candidate opposed 
to the party who unseated him. 

Then there was the Honorable Major-gen- 
eral Toplofty, C. B., of " the Grove," who lived 
on his half-pay, his Indian x>ension, and his 
savings during his military service ; and con- 
trived to li^e very well. Having passed an 
active life, the General could not now permit 
his energies to go to sleep, and he contrived to 
have something to do with every thing that 
was going on around him, whether it hap- 
pened to be the establishment of an hoepital 
or a raoe^x>uj8e, the building of a church, or 
the prosecution of a poadher. His embrowned 
complexion, fiery black eyes, close cut Ijead of 
hair, and white mustacne, were sure to be 
recognized in every committee of county no- 
tables that were (sdled together, whether to 
^ect a workhouse chaplain, open a new road, 
organize a volunteer force, or secure a sub- 
scription pack of hounds. 

Next to him in importance was Admiral 
Lord Bluffington, a little stout man, with a 
fiery red f»ce and weak ferret eyes, protected 
by a green nlk shade. An empty ^eeve ap- 
peared to show how his professional honors haifi 
been won, and the evidence was not deceptive ; 
for, when a midshipman, and in the act of 
boarding an enemy* s ship, he had been cut 
down by a powerful Frenchman, who did not 
disdain a small foe. The enemy's ship wan 
taken after a flecod te®&\asNRfc, «S!>^ ^««a% 

Adimialty \\iaX ^ii«I Tf^« ,.&Kc^«SSa. ^^ 
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\. "With him hud coino the BiBhop of the 
ffioceeu — his Brat apptatunce Ihera. A singu- 
larly mild aud liarmloes ecclcsiostio, nho iiad 
once published a book on Hebrew points, and 
had ninrriod the daughter of an earl ; but 
whether Dr. Crumpe owed Jiis bishopric to 
hia hook or to Mb wife, nobody eoald decjde. 
Public opinion, liowever, was more in fcvop 
of tlie Inlter, because eveiT one hod seen the 
6{shO|i'B ivire, and no one hod seen the Bish- 
op's lK)uk ; tho reason for this, however, being 
that Lady Dorothea BcTTmgeour was every- 
where, onil tha volume on Hebrew points, 
BQwhete— at least nowhere where the county 
could take cognizance. 
It is nnnecessary to catalogue oil these pro- 
idal cdebrities — some we may introduce to 
reader more formally presently ; let it 
ce for the preEent to say, that the table of 
Marquis wns honored by the present* of 
iiy iadividuol of note living within twenty 
es, including an eminent Uermon paltpon- 
..jgist and geologist who was assisting in 
Sontilic survey of the district, Dr. Orauwauko, 
and a pre-Kaphaelitc, Mr. Tintoretto Jones, 
who had come to Monnt-Trevor Court to paint 
the portrait of the Marchionesa. 

Oocnpying thi- post of lionor at the right 
hitod of his noble host, sat Mr. Drelincourt, 
looking exceedingly rcapectable, if not aristo- 
cratic, in a faHhionahle dreas-auit. Wbetlior 
it was the fault of his artistically tied aravat 
or of his somewhat tight-EtUng vest, he felt a 
trifle ki.. Ktiff In till: liarly part of tlio dinner, 
fiiii'i',- 'i. i-i'" !■■. tilt.- first time surrounded 



go 



k by . ' 1. us not quite at ma 

BJhu. ■ ' "na lit tho Marquip, 

■ til' iliing iike offensive 

I OMij. ! .■ lii ii^;iii>hiMi guests, gradually 

By the time the fish had been removed. In 
had regtdned hia usual conBdencu, He felt 
that it wna incumbent on him to be social, 
and after s glance at the meek, old gentle 
next him, who seemed to enjoy hia hock 
partifulariy sociable way, the retired meroLanl 
thought he might attam'pt a little convorsation 
" N(tt much sHrrtug in the papers, I thinli,' 
B observed, seeing the meek old gentlemai 
nkiug blBQdly towards him. 

r read newspapers," was the mild 

" Well, fia- my part, I conldn't get 
ut the Tiniei. It's meat and drii 
lally when there's any thing more than 
ly intfiteeting going on. Now, there 
.t row about Bishop Colenso — " 
' Hj dear Mr. Dreljncourt," here inlflrpoecd 
Sumjuis who had overheard his friend' 
atioa, " permit me the honor of intrc 
jgyon to my venerable Iriend anddioceawi 
Right Reverend Dr. Crumpe." 
The Bishop, whose mild face had suddenly 
oasumud an air of panful gravity, directly the 
same of bis brother ecclesiastic met his ear, 
now amiled amiably and bowed courteously, 
as the retired morchanl made a reverential in- 
ellnarJan of bis head. 

'' Ms dear fellow I" wbispe.Ted Lord Mount-.™ p„> .,._ , .._.. ^___ 

J_«'""". "For Heaven's sake don't apeak oflchBiWieB lA i^aa, CWict, loo tKKojst {*■ 
^t^^^'^so ecHjidal to Bishop Crampi. lle'UUbaJicmisalt.^T" 



Mr. Drelincourt felt a good deal shocked 
at the impropriety of wjiich hu hud ben 
gniitj. for ns one of the landed gentry, lu 
know that it was of tho first imporbinw tlU 
he should endeavor to be on good tcrau with 
his bishop. " Church and Slate" hod ahnn 
been the bhibboloth of the model countwgentlo. 
man, at least tcom the timo of Sir Ucg«l Cf 
historic memory. So he waited bia opfm- 
timity, BDd when that estimablo uedceuuslio 
had finished hia venison, to which the iiglil 
reverend gentleman hod so energeticallj d& 
voted lumsolf that hia neighbor could nolVM- 
ture to disturb him, and liad again turned Ha • 
pland caunl<!nancii towards him, ua if to iaiitc 
to sodality, ho made another attempt. 

'■ Prav can you tell me, my Lord," ha inqui- 
red, "who is that stiff old lady in bladnOn 
and bugles, about the middle of the taiJuaf- 
po^te, who is loolung this way witli on nil' 
common shari) aspect T" 

The good ^hop kindly, almost bcDevtAeBt- 
ly, turned his episcopal glance in the diteetion 
indicated by his ndghhor. 

"I hope she isn't watching me," added llu) 
" ■ " but she has tixcil her uncommonb 
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penetrating gaze 
took my seat." 

No sooner did Dr. Crnmpo recognisB 0)6 
countenance he had been invited to obeemi, 
than the expreadon of his own peiwptiblf 
changed. The kindness vanished, the haei- 
olence suffered a sudden eclipse. Us loAed 
as much frightoncd as annoyed. 

"That lady, ht, is — " he said iu & hoihcd 
tone, " that lady, ^t, is liody Dorotliea Boynt- 
geour," and he added more solemnly, "ihU 
lady, sir, is — my wife 1" 

''My dear Drelincourt," again iolerpwed tile 
attentive host, "you must trj- ond rcMonilWBd 
youreolf to tlie Bishop'ii amiable lady, Tm 
and her ladyship would get on ^moudf 1» 
gether, I have no doubt. Lady Dorolhn te 
such enlightened views about the mnral (to 
cation of the poor, and may be of the gnaM 
Borviee to you in de\'eloping your large-hoKW 
intentions in the samo direction." 

The Marquis knew nothing of his S^^"^ 
chmitable intentions; ho only knew WittU 
was imperative on ^lini to say sometlliDg W 
prevent the Bisliop taking oSbuce at blBgiMtB 
awkward queatiQii. 

" Lady Dorothea is quite the good SamiritHi 
of the county," continued Lord Mouut-Ttenn; 
" and if she had the inestimable adnmtggv of 
your princely fortune, my dear DreliDOlXlAi 
her ladyalup wouid never cease her good m«to 
till she had rebuilt half the pnrisli chnrdiHili 
a circuit of fifty ruiles. We should never l> 
able to get on without Lady Dot othea ; sbinli' 



The prelate smiled with a tender hmml 
and gave a rapid but gradous scrutiny of _ 
princely fortune, the inestimable advanUpf'j 
which his wife might poeaihlyBEcure. 

"Tes, my Lord," he re^od. "l«^fc 
rothea Scrymgeour is cicecdinglj u&n. Il 
hat bcnovulenee. If Mr. DreUiocourt is itnl _ 
to Bwt Sorwari rnvj ^l4u for ext«iidiilg d* J 
, ^ .^. -.^...._,. ■,__ S?«Ib| 
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the Marquis, while thd Bishop's attention was 
taken up by the AdQiiral who sat on his other 
mde. "You. won't be able to get on at all 
without her ; but 'let me warn you before- 
hand, as a &iend, that her ladyship is the 
greatest nuisance in this part of the United 
Kingdom." 

"Bless my heart!" thought the somewhat 
embarrassed country gentleman, "what very 
strange people are to be found in good society. 
But I hope Henrietta is getting on with them 
better than I do." 

He glanced towards the other end of the 
table where his daughter sat near the Mar- 
chioness, and if he might judge from the smile 
on her fresh charming face, as she listened to | 
something the young Viscount at her side was 
saying to her with exceeding animation, she 
must be getting on remarkably well. 

" Oh !*' he continued, musingly, " if she had 
captivated the heir, instead of the second son, 
what an immense advantage that would have 
been. In time she must have been a Marchio- 
ness ! Well, well, — I have reason to be satis- 
fied with things as they are. Lord Lionel is a 
noble young feUow, and in all probability will 
make a position for himself, almost as high as 
that his brother will obtain by the accident of 
birth." 

During the remainder of the dinner, Mr. 
Drelincourt had no reason to complain of the 
inattention of his right-reverend neighbor, for 
at every shoi-t interval of cessation for his knife 
and fork, Ihat most orthodox prelate favored 
him with many private and confidential opin- 
ions on education, on church government, on 
scientific infidelity, and — much more than all 
— on Lady Dorothea Scrymgeour, who was 
evidently the alpha and omega of the Bishop's 
knowledge. 

Mr. Drelincourt could see the sharp visage 
of that lady as faithful to one direction as a 
vane to a continuous northeaster ; but he now 
felt satisfied that he was not the object of her 
watchful care, and gave himself no more con- 
cern about her. 

The attentive host had no further occasion 
to interpose to prevent his guest committing 
himself by some unpardonable gaucJierie, and 
contented himself with a few well-meant at- 
tempts to draw him out for the favorable con- 
sideration of the county magnates at that end 
of the table, every now and then dropping 
a friendly hint into his ear for his specisd 
guidance. 

With the exception of a few trifling errors, 
the new bourgeoise gentilhomme conducted 
himself very well. He mistook the German 



gecdogist for an ambassador, and the fashion- 
able pre-Raphaelite for an eminent statesman, 
but any one might have done the same. Dr. 
Grauwacke s blue spectades and high forehead 
were highly suggestive of diplomacy ; and Mr. 
Tintoretto Jones wore his hair long and his 
nose short, and tried to talk like a Chancellor 
of the Exchequer. 

Nothing was so easy as to &11 into such mis- 
takes ; and when the ladies had retired, the 
Harqois thanked his stars that his office of 
b»ftr-leader, as he considered it, had not been 
so i^diculous as he had anticipated that it 
woald prove. He saw his acoompllE^ed ixwt 



bow out the last of his fair guests with a con- 
siderable feeling of relief, and hoped that with 
a little vigilance and tact, ho might be able to 
get through the rest of the sitting with at least 
equal success. 

"Now, my Lord," said Sir Pouncefort 
Pouncefort, as he drew his chair nearer to his 
host, " I hope that your lordship will permit 
me the privilege of a very old acquaintance — 
I think I may say the very oldest acquaintance 
in the room — to a — to a — to ask your lordship's 
opinion as to the state of the a — as to the state 
of the ministry." 

" Hear ! hear !" cried the Honorable Major- 
general Toplofty. 

" Hear ! hear!" echoed Admiral Lord Bluff- 
ington. 

There was a general move of chairs towards 
the head of the table, and an air of interest 
and excitement in every face. Even Dr. Grau- 
wacke looked through his colored spectacles as 
if certain of hearing some important revelations 
respecting that, to him, immensely interesting 
subject, the Schleswig-Holstein question ; while 
Mr. Tintoretto Jones stroked his Vandyke beard 
affbctionately, as if he felt sure that the oppor- 
tunity was before him that he had so often 
longed for, of explaining his exalted views on 
high art, and — of abusing the Royal Academy 
right and left. The Bishop, too, was sensible 
of a flutter of excitement. His wife was the 
sister of a Lord Chancellor, and should he 
return to the woolsack, further preferment was 
not at all unlikely. 

"My dear Sir Pouncefort," cried the Mar- 
quis, putting on an equivocal expression of 
face, " I must express my surprise that such an 
experienced politician, alid one whp so thor- 
oughly knows the state of parties, should fall 
into the error that a private individual like 
myself should have any thing to do with Cabi- 
net secrets." 

" Oh ! of course not, my Lord," replied the 
venerable Baronet, looking very knowing, first 
at his host, and then at some of the company. 

" Of course not," echoed the Honorable Ma- 
jor-general Toplofty, also looking very know- 
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Of course not," repeated Lord BluflSngton, 
cocking his ferrety eyes in a peculiar way, 
which elicited a laugh from that end of the 
table. 

"Those newspaper fellows do make such 
strange mistakes," added Sir Pouncefort, look- 
ing still more significantly. 

•* Oh ! they're not to be depended upon, at 
all," said the Major-general, with sometlidng 
like a wink at the Admiral. 

" Not in the least, by George," cried the lat- 
ter emphatically, with something very like a 
wink at the Major-general. 

"My dear fellow, what is it you mean?" 
inquired Lord Mount-Trevor, trying to appear 
innocent and unconscious. "Pass the wine, 
Jones." 

" Why you see, my Lord," replied the Bar- 
onet, with an air of mystery, " we quiet cotth- 
try gentlemen are not, I am aware, expected to 
know much ; but this we do know — " 
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Kbtlon to the primikcj. Dr. Or&uwacke vae aa 

Cntimtly giudng at hifa rar« through his i^olori'd 
^'^■ptacIeB us if it bclonguil to a newly-diBCOV- 
,_it eiiecimcD of mnn, coeval with the FIjdI- 
Bplemcnl period ; bjii] Mr. Tintoretto Jones 
d Ub BDah nnse up in the air. as he watched 
iame indicator, oa Iliough he saw tbe.hate- 
i letieru R. A. in eveij wrinkle. 
"Thia we do know, mj Lord," added the 
Demblc Baronet, " A greater proof of conS- 
K scarcely be given by a Prime Miids- 
\t than occepline an invitaUon b) dine with a 
.Dbleman bo intimately connected with the 
Court, tM Iho person your lordship modestly 
designates a private individual." 

" That's it.. Sir Ponncefort," cried the Honor- 
ftblo Major Toplofty. 

"^ "There's no denying that." exclaimed the 
Imiral, with a like tone of mingled confidence 
" exultation. 

• Bishop threw himself back In his chair, 
ehode of dlEappolntmont piUteed over his 
iiUId physiognomy. The man of science and 
the man of art, however, did not change their 
iittitudea of absorbed attention, only they 
tamed tboir g;a»< in the direction oi' the Mar- 
= ^. 
.Lord Mount-Trevor laughed good-humored- 
', Ah I have already intimated, he was rath- 
partiul to looking at serious ibings from a 
itioua point of view. 
■■ 1 must say, niy dear Sir Pouncefbrt," he 
commenced. " that you are aa right this time, 
aa it is well known in the coanty, you are 
always." 

"Huarl hearl'' cried tho Admiral ond the 
Mi^or-Eeneml simultaneously, aa their old 
frii^d bowed his reverend head in achnowledg- 
ment of the com^ilimcnt. 

" Lord PalmerHlOQ did honor me bo far, as to 
accept mj invitation (o dinner." 

The county magnatts OKchftBgod looks preg- 
nant with poUUml meaning. The Budiop 
again bent forward. 

" We were ai school together, and have al- 
wavs remained on the most triendly terms." 

The county magnates again exchanged looks 
of Intenso intelligence. Tbii Gennan palieor- 
tolo^st folt assm'ed that he was about tj) hear 
tdie details of a canieience that muaC have a 
mighty influence on the Sohleswig-Holatein 
question. The fashionable artist felt as equally 
•BBored that the Premier had accepted huj old 
invitation with no other object than to 
hash of that miserable oligarchy in 
Square, The Bishop wanted assur- 
he listened. 

Palmeraton come, and much as I 
seen of my old schoolfellow's cxtraordl- 
Bodol powers, 1 never knew him to be so 
Itertuining. I did not ask any one to meet 

rof»'e the county magnates i^egrapbod 
ch other their simultaneoua impretwionft — 
r^ardlng the last Bentence as a very sug- 
re admission. 

^he reason of his lordship having been so 

Igbtful a companion is en^of explanatioa 

t suffer a word about politics to b-c 

/, than big sitting dotm to his rising to 

a loo 



blank, and tho some change si^emed to be ir 
fleeted upon the features of Dr. Giuuwackc md 
Mr. Tintoretto Jones. Dr. Crumpe again 61II 
back in his chair. 

"OhI very good, my Lord, very goo^r at 
last cried the venerable Baronet, sa if petfiwi^ 
catisfled. though he did nat rhoveu lo tikt 
quite tho ordinary interpretation vt his hM'l 

" Capital! capitBll" sboated the llaDanliEs ' 
Major-general. 

" Of course I of conrsel" and Admir»l Bluff 
ington laid his fatGnger beside his (al oiM, 
with nautical humor irrevstibiy conuo. E'laj- 
body laughed. The Kshop helped hinudt lo 
claret, 

" My dear Drelincoort," whispered tho ilbtt- 
quis to his neit neighbor, who had bwsia 
amusedspectatorof the littlescene, 'cail'tjni 
say something, aprepon to any thing or amy 
thing, just to put a stop to these fellcnra bcriog 
me in this ridiculous way?" 

At any other time Lord Mount-Trevot Wiwlfl 
have thought it his duty to repress any derfis 
Ilia new &iend might have displayed to sub 
a speech at his table, but ho really so yaj 
much wanted to be relieved from thia obetrn- 
tiona of his provincial allies, that he ^ad}; 
seized upon the first idea that presentcolMf 
for diverting their attention. 

Mr. Dictlucourt rose at the friendly 



ipected from 1 



But if there n 



mercial career ho had tilled more than mw 
civic post in the large and busy city in wUdi 
bia eitenmve business had been condncUdt 
and he had acquired a good desJ ol expenniea 
in oratory, public and private. As h« co^osd 
himself to subjects on which he waji welLm- 
formed, he had been a popular speaker ulUi 
his feUow-citivens, But he did not Eeel qolta 
so much at home amongst these coautymiy 
nates, who gazed at him when he stood Ip 
with andiagaiBcd wonder. 

His eye toll upon Lord Cassington, whairllb 
his brother Lord Clarence and two <» tbics 
other young men of family were at the ctlwl 
end of the table, making bets on a steepI»ditN 
that was to come off in tho neighborhwdth 
following week. ^ 

He took bis cue at once. He was well aWt 
that hie nohle tKend had called upon him loqKsk 
only that he might escape being furtbo Httd 
by his inquisitive guests, and thereline all tint 
was necessaiy for him to say most havafO* 
::loar obje(.-t, to lead their thoughts into a t«tll- 
ly different channel, lie thurefotc begin tB 
address of the most approved pnet-praaiBltT 
pattern, that seemed at once to draw opoa Un 
the attention of all the company. 

■' I hope the poor fellow won't make t ttij 
desperate fool of himself," was the chorUatilt 
prnyer of his host — to himself of course. Tl» 
county magnates appeared lo be taken by KD" 
prise ; but having heard certain ~ — 



Dr. QiauwaiilB* "haii. TOphi^^gL^ 



GOOD SOCIETY. 



108 



tlie ne^ speaker was a great capitalist, and 
natmallj set him down in his own mind as 
the great Rothschild, and as natorallj con- 
dnded that ho was going to propose an ar- 
raagranent aboi^t the precious dnchies, in the 
shape of indemnity. Mr. Tintoretto Jones had 
heard that he was a liberal patron of art, and 
.his conclusions were still more naturally of the 
Tony Lumpkin type — of that concatenation 
accordingly which most harmonized with his 
hatred oi a certain brutalizing institution that 
hnng lus |»ctures shamefully, and refrained 
from electiiig him an associate. 

l^e Bishc^ was mildly curious to know what 
his new acquaintance was going to say, and 
leant forward; and the betting men, at the 
other end of the table, closed their transac- 
tiona, and winking at each other, listened in 
the expectation of being amused at the ex- 
pense of the orator. 

He could not complain of having an inat- 
tentive audience. If they were attentive at 
the commencement of his speech, they were 
still more so as it proceeded. It soon became 
evident to Lord Mount-Trevor that his guest, 
triiom he had been stri\ing so hard to keep 
oat of scrapes, had not now the slightest in- 
tention of making a fool of himself. Presently 
the Marquis was surprised, the county mag- 
nates were surprised, the prelate was sur- 
prised, the young men at the further end of 
the table were very much surprised, even the 
representatives of art and science were affected 
much in the same manner, though their sur- 
prise was of a more equivocal character than 
that of the rest of the company. 

The op[>ortunity for the display of oratory 
was limited to the brief interval permitted to 
an i^ter-dinner speech, and the speaker's in- 
tention did not go beyond proposing the health 
of the heir of the house, but he contrive by 
an equal display of good taste and good feel- 
ing to recommend himself to his auditory 
quite as npiQch as his subject. 

The entire assembly became animated and 
fdeased; encouraging exclamations and cor- 
dial cheers fcdlowed the well-turned periods, 
and every one appeared inclined to indorse 
the sentiments of " the new man,'' almost be- 
fore they found utterance. The fSeice of the 
Marquis began to express a sense of gratified 
astonishment; the Viscount, impressed with 
the idea that the speech had been suggested 
by his father, tried to look modest and filial, — 
though it is not at all improbable that he re- 
garded the whole affair as a confounded bore. 
The county magnates evidently considered it 
their duty to take up the thing eon amove, 
and the Bishop, of course, went with the 
county magnates. The eminent geologist 
looked a little puzzled ; he was vainly tryine; 
to discover the relation the speech to wliich 
he was listening, bore to the one great polit- 
ical subject uppermost in his thoughts. The 
fashionable pre-Raphaelite appeared a trifle 
dissatisfied. The orator had said nothing 
about high art, and had not once attempted 
to abuse the Royal Academy. 

The young men at the other end of the 
table were in raptures, and their encourage- 
ment of the epeaker was as hearty as it was 
genuine. From time to time in an undertone 



the^ added a sort of running commentaiT', 
which very much tried the gravity of the sub- 
ject of the speech, who continued to study the 
pattern of his dessert plate with increased as- 
siduity. 

When the orator sat down, he was alto- 
gether a different person to the individusd ho 
had been when he stood up. Not only was 
his oration followed by the usual cheerful 
jingling, chattering, cheering demonstrations 
that reward successful after-dinner oratory, — 
he was regarded as the personal friend of 
every one in the room. 

Lord Cassington rose, amid all sorts of en- 
couragement from his associates, and havings 
wiped his mustache with Ids napkin with 
peculiar deliberation, proceeded to return 
thanks for the honor that had been conferred 
upon him. 

He had often gone through the same opera- 
tion ; how often, it could not have been easy 
for his lordship to say, for the estimate must 
have included innumerable symposia in his 
own rooms when professedly a student at Ox- 
ford, innumerable jollifications in everybody 
else's rooms in the University and everywhere 
else; hunting dinners, racing dinners, and 
sporting dinners in almost every part of the 
kingdom — ^white-bait refections at Blackwall, 
parliamentary spreads at the London taverns, 
and recherche banquets in much more pleasant 
company, at the "Star and Garter," Rich- 
mond, the Crystal Palace, Sydenham, and at 
the equally familiar Cremorne Hotel. 

But with all his post-prandiary experience, 
the young Viscount did not seem to be quite 
master of the situation. Whether taken by 
surprise, or affected by the well-expressed 
compliments he had just heard, it is certaiti 
that he felt quite as much embarrassed as 
when he undertook the duty in an early stage 
of his parliamentary career, of seconding the 
address, and found it not so easy as he had 
anticipated. « 

However, after indulging a little i)erhap8 
at random, in the customary common-places, 
he continued to express a few sentences much 
more to the purpose, and sat down with as 
lively manifestations of applause as ever re- 
warded Gladstone's most elaborate discourse. 

The Marquis immediately stood on his legs, 
his usual facetious affiibility of manner tem- 
pered with an air of sincerity and earnestness 
that suggested to all who ^ew him that he 
was about to say something of serious im 
portance. Immediately there was a profound 
silence, and an appearance of intense attention 
that extended even to the other end of the 
table. Yet their host rose only to propose the 
health of his esteemed fHend and neighbor 
Mr. Drelincourt, who had just laid him under 
a personal obligation in a manner not less 
gratifying io himself than he was sure it had 
been to all his friends. 

This allusion elicited such emphatic ap- 
plause, that Lord Mount-Trevor^ had to "wait 
till it had subsided. He then* went on to 
introduce his esteemed friend to the company, 
preliminary to proposing his health, and did 
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Ulie portrait he attfTniiledof "the arcluWcl 
" ' (xiloseal ftirtuno — one or Iho men o( tlie 

Weil! the living proo6 of the jiroBper- 
f at the coantrr — the niprchnnl prinocs who 
fof) modeU of comnicrci&l onterpriaii, Bnd 

who introduced sterling itnprnvcmeiits wIiUq 
— ■lating wealth wherever they went," 

6c. 

Keverthelcn, 1i^ used vet? littlt) osa^gurn- 
nj and when, after the apetch had bymi 
"rmly rcapondcd to by oil proaenl, Ihe nb- 
t of thdr host's onlo^om continued ona- 
ibly to IncreosB their good opinioD by 
atering into a abort bnt lacid cipoeitlon of 
T6 obl^aUons the nation, owed to commoice, 
d the enlightened policy of the Government 
aference lo articloB of production, the 
.)t of tho politicians boeamo satisfied that 
T had got sn orocle amongst thtsn on 
~n they might rely with the fulleBt confl- 

1 coffee wns inttodoced, most of the 
□lagnatcB left their Beats to hold short 

t &iend1y con&buluUona with their now 

o, or arranged theraselvea into 

e cnmmltttpfl, in which they dis- 

f Mb merits. The Marquis went from 

a the other, coffeo-cop In Iiiind, dropping 

iential hints and pleasant Jests in his 

..t aociahle miinner. Lord Mount-Truvar 

a always in gncd-homor, partictdarlj with 

iflblf, and he was now spedally gratified 

h the idea of having been able to bring 

rwarf the new man, whom, moreover, he 

_4 every reason to hope be could make useful. 

Lord Caaaington Beemed equally well 

pleased. His lordship had left his «eat to 

shake hands with lus lather's piest, who 

ha ooncnrred with hia young Mends was a 

thorough good fellow. The Bishop was as 

gracious Id 1dm oB if ho had the two nrch- 

bishoprieB in his giU, even meditating the ex- 

traordiaiiry step ot sending him a prpscntalion 

opy of his ramouB work on Hebrew points, 

hich nobody had seen. The county msg- 

"" e overflowing with patronage ; they 




whoso acquaintance was well worth 
jnltiTatlng— aU with two eiceptiona. Dr. 
Sranwacke waa amaacd that any man could 
voatnre to address an enlightoned community 
ivithont onco mentioning Bchleswig-Hoiatein ; 
and Mr. Tintoretto Jonee indignantly set the 
now man don'n as a humbug. He evidently 
know notliing of high art I He bad not tlie 
dighlest idea of abusing the Boyal Academv I 
In this mood the party proceeded to join the 
ladies ia the drawing-room. 




ally found in fashionable saloons, that a . ._ 
couveniont for the active employiucnl of dit 
tongue as for rest of the body, 'i'hlt nuutH- 
I^ece of French upliolsteiy waa Bharcd bj Rn 
other ladies, whose ample Kkirtt neoilyoiR' 
oealed the eupcrb amb^ satin with vrUA tl 
was covered. I'hey sat nearly dat-4-do> irtfe 
Ihfdr hostees, yet their heads wore M eosve- 
Diently placed on the light and Idtof licrf» | 
conversation, that feminine confidence Kent ' 

The stiff angular flgiiro, snrmountcd br t 
proud sharp visage on her right, was WA 
Crumpe's aristocratic wife. Tho yontbl 
graceful form, with lis peculiarly char«d: 
young face on her left, belonged to the letb 
merchant's plebdan dauRbt^r and heirws. I 
no one with any knowledge of tho Bnljc_, 
would hove ventured to pronounce hei pfe 
beian, for her appearance waa conB|ncnaw^ 
more thoroughly high-bred than was Ihst '' 
tho lilart's daughter. 

Lady Mount-Trevor always dressed nuwi 
cently when she received company, llerlii 
ship wore the robe in which she attended ue 
last Drawing Room, boforo fho left town. It 
was a grand aa well as tasteful eombtntlion 
of the richest Genoa velvet, and the 
pcrint lace, with diamond tiara, and ear-riaM 
en »uiie. The dress became her well ; indeed, 
as a lay figure, for the lavorable dispossl of 
feminine <Sapery and ornaments, tliere wera 
very few ladles In tlie English Court whoeodd 
compete with the Marchioness. 

Lady Dorothea Scrjmgeonr's black eatli) and 
bugles belonged to a more severe achwd otief- 
oration, but then Lady Dorothea knew tkit 
sho WHS a bishop's wife, and that moderotioo 
in apparel would lie expected from her. Sbc, 
however, chose to make a compromise bstinen 
her feminine inclinations and her opisixipal p(4- 
ilectlons. She rejected eay colors, but tike KM- 
lerial she selected waa uways tlie inoBt esiMb- 
sivo thai could be procured; and howenrA 
gidly she assiuned to ItaTO her religions optii- 
lona direct from Heaven, she was at hOAIt K 
completely one of the crowd in Vanity Mr. 
as to insist on luiriiig oil her wai^be ftm 

Mias Drelincoiirt looked charming by Otc 
trast with her more imposing eiimpaniona, bp 
gown being of a very delicto tint, and di 
fabric of a fairy-like texture, trimmM WlAt 
lightness and grace that could only hars tea 
produced by o certain well-known towo «*■ 
ilulf. at whose door in Orosvenor-street It !■ 
said many carriage-hnrsos are in the haUtfd 
stopping, without waiting to be pulled HJt 
Her jewels wera few, hut her boo«iict la S> 
costly holder was a marvellous commnaties if 
luro exotics, sach ns no conservatory in W 
neighborhood could have rivalled. 

The ladicB were not convorsing t th^ ITO* 
listening^each with a distinct and cliBnClt^ 
iatic expression of fiice. The MnrcMoWi 
with that statuesque repose of figure and W- 
nerva-Uko dignity of eountenancc for whioh lilt 
would have bCKu OH rumarkablo at sgamfrf 
blindman's-bufi' as during an eorthqaakt-^ 
liody DoTQ^ea \oq^\^ gainfully r 
\v\th. "Can ecTieo ot \waa6« ' "' 

■hoBu BhcwlieiB^' "' *"" 
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of good society ; the merchant's daughter, with 
Tinstadied graca and intelligence, breathing as 
it were from her every look and movement, 
g^ed like the lady in Comus absorbed in the 
magic sound. 

The source of their interest was a gentleman 
playing at the further end of the well-lighted, 
richly-furnished apartment, on an improved 
harmonium, that had recently arrived from 
town. Ther<) was no mistaking that pale, 
Bpiritual face, nvoble figure, and intellectual 
head. The performer was the Reverend Eman- 
uel Mordecate. 

There were several other ladies in the room, 
as well as Lord CJaronce Leigl^, who sat near 
his tutor, but all had equally surrendered them- 
selves to the charm of that skilful performance. 
It was wonderfully clever, exhibiting a talent 
that possessed as prominently the force of ge- 
nius as the freshness of novelty 

It was a voluntary, but made up of remi- 
niscences of the chef-d'(BU7)re8 of the greiatest 
composers of various schools. Sometimes a 
burst of grand harmony was followed by a 
phrase of the tenderest melody ; sometimes a 
skilful series of the most striking modulations 
introduced an air as marvellous for its sweet- 
ness as for its simplicity; and presently the 
grand motivo of a triumphant march preluded 
the touching wail of a funeral dirge. 

The performer scomod equally familiar with 
every speci6s of composition, from the most 
simple aria to the most intricate fugue, and 
equally intimate Avith every master, from the 
quaint exercises of Scarlatti and Palestrina to 
.' the most scientific studies of Sebastiaii Bach^ 
and Hummel. Now he impetuously burst forth 
with one of the grandest choruses of Handel, 
then lingered lovingly over a solemn scherzo 
by Mozart or Bcsthovcn. Hardly had he 
done Mth the classical spirit which breathed 
throughout the masterpieces of Gliick and Win- 
ter, than he was as thoroughly master of the 
romance that prevailed in the more poetical 
productions of Mendelssohn and Schubert. 

There was a marked feature in the perform- 
ance, though it seemed as many hued as the 
prism — ^this was the constant recurrence to 
themes of a devotional character. However 
secolar might be the associations connected 
^th many of the compositions, the manner in 
-which the performer dwelt on some of the 
finest examples of Church music used in the 
Somish service, showed that )ie played with a 
higher object than to amuse. 

He succeeded perfectly, at least in two in- 
stances. His impressionable pupil dwelt on 
every tone, as if the reverential harmonies 
were flinging chain upon chain around his 
BoiiL And the scarcely less excitable mer- 
chant's daughter continued to listen as though 
there existed a jpowcr in the symphony that 
had subjected her spirit to the most complete, 
ihoqgh the most pleasant, subordination. 

"What do you think of him, my dear?" in- 
qtdted Lady Mount-Trevor, caressing the ear? 
of a very diminutive toy terrier in her lap. 

"OhJ the man's very well!" replied Lady 
Dorothea, carelessly. 

Lady Dorothea never exhibited emotion. 
She could baro listened to a street organ with. 
«ff little aenmbmty. She did not think it be- 



coming in a bishop's wife to be interested in 
the performances of musicians. 

" Who is he ?" her ladyship condescended to 
ask. 

" He is Clarence's tutor." 

" Oh !" 

The Marchioness did not think it necessary 
to enlighten Dr. Crumixj's wife as to the real 
character and vocation of her protege; and 
having indulged in an expressive interjection, 
the bishop's lady considered that she had said 
as much on the subject as could be expected 
from a person in her responsible position. 

The feelings of Miss Drelincourt were "fiir 
from being under such perfect control. To tell 
the exact truth, there was no reliable evidence 
likely to be forthcoming, that either of her 
neighbors i)osseBsed feelings. But the heiress 
had had a totally different education. Her 
gratification in any intellectual pleasure was 
as intense as it was genuine. She knew not 
why, but the singing of her talented friend 
from the Grange had not affected her so deeply 
as did the playing to which she was intently 
listening. 

At last the performer, concluding with a 
canon of an intensely devotional character, rose 
from his seat, and after interchanging a few 
friendly words with his delighted pupil, moved 
in the direction of liis patroness. Very much 
to Lady Dorothea's astonishment, the Mar- 
chioness drew^n her ample drapery, and even 
disturbed her lap-dog to uncover a vacant seat 
near her, on the circular couch. 

The reverend gentleman need not l^p,ve felt 
flattered by this attention. Her ladyship 
would have done as much for "the eminent 
tragedian," "the famous lion hunter," "the 
distinguished traveller in Central Asia," " the 
celebrated missionary," "the eloquent states- 
man ;" indeed, she would have been quite as 
civil to a goriUa, had a live example of the 
species become in any degree an object of hero 
worship in the world of fashion. 

" Alexandre has greatly improved the Har- 
monium," h6 observed, as he accepted the 
proffered seat. 

" Yes," replied his hostess. 

The Marchioness never said too much. Per- 
haps her popularity with scientific men depend- 
ed on the skilM way with which she econo- 
mized her words. 

" It is not to be compared to the Cathedral 
organ," observed the Bishop's wife, who never 
missed an opportunity of standing up for what- 
ever ministered to sacerdotal dignity. 

"Certainly not," said the gentleman, def- 
erentially. "An organ of the finest construc- 
tion is a marvellous instrument for effect when 
skilfully played. Persons of real judgment 
£pd of genuine taste, cannot avoid giving it 
the preference over every other musical in- 
strument." 

Dr. Crumpe's lady was in a slight degree 
mollified. She was not insensible to compli- 
ments on her judgment and taste. 

" Should you give a concert in the diocese," 
she said, condescendingly, "the Bishop^ Ihav^ 
no doubt, ^ovM \»^\?catMa i^x. ^T'sviSssS^^R^ 
comae, t^t t\ift mm\<i «.^^qJ^^«^ ^'^ v^w^sassQ. 
waaoiaTioTt\LQ^o^€Si«tvy.cX«5r , , ^j^^^^g.^^ 
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good," rapUcU tho Bevertnd Emannol MonJc- 

cata, with s. Bmilc tbui might have thawod the 
, Jnoat ley teeeiTe. " I am atraid that I am not 

WVjIjt to be distingimhcd by that ci<tiniablu 

jdate ; Uiera being jio probability of my giv- 

^.^ a ootujcrt. I liave not the sHglitcat daim 

fQMD hia lordship's patronage. 1 am only an 

smatdur." 



to Oommend every celebrity trhom Hhe pat- 
rcoized, 

" Unqiieationably 1" added Jjidy Dorothea, 
who thought that ehe could not avoid indors- 
ing the Ojiinion of her hoslees, particularly as 
the man was diatinguiaUed hy a very gentle- 
Bianlj addfuaa. She was obliged to acknowl- 
' 'gti tliat ho waa bi Bnperlor in that Teajiect 

the Bishop's chsplain. Mies UrelicRourt did 

itsay a word. 

"Are jott fond of moeic?" he Inquired, turn- 
ing to tlie heiress. 

"Oh »eryl" »ho replied, with animation. 
" Espedally each music as I have this evciling 
bad the go"d fortune to huar.'' 

The perfurmer looked pleased, Dr. Crninpe's 

"~ displeased. " These forward chits," she 
»h1, " arc ready to flirt with any one." 
lilt, Uuly Dorothea!" eiclaimeil the rev- 
id gentleman, turning towards her la his 
' deferential niHiin^'r, "you would afford 
me BJi inexprcBaible GaiiBfactlon if your lady- 
ship would honor me so tar as to suggest 
some (avnrit^^ maeitro whoso genius has l«pn 
so fortunate aa to have excited your admira- 
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" I'm very ftmd of Handel, Mr. Mordecai.'," 
;e^ed that lady, quite mollified. 

The gentleman immediately rose, made a 
'- — to uer — US courWous as it was gentleman- 
. tuid retumod to the iuEtrument. 
That's a superior man 1" e^ctaimed Lady 
otbea in an (H-aciilar tone, and with a look of 
one having quite made ap her mind on tho 
subject. 

" Yee," replied the Jferchioness, langoidly, 
playing with tlie ears of her lap-dog. Not- 
withBUmding her kdyship's woll-known par- 
tiality for geaiuaee, her partiality for " Uney" 

The heireea looted fixedly on her bonquet, 
hut her thoughts were u^t on its predoos buds 
and rare blossoms. i:hi; was con^dering her 
m of Mr. Mordi eute. In her eyes ho was 
ft most remarkable mua eho liad ever known. 
1 seemed to be the same charm in his 
— nee that eiistod in his playing. 
tPresently the harmoniom gave forth one of 
the most touching of Hondo's pious Btraitis, 
" Waft her, angols, lo the akiea ;" and if It l^d 
tioen Eung by an angelic choir, it could scarcely 
hftvo been more eKctive. At least, so thought 
'^.Drelincourt's daughter, — a piece of plebaan 
■*»vagance which neither of her high-bred 
"imions was likely to fall into. 

e Bishop's wife was qtiite aa much pleaa- 

_. it was puasiblo ibr a bl^op'a wife to he. 

B hud sot been insendble to tho superior 

toaa k going back to the instmment for her 

fpeciiU jmiuncafum ; and Jiia selocting that air, 

tabcridca, Mas sin^Ju/Ij respectful. It -wnal 

onw n«~j ^^( ^ bishop's wife should lie 



WBft«d to the ekjee, though tlds was not llMa» 
eary at present. 

'i'ho Marchioneea eeemcd to be qniU U 
mnch gratlGed ns either of her tair frleBdn 
Tbe fino claseic contowr of her featum nwM 
looked room worthy <rf admiration — never ap- 

Cred more aristocratic. But she did ntit 
r a note of the music. She whs calcnlallDj; 
bow soon ahc should be able lo gijt awuy frciui 
these tiresome people; and spi^'utnting ns lo 
the probability of her again meeting at Btdeil 
that Hoaeian Priucess, Pttcrosnufljiy, who 
flirted ao terribly with tlie Murqais lutyeu, 
and won so much money from him al iiiw. 
quti\£t. 

As soon ae he bad eompk-ted the IlandeBu 
air, the clerical performer commenced anotilat; 
which ho played with the same eiiinldtciMt 
Ing. And bo continned his pcrtbrtnaaee, al- 
ways selecting tho special favorites 4if l4^ 
Dorothea, with a knowledge of her taat$ tw 
very moeh surprised that lady, and bo mocll 
gratifled her thut she could not help acbunA- 
edging to herself she had never before liitOMd 
to any music with half tho enjoyment. Mr. 
Mordecalo was a very superior ntan ; she 
should cultivate his acquuntance. He mi^t 
suggest some improvements in the choral m- 
vice of the cathedraL 

Misa Drolinconrt also felt an inclinstioll to 
cultivate Mr. Mordeeato'B acquainlanoB. The 
Handclian selection bad incri-'aeed the dunn 
which his previous perfonnance had prodncad, 
and tier imagination had become eicit^ to 
the train of tender emotions iXvsif sacred inu- 
odies bad created. Bhe would ask bn tafbN 
to invito him to the Hall. Ue would \>t, she 
felt certain, quite as agreeable a companioD u 
her faacinating friend from the Oi'ange— wd 
much leHs dangerous. In the lust port of tid> 



"Mar(:hionesa,"whiBperedthe Blshop'ildfli 
"is Mr. Moidecateia Orders?" 

The question remained unanswered; tlie 
Marchioneas waa asleep. Her njiose, luw- 
ever, was of very short onration. 'The geiitfe- 
men entered from the dining-room — laagMog, 
talking loudly, and all in high spirits. 

Tlie hostcEB unclosed her eyelids, and m 

mistress of the aituation in a moment. OM 

lance told her that the performer wM b 

— -'i bis pn 

e eoeaged in ■ vnj 
intt^resEing ui^uiureucij ; and that the youngs 
men had gathered about br.>r dauKhter, WBi)i 
with her governess, hod been jiermitted to jda 
the party. 

Tea was presently served, and the atteSliBn 
of the MarchioncsB was pretty wuU moDap^ 
lized by those among the roost dlatingnllbal 
of her guests, who availed themsdve* of (hlfe 
privilege lo saunter up to her, the elder oal 
ibr a little goseip, the younger for a gOOd look 
at tho hcireas. A buzzing cpnvBTBation ■• 
maintained, with the acco 
ling BpoanB, and occasioi 
langliter. 

Dr. Crumpe was standing apart, I( 
BCTo-i'wvtiy M. ftiE CHua\«W* B.Qd Zuel 
' nndWiitoii.«B,ii\iOTi'iA\<-. v!o\\s 
^indeed, cs.acv\^ &b o.\iiiiu)Y "^ 
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canities, and was about to put down his tea- 
cap, when it was nearly jerked out of his hand 
by a heartj dap on the back. He turned 
round hasldly to see who had dared to take 
such a liberty with his sacred person, and his 
veiy wide open eyes fell upon the laughing 
face of a young lady — moreover, a very handr 
some young lady. 

As it was the Bishop's first visit to Mount- 
Trevor Court, several of the company were 
strangers to him. He certainly, to the best of 
his knowledge, had never before seen this 
audadous girl. He gave a furtive glance in 
tiie direction of the circular ottoman, from 
whidi he had been carefully keeping aloof 
since he had entered the drawing-room ; but to 
his great relief observed that Lady Dorothea 
was deeply engaged with a partici:darly hand- 
some and distinguished-looking man, who 
stood before her sipping his tea, and talking 
with apparent earnestness. / 

"What odds wUl you lay" against the favor- 
ite^ at next week's races?" demanded the 
audacious young lady. 

The Bishop looked thunderstruck. 

"The odds are seven to three against my 
brother Cass's chestnut colt, 'Highflyer.' I'll 
take your b^t in ponies." 

The Bishop looked horrified. 

" Come, old fellow, you needn't be so slow. 
I know that you can make a book as well as 
any membea: of the Jockey Club." 

"Make a book!" Could she have heard of 
his work on. the Hebrew points ? But, " Jock- 
ey Club!" He stared at her in a dreadful 
state of bewilderment. 

" Do you know who I am ?" he inquired, in 
a solemn whisper. 

"And no mistake !" she replied, her hand- 
some fBJce radiant with smiles. " Cass wiU tell 
you that I'm up to every thing, and down at 
nothing. If you ain't game for a bet, when 
you go to my brother's room I'll toss you for 
naif-crowns. Best two out of three, or sudden 
death." 

"Are you Lady Augusta Leigh?" muttered 
the frightened prelate, who had evidently 
heard something of>^ this enfant terrible. 

" Of course I am ; and you are the Bishop of 
Bcmd-street — the man who recovers stolen 
dogs, you know." 

"An amateur policeman, to hunt up dog- 
stealers 1 What a horrible degradation I" 
bought Dr. .Crumpe. 

"Charley Forrester told me so; and said 
you'd bet with me on the steeple-chase or on 
any thing else." 

"My dear Lady Augusta!" exclaimed Dr. 
Crumpe, making a desperate effort to recover 
both his breath and his dignity. " You have 
been most shamefully deceived. I am the 
Lord Kshop of this diocese." 

" I've been awfully sold !" cried her lady- 
ship, in a subdued voice. 

'^Sir Charles Forrester has taken a very 
great liberty with me, and I shall bring his 
offence before a proper tribunal." 

"Dom't be hard upon Charley!" cried the 
young lady, putting up both her hands with a 
very pleading expresfflon of countenance. " He 



say he didn't think I should be so foolish as 
to believe him. It's all my fault. Please to 
forgive Charley, and 111 never offend you 
again." 

The penitent expression of that innocent 
young face was more than the good Bishop's 
heart could bear. 

" Well, well, I won't take any proceedings. 
But tell him to come to the x)alace. I must 
really give the young man a lecture. He has 
been most grossly insulting the Church in my 
person." 

" Then hell say I've got him into a row !" 
cried the young lady in a tone of vexation. 
"Now I'm quite sure you're very amiable," 
she added coaxingly, " and a good deal above 
taking notice of that poor boy's chaffing — 
so forget and forgive, there's a dear good 
Bishop." 

The Right Reverend Dr. Crumpe took an- 
other hurried glance at the circular seat, and 
observing that the dreaded eyes were still 
raised to the &ice of the distinguished looking 
man, he gasped the hands of the pleading 
penitent m lus, and gazed on her farming 
smiling countenance. 

" I won't say a word about it to anybody," 
he murmured. 

" Not to mamma f 

" Not even to Lady Dorothea Scrynageour T 
he added, in his most solemn tones. 

She glanced at him gratefully-^with an ex- 
pression he never forgot — and, rapidly raising 
one of his hands to her lips, dropped him a 
graceful curtsey, and hurried into the adjom- 
ing room. 

As soon as Mr. Drelincourt could get free of 
the somewhat pertinacious attentions of his 
now cordial allies. Sir Pouncefort Pouncefort, 
the Hon. Major-general Toplofty, and Admiral 
Lord Bluffington, he remembered that the 
Marquis had suggested to him the advantage 
of gaining the go5i opinion of the Lady Doro- 
thea Scrymgeour, and therefore looked out for 
that influential member of the county mag^ 
nates. 

Presently he observed a tail lady in black 
satin and bugles, with a stem expression of 
fiace which he thought he recognized as the 
one that had so earnestly scrutinized his end 
of the dinner-table ; and, promptly advandng 
in that direction, boldly seated himself in an 
empty chair dose to her own. 

"Permit me to express my surprise,*' sidd 
the retired merchant deferentially, " at finding 
a lady of your social influence ^tting in this 
out-of-the-way comer, so completely alone. 
Perhaps the trifling talk of the idlers in so- 
ciety is not quite to the taste of a mind so 
thoroughly rdigious and intellectual, and you 
have escaped from it V 

"Perhaps it don't convene," replied the 
other, with something very like a spiteful 
look. 

The ruling idea of Mr. Drelincourt was that 
Lady Dorothea was a strong-minded woman, 
of the usual independent way of thinking and 
acting. The answer he received did not %fe «H 
en\ien\exi'V&ixi. 



didn't mean any barm. It was (mly the poor \ **B© \^bb «a \\. Ta«l T Ve^ ^^^<5^,-'r^S>!x '«>.'«s^^, 
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I.lio DDdiBtuTljud onjci^vmcnt uf your Bolituile. 
I for one nnirodult! each quftlitioa iie I have 
heard you jxiannas, Um higlify to consent to any 
Jiilne that liioks so like neglect of your worth." 

" I gucBi ron'd battor mind foui mra hn^ 
nera," WES the ungndefal nnewer. as tha tall 
%nra sat vetj BlMRy upright, and the eharp 
villain looked a shade Btj.'ruer tJuui oBual, The 
Judy in black ialin imd hugles was not tho 
(uily of Dr. Crurapo, and ebe euEpci:tcd lliat 
the stronger hy whom Bhe hod been addreaacd 
was trying to amuea himself at her expense. 

"No one neglects me Hint I know of," she 
added dlBilainfiilly ; "and I shouldn't be at all 
riled if anybody did," 

Mr, Drdincourt folt that ho was not gotling 
on BO well with the Bishop's lady as he hod 
with the Biahop, but then ho remembered 
something Ms host had hinted about her being 
a nuieance. Ho tlionght it bottor to break 
fresh ground. 

■■ Is your ladyship inforosted in tho latest 
ncivs from America, T' hn inquired. 

The lady gave him a witherintc glance. 

" It eaonis as if those precious Yankeea 
EPtUng B prppt-r reward for their bounce and 
nllibuatcring. 1 should not be at all surprised 
if the Pedemls had to knock under in tha end, 
amid tha contempt and deriaon of Europe." 

■' Stranger," cried tho lady in black satin 
and bugles, Btortiug up, her gray eyes flashing 
indignation, "you're an almighty fool I" 

Sho drew her voluminous skirts round hor 
as if to avoid contact with tho audacious 
Britisher, ond swept past him aa though she 
regarded the man, ea well aa liis oliscrvatiooB, 
with supremo contempt. 

"Curioiw manners for a bishop's lady, 
said to himEelf. 

" My dear felltiw," criod tho Marquis, coming 
uj) to him with his most pleasant look, " why 
don't yoa puy your rcapects to Lady Dorothea 
Scrymgeour? She's sitting with mj wife 
yonder." 

"Bless my heart I" exclaimed his guest, with 
an aspect oi dieniay, "I thought f hod been 
conversing with her ladyship. I took her for 
that toU lady in black going into tha next 

Lord Mount-Trevor laughed heartily, "My 
dear Drelineourt, how couid you make such a 
mistake? That's my daughter's governess." 

His lordship perpetrated a comical grimace, 
and then whispered confidentially into his 
friend's ear, — 

"My lady does not approve of hondsomo 
governosBes — out of regard fiir her sons — per- 
haps oat of regard for her huEhand also; and 
BO she goce to the other ejtrcme." 

l«rd Mount-Trevor made another grimace. 

"Praydon't aayaaythins to Lady Dorothea 
aboutthiscflseof mistafeftu identity," he added. 
"She wouldn't forgive you in a huriy. But 
come along, my dear follow, III introduce vou." 

Mr. Drdincourt readily ocoompanied his 
obliging host, ivas received by tho bishop's 
wife most favorably, in coasequence of the 
highiy Imuginative recommendation ho ob- 
tidnerl at bis introduction, and was shortly ia 
c/oBn coaf^ibulatiou rrith that powoful member 




In a distant comer of the 
singular- looking men in t-ameBt coni 
It was ImpUEelbli' to mistclto them. 

Tlioy mere Mr. 'nntorctto Jonci. _. 
feasor Orauwackc, As they had been 
to find any one to talk to them, a mutunl Ds- 
eesaity hod hronght them to talk tooachother. 
A small specimen of their mnvc-rsaUon wIS 
sntfice. 

"Now, Professor, you're a mun of sdeocc; 
and therefore a piTson of considoratioa Is yooi 
own country." 

The polieontologist cheerfully ngreed wifli 
this statement, though ho could have con^aatei 
that when in Berlin he bad not been so macb 
looked up to as he felt ho deserved to he, 

" Doesn't it slriUo you ns humiliating ia 9h 
lowest degree," added the prc-EDphaeSte, "» 
degrading intellect to the most contemptiUe 
position, aa placing art In the meet mlseralila 
condition, to realize such a spedaclu as thie— " 

The Gorman aazxiiit looked throoKll his col- 
ored spectacles inquiringly into the ace of hli 
now English friend. Mr. 'Hntoretta Jonoi 
spoke low, but ho felt deeply. 

"Ton see the artilicial advantagea of m^l 
You Boe them flourishing luxuriantly in ou 
Lnatitutions. We are intensely aristocratic, my 
dear sir — intensely arislocnitic. In anotlM 
direction you sec the equally nrtlfieiit! adviui- 
tages of wealth. Yon bob them flouTishing H 
a similar estent. Wo are a nnUon of ificp 
keepers, cotton-lords, and money-grubbCK m 
countless variety." 

Tho geologist took a pinch of snuff 

" Now, look on real aristocracy — on ffenolitf 
riches," said the artist. "Obscrvo edenceiil 
your own person, overlooked, as thoogji JW 
one felt the slightest interest in such puisnilK 
Obaervo art in mine, just as little thoiigbi d 
as though my great picture of the 'WisoBUi 
Foolith Virgins,' so scandalouBly hung in (iM 
octagon- room, had never been painte<t md ul 
though that tyrannical oligarchy in TndUfV 
Square had never eiieted, and as thon?h Wt 
altod a profcs^u aa that of high art hod—" 

" Mine goot friend," observEd tlio Prafewr, 
seizing the orator by tho buttou, his slioriig^ 
llaehing through his spoctacles. " I donotgas> 
plain of noting. I have reason to ])Clicre I 
shall have someting to do in die ploCe tint 
shall prove science is not so mosli ni^Klu 
you imagine." 

Mr. Tintoretto Jones looked curious, nil 
small nose suildenly assumed quite an inqalc- 

"As for yonrself. mine goot friend," he aiU' 
ed, in a sympatliiaing tone, " I am afraid JOW 
stylo is not sufllclently realistic for the age Id 
which we live." 
Mr. Tintoretto Jones looked offended. 
"High art is doubtless an esaltod pnwfll, 
but it demands the highest attainments to te^ 
coed in it. You cannot bo idcnliGtic vrith buU 
ideas. You should go to Gerniany and M»i7 
Cornelius, mine goot friend, and then peAqi 
der Itoyal Academy shall hang your jiicWTO 
core betterer." 

Mr. Tintoretto Jones looked savage. B*U 
mwsiUTtie& nn'\!.\a''awl. 

"TYiat fcUcwi's aivflBdtV' \ic - 
twectt Wb ^RoXli, aa^wi "aiO''«6. Q,-wu^ . 
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" The Herr Kontsler Jones is one hombog I'' 
said the Professor to himself, taking another 
pinch of snuff. " But I must get introdace to 
the rich man on whose estate I have found 
traces of minerals. Aha I Ilerr Professor, you 
shall have many thousand thalers out of dis ! 
Dese English peoples pay well for what pro- 
mise to bring money, but it is strange to me 
they have nothing to sav about Schleswig-Hol- 
Btein." 

The Professor now looked out for Mr. Drelin- 
court, but that gentleman was seen so com- 
pletely taken possession of by Lady Dorothea 
Scrymgeour, that he was obliged to defer his 
communication to a more favorable opportunity. 



CHAPTER XLVIII. 

THE SICK LION. 

. " It's horrible to use a fellow in this atrocious 
way," exclaimed Lord Vallanco, as that pattern 
of nobility sat upright in his bed, looking un- 
mistakably ill — unmistakably very ill. His 
bald head and hairless face, for his lordship 
had by direction of the physician been divested 
of his fine head of hair and pendent whiskers, 
made him look any tiling but prepossessing. It 
was an easy operation, for both hair and whis- 
kers came off on being lifted, and a cadaverous 
visage of a yeUow tinge, resembling that of a 
corpse in the moonlight, was all that now pre- 
sented 'itself to the observer. It was jmn- 
fully evident that the sick lion was very sick 
indeed. 

" K I wasn't so awfully seedy," he continued 
in an irritated voice, " I'd be quit of you aU in 
less than no time. It's a shame to bully a fel- 
low when he's so awfully seedy. Yet the doctor 
comes and bullies mo in the most dreadful 
w.&y. And when I'm quit of liim the parson 
comes and bullies me a deuced deal worse ; 
and now both are gone, you two horrid hags, 
you antediluvian kangaroos — you superanuna- 
ted hippopotamuses — ^you bully me worse than 
the doctor and the parson put together. By 
George you do, and I won't stand it!" 

"It you please, my Lord," murmured the 
quiet voice of Sister Dorcas, looking benevo- 
lently through her large spectacles, " I only 
want your lordship to take a little of this nice 
broth." 

" Yes, my Lord," added Sister Cliarity, com- 
ing up cautiously a little way in the rear, " we 
only want your lordship to take the mutton 
broth the doctor ordered for you. It will do 
your lordship a jpower of good !" 

"It shan't do my lordship any good! I 
won't take it! I will have ortolans and 
champagne ! You haven't left me so much as 
a thing to throw at you, you spiteful old hagsl 
I sent the last book at your heads yesterday, 
and my only pair of slippers last night. It's 
hard lines for a fellow not to have so much as 
a bootjack to send after such atrocious plagues 
and torments and nuisances as you, you two 
abominabie old ti^r-catsl" 

**Jf you please, my Lord, the boot-jack's 
jfone to bo mended," said Sister Dorcas, meek- 



ly. " It was sj^t when your lordship sent it 
down-stairs after us, only three days ago ; and 
we haven't another in the house, if you please, 
my Lord." 

"No, my Lord, wo haven't another boot- ' 
jack, or I'm sure it would be quite at your 
lordship's service," added Sister Charity, quite 
as insinuatingly. 

" You dreadful old shark 1" 

" There's nothing we'd mind doing if your 
lordship would only be so very obliging as to 
get well !" exclaimed Sister Dorcas. 

"You atrocious old vulture !" 

" We don't mind your shying things at us a 
bit, my Lord," said Sister Charity, approach- 
ing however as if looking out for a missile, 
" for goodness knows your lordship don't seem 
a great hand at flinging. But it's a pity to 
smash the Windsor soap against the wall, and 
send a pot of good pomade through the windy." 

" If I could but reach my dressing-case or 
my carpet-bag, I'd pound you into dust !" 

The sick man made a spring as if to obtain 
the things that had been put out of his way, 
and the sisters retreated hurriedly, much to 
the disarrangement of the hot fluid carried by 
the elder. The younger fled, indulging in a 
scream. 

" What's all this disturbance about ?" cried 
a strong voice, and at the same moment the 
sturdy figure of Miss Letitia Fairholme, in a 
dark bonnet and black cloak, entered the 
room. 

"By Jove, here's another of *em come to 
bully me 1" cried Lord Vallance. " It's a horrid 
shame when a fellow's so awfully seedy 1" 

"What are you making this discreditable 
uproar about, you foolish man?" demanded 
Miss Letitia, with the look and manner of a 
strong-minded female under trying circum- 
stances. 

"Oh, ma'am!" whispered Sifeter Cliarity, 
" Doctor Dallas gave strict injunctions that no 
one was to irritate the patient." 

" Irritate a fiddlestick !" exclaimed the 
Curate's sister, contemptuously, walking up to 
the bedside with her eyes fixed upon those of 
the invaUd. " What's the difficulty ?" 

" His lordship won't take his broth, ma'am, 
what I've -prepared specially for him," replied 
Sister Dorcas, "and insists on our bringing 
him things the doctor says he ain't to be per- 
mitted to have." 

" Oh I he does, docs he ?" said Miss Letitia, as 
if she thought it something of a joke. " 111 
settie that matter with him in a very little 
time." 

" Now, Lord Vallance," she added, address- 
ing the sick man, determinedly, " I know aU 
alx>ut you, so it's not tlie least use playing any 
of these tricks with me. Take the broth, di- 
rectly !" 

" It's horrid — it's atrocious — it's abomin- 
able I" 

" Take the broth, Lord Vallance 1" 

" To bully a fellow in this inhuman, cold- 
bloo'ded way — " 

" Take the broth, I say 1" 

" When. I'xa. «o vwIvsKSl-^ ^s^^^T 

maa \ie\.V^ Ticket xj^a^ ^'^^.^W 



^^^|Be her. Sbe seized Hie basin out of the 
^^^^ond of DorcnB, and jilEtced it and its contents 
^^^^lee to the patii-nt's chin. 

"By Jovo, it's alro — " 

" TjlKE IT 1" Blioatcd the Btrong-minded 
wonuui. aa tlie nick lion Ucgpan a whining pro- 
test, lie cast one Wg-btened look at hpr, and 
took up the spoon. He tasted the broth, and 
seemod half inclined to refuse it ; bnt another 
glance at the terribly Btera eyts fixed upon 
him, completed Ua aubiDiaMon. 

Tlia two attendants regarded the scene with 
andiagiused amazement. It certalniy was a 
remarkable one, Iiord Vallance swallowed 
the savory Ijqnid, obviously under compulsion ; 
□very now and then raising a urtvoqb glance 
from the basin to the imsorable faee above 
him, and then, tvlth the impulse of fright, 
gulping down the broth as &Bt aa ho couliT 

"Now, let me see no moro of eoch highly 
improper eondactl" esclaimed the Curate's 
sister, as the watched the disappearance of 
the last spoonful. " I am come here. Lord 
Vallance, for no othor purpose than to watch 
over your recovery : and I don't leave the 
Grange till I am satisfied that you are out of 
danger." 

Tlie aristocratic invalid opened his month, 
at tbia intimation, with an expression of im- 
becile aurpriae. 

" I am not at all the sort of person to nUow 
of imy tricks being played in my presence ; so 
you had better mind what yon arc about, I 
can tell yon." 

The patient stared in abject fear. 

" IJQ down, and go to deep," she added 
sharply. 

Hardly were the words out of her mouth, 
when the sick lion flung lumself down, and, 
drawuig the boiklntlii-.H ovit liis ptinulders, 
■. hfl.;.]f-. 
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upna liim, h< 

attempt at fithtr opposition or ovasion. In a 
few minutes hia regular breathing. Bounding 
unnaturally hard, announrad that be was ia 
a profound aleej). 
"Take my bonnet and clonk, Dorcas." 
I " Yea, Ma'am." 

^^B , " I aluill remain here for the present." 
^■k'-Yea, Ma'am." 

^^P Dorcu« wtM too astoniabed to say any thing 
more. She took Miss Letitia's things, and 
left the room, to pat them carefully away, 
ChEui^ WHS too BStoJliahed to say a word. 
She BoiMd upon Iho baaia and epooa and fol- 
lowed her aiater. 

MisB Fairholmo sat down by the side of the 
bed, drew somD work out of het pocket, and 
was prespntly as quietly engaged with her 
crochet os if she were in the jmrior of the par- 
sonage. She acemed thoroughly at home in 
^■A instant. This liighly respectable ajSaBter 
—this model strong-iTiinded woman, alone in 
^ bedroom of a atrnnge man, iind ho ono of 
■fllo most licentifiua reprobates ihat disgraced 
the ago ; and, moreover, he aiifli'ring under a 
aerere attack of txphoii fever! 
Al/ abo thought of was — lirst, that the baA 
■oiiiD iFns a ainner ti-iose soul might be sa^ed ; \ 
^^^dlj; that be was in great dange.r. and 
^i0A4 H-ilh careful watching, recover ; lastly. 



that he was a fellow^Heatnrc, uid (faa 
a Cbrielion, she was bound to run nB 
to give Tiim a chance of turning to A b 



leaving her post and interrupting her won 
to put tilings a little in order in the room, to 
open the window to obtEdn something Hke 
ventilation, and to perform seversJ ottmHtSs 
ofScea which had no other object in view than 
the comfort of her worthless charge. 

Presently she diacovered a bottle of medi- 
cine, and read the directions on lUe label ; she 
saw at once that it ought to have bera tiikM 
long before, and could caaily uaderatand wl^ 
the cork bad not beun diaturbed. She n- 
moved a amall table between her chair iM 
the bed, placed the bottle on it with & glu^ 
ready for use, carefully scrutinized the &oe a 
the aleeper, and again resomed her ctocbM. 

Lord Vallance was restless, and in aboot 
half an hour opened hia eyes with a half- 
dreamy, half apprehensive eipreseion on tSa 
cadflverons featuree. 

" Which of those atrocious nrelehes has 
dared to open my window V he demanded, in 
a qnemlous Tcice. 

" It was not done by rither of those rrapecl- 
able females," was replied, in clear and firm 

The ^ck lion turned hia glance, and staited 
when he observed the speaker. Bho continnect 
her work as though ahc felt heraetf tnistRS of 
the aitoaHon. 

•' Who, then, had the monstrous ao^^ to 
open my window, without my permiarioar it 
asked, affecting as much indignation uisde- 

■■ I did," was the brief answer. 

'■ Well, I never was so buUiod before in 117 
life," eiclaimed Lord Vallance, opening A 
dull eyes rery yide. " It's the most cradud 
abominably cold-blooded thing, when a tt- 
low's eo awfully seedy." 

" You ought to have taken your rasdiriM 
at least four-and-twenty hoars ago," was ill 
the reply he received, as Mias Letitia. pnt^ 
domi her work, shook the bottle, and tlBi 
deliberately poured part of the contents illD 
the glass. 

" I won't take any physic," routed the ** 
lion, trying to look detenained ; " I Bswr 
conld take phyaic I I detest sach horrid stafft 
I won't ewallow a drop — ao you'd bettor thrw 
it out of the window." 

" I ahnll do nothing of the kind. Lord ViJ. 
lance," said his visitor, rising and bringing tto 
glass in her hand (o the hod^de. "The doc- 
tor has sent it for you, and I inslat nnm yoB 
taking it ia aecordanco with bis directions," 

" But I never could take physic, nia'nm I" 

" Then it's Ugh time you should begin." 

"It's the nastiest, filthiest, 'abominahlest—'' 

■' It's to do you good." 

"But I don't want such tntah to do megMd' 
I want ortolans and ehampogne, or a Ctfl* 
maraschino and a Bologna sauaage." 

"Such. fliiogB aic T«A to be had I 
wonli ^ \et3 AangiioaB tar ^fso! 

porteke rf in. ^froi ■?! '"'" 

\ iwold be ptocnTSii.." 
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" I never was better in my life, ma'am ; I 
oould eat no end of Bologna sausage." 

" You will have tlie goodness to take this 
instead ;" and she held out the glass to him, 
fixing a look upon his dini eyes that evidently 
made him quau. 

" To bully a fellow like this, when he*s so 
awfully seedy I" 

The querulous complaint was stopped by the 
rim of the wine-glass coming against his livid 
lips. With a look of desp&.ir the sick lion 
opened his mouth, the medicine was poured 
in, he gulped it down his throat with a convul- 
ave effort, and then his head sank back upon 
his pillow, and he stared at his attendant with 
the firightened.look of one who has been forced 
to take poison. 

Miss Letitia placed the glass upon the 
table, resumed her seat, and returned to her 
crochet, looking as unconcerned as though 
about her ordinary occupations. Lord Val- 
.lanoe watched her industrious fingers till he 
again closed his eyes. Presently he gave evi- 
dence of bdng again asleep. 

Footsteps on the staircase caused the watcher 
to look up, and she saw Dr. Dallas enter the 
room. He seemed stuprised at the presence of 
the lady, but was too experienced a practitioner 
to make any observation. Perhaps he knew 
the strong-minded woman too well to think 
aby remark necessary. 

He examined the patient's face and felt his 
poise without disturbing him; then came to 
the other side of the bed, and took up the 
bottle of medicine. 

" A good thing for him that he has had one 
dosel*' he observed. "You must repeat it 
regularly." 

I mean to, doctor,'* was the sharp reply. 
Broth and arrow-root only. Miss Letitia." 
Best assured that he shall have nothing 
else." 

" Perhaps we may pull him through," said 
the physician, dubiously. "But I think it 
^oold be prudent for him to settle his worldly 
af&irs at once, and as speedily get such spir- 
ftoal aid as may fit him for a better world." 

"Every thing shall be done for him, Doctor, 
and without loss of time,", replied the Curate's 
sister, quietly. 

** It is my duty to let you know that these 
fevers are contagious under predisposing cir-^ 
eomstances. Miss Letitia." 

" It is 9N^ duty to stay here. Doctor." 

The doctor shook hands with the lady-nurse, 
.without attempting to argue the matter with 
her. He had no misgivings. He had met her 
before under circiunstances of greater risk, and 
she had come to no harm. The confidence he 
knew that she had in the faith she professed 
was almost equalled by her feeling of self-re- 
liance. He went away, promidng to repeat 
his visit the following morning. 

The sleep of Lord Vallance this time lasted 
several hours, but when he awoke, there were 
the same fingers at work as busily as when 
the monc^nous movements caused him to 
ek>se his eyes. Whether the calm repose 
which he had, tranqcullized his iiritability, or 
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He accepted whatever sustenance was pre- 
pared for him without the slightest attempt at 
opposition. Even the abhorred physic was 
sdently swallowed whenever Miss Letitia 
thought the proper time had come for its 
administration — ^moreover, he never attempted 
to abuse the two old women, against whom 
he had previously displayed such a terrible 
aversion. In short, the sick lion was in all 
these respects altered for the better. 

When they were again alone, his nurse 
thought she had better act upon a suggestion 
she had received from. Dr. Dallas. Without 
interrupting her work, she began a conver- 
sation. 

"What friends have you. Lord Vallance?" 
she inquired. 

At any other time Ins lordship would have 
heartily confounded her impudence, and held 
his tongue. But now he was so amiably dis- 
posed, that he considered the question the 
most proper in the world to put to him. He 
seemed charmed with it. 

" They're a good deal too numerous to men- 
tion, ma'am," he replied, with a ghastly smile. 
" I've had no end of friends, everywhere." 

" Hadn't you better write to one of them ?" 

" What about, ma'am ?" 

"About your condition, my Lord. I must 
no longer conceal from your lordship, that it 
is considered to be critical." 

"That I ain't likely to recover, do you 
mean, ma'am ?" 

"Precisely." 

" The friends I have wouldn't trouble them- 
selves much on that account, ma'am, so there 
can't be the slightest occasion for my writing 
to them, even supposing I could write, which 
I don't think I can." 

" It is considered hiffhly desirable that your 
Lordship should consult some confidential per- 
son as to the arrangement of your affairs.!' 

" I'm afraid' they're past arranging, ma'am. 
They were always in a state of the greatest 
possible disarrangement ever since I can re- 
member. All the confidential persons who 
could be met with anywhere and everywhere 
would give it up as a bad job, ma'am. An 
arrangement is out of the question. It isn't 
possible." 

"There is one thing, however. Lord Val- 
lance, in which an arrangement must be 
made, and at once." 

" I'm quite at yo^r service, ma'am." 

" The arrangement of your spiritual affidrs 
is imperative. You cannot put that off. Lord 
Vallance. For all you know to the contrary, 
you may be called to a strict account of your \ 
past life before the morning — ^summoned to 
the dread tribunal to answer for your trans- 
gressions, before you have had an opportunity 
of evincing your repentance. The time is 
pressing ; I charge you to take advantage <^ 
the opportunity, or it will be lost, and your 
last chance of Heaven be forfeited forever." 

" I'm afraid my chance there is but small, 
ma'am. Indeed, I have long given up all . 
hope of scoring any winnings there." 
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the Iflstoa he had received of his strange \Vailaiice.'' ^,^j. 

Morae^MStFOfig-'mmdedReaa, had taught him do- \ " 1!bA\. mxja^ \i«> ^ wstsdoT^ Vi ^*^^;T?f^i^ 



t present. 



^^^bnioliow chnmiag; up lite aiii. 

^BQlietu's bn'tx a run ul' luck agiu' 

^Hi tore, bat lack ofteii toms, aod thos^ wlio 
doable on rouye sometimes got a Lnxil ivliicli 
sets tUem op again." 

The Oimte'a aister wns Indignant, but sUe 
was aiaii charitable. The dck 
man she well knew, bat then be iras scarct'tj' 
TGspoueiblc for what he said. 

" Tho imiDortal soai is too precious a stake 
to be played for lightly," she observed. " In- 
deed, I think it terrible to mention gambling 
tranenctiona in connection with it in any wajT' 
" Ceitiunly, ma'am. Bat Tovge tl noir ia a 
very pleasant game lo play at, especially when 
you can break the baBK." 

" 1 don't know any thing about it. Lord 
Vallance, and I Viust say that if you would 
think less about breaking banks, and mora 
Bbont yonr salvotioD, your real gain would be 

■' I don't know what tho winoings mir;ht he 
In the" last case, ma'am; but when that lucky 
Frenchmfm broke the bank at Homl irg, lii> 
bagged a matter of twenty Ihouennd p, ands.'' 
■ SQsa LoUtia felt her patience verj- mncli 
tried. She remained alent a few minuTes. 

" It is high time, Lord Vallanco," sLa began 
again, "that you. should think of the awful 
piuushmeat which awaile the impenitent. 
Those who harden their hearts in the pursuit 
of worldly pleasures, ho that the syinl of con- 
trition cannot enter them, are heaping coals 
of Ere upon their heads that shall consnmo 
Lliem utterly. Hcpont then, misuralile sinner ! 
while repentance is possiblet" 

" I'm ready to do any thing you recommend, 
ma'am. Only, if it's not asking too great a 
favor. 1 shoold liko Lady Vallance to know 
that;-" 

Miss Leiitia ivaited fat the commtuiication, 
but It neyer was espresscd. ^\'hatevBr may 
have been the sick man's iutention, he did not 
think proper to give it utteraace. 

The Curate's sister lin w a gc " d d ^ol i bout 

Lady \allance uid diJ no E d h. r n vozj 

Ui^li estimation more larticua nu accomt 

th Bcond'j whi h 1 ad I e br ught n her 

' I I lin g with h r to town ; 

rerlheleBs sLo nas qui e ready o do her a 

if It lay in her power 
What were yon (aymg about I^dy \ al- 
" ° " inqu red 

Tl I shonld 
thafs all." 
lo I th ik 
leavora to 
hall have 
jJlance be will- 
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ygoodTi 

my goidoOi c 1 

ing to accept my mediat on 

The Sick lion seem <d content w th llils as- 
surance and turned his head round as if m- 
tending to go to eleep H s nnrse thought it 
best not to pr =3 him more nth r hgious ad- 
vice at ptLSpnt It was clear to h r that he 
was not n a proper frame of mmd to rece ve 
spiritual exhortation. She, therefore, deferred 
a further attempt till the following 5ay. 
raeoart morning the doctor found the pa- 
lieat so maob hettei that he pronoimced ton 

' "' " i tifld Hiss Le-dtia\' 



ness. Lord VaUauce Med to rectavii lie priw- 
\em benehls she had detdgncd lata. She left 
Etrict imonctions to his two ^ attendants k- 
specdng nis n^imen, which they prondsod Ut 
regard with the grcalest ettcotiea ; aad, sa Qie 
sick lion not only left off ebon-eriagoi^lEBU 
their defeDcel<£a old heads, but cpithcia oqiuilly 
hard to endure, there wns every tcasesa to be- 
lieve that he would be cnrrfolly attended In iqi 
to the period of his convalescence. 



CHAl'TER XLIX. 

tNEXpECTED AUVAKTAOES 

A VEW days afker the dinner at Moont-^Ite 
vor Court, Mr. Drelincoorl was titling hyhint 
self at a library table, in on apartment mmiSj 
designated iii the cstabliahnieiit "ibe Btndy:' 
though what was studied there no one seemed 
alile to slate with euffident decision to wtiiff 
the rest. There were boots enough round l» 
room, every one agreed, to teach every fldng 
that could bo worth knomng. 

in truth, it \isa a wcll-eek-citd collection id 

handsome bindings, placed in the meat p(!^ 

feet order — foUoa, quartos, octavos, duodedmof, 

each by themselves ; and. Mslory, tdogn^J', 

science, poetry, clsssice, rpligion, and Bt^ is 

parnte divisions. The hooks of rsterawi 

ere on uno shelf, and the more light niiidiaB 

ithin easy access. CouBtHCQOus amMig IM 

most used volumes was a SL-t of Shak^pMn 

and another of the " Speclalor." 

. . itld take it for the library of a 

idler — the il- . fiil books fotmcii too large » pff- 

[m of the cidlection. Indeed it was ewjtu 

e that It was the librarr of a man of Its.- 

The circular table contoiced a maHdve sOwr 
inkslaud, a case of stationery, blottiiig^»d,«Bd 
■ ity of fancy articles usually (nod & 
such places in the houses of persons of iral^ 
Thcro were also several rolls of pBpei uti 
parchmeiit, and idles of folded and udonrf 
papers — something in the style of theoffiKot 
a land surveyor in esteiisive jiracticc 



L'emed absorbed in a calculation tvUi^ it 
ras making on a sheet of foolscap, looking ofr 
asionally at a email vellum-bound TCraois 
with a lock on it to dendte the privaqy k 
quired for its contents, 

'' evident that ho wbh not disEUlsGed, 

cnt over his Ggiires with, ooite » 
iJeasant a countenance as ho exhiMted whn 
he sipped his porl^wine. And when he luJ 
worked liis sum, ho looted as thoraoAlT 
persorering schoo!-bcy wfeoM* 
triumphed over the "veiation" of his Srt 
numerical achievement in ccmpound mulli- 
plicfltion. 

Tho little volume close to hi 
his cash-hook, and the numt i' 
the sheet of Ibolscap foimeil , 
wnaea toirtcovBhlted for ' 
1 ■■"- UbSI ""-"-■-" ""-"■ 
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erection of a model farm, with every descrip- 
tion of steam apparatus tliat had been found 
useful, the rebuilding the church, schools, and 
parsonage, made a sum total that might have 
alarmed some capitalists. The amount, how- 
ever, large as it was, did not make up the 
entire contemplated expenditure; ^another 
source of expense had recently been suggested 
to him, that would demand a much larger out- 
lay, and this he had duly considered and 
decided upon incurring. 

As ho was locking the little volume, the 
butler entered, and announced ** Professor 
Grauwacke." 

"Ah! you are punctual to your time," ob- 
served Mr. Drelincdurt, as he glanced at the 
timepiece over the fireplace. 

" P yes I inteed it is best to be bunctual," 
replied the Doctor, looking intensely amiable 
through his colored glasses, " barticular when 
I call on gentlemens whose time is brecious, 
mine goot sir." 

" Take a seat, Professor, and let us discuss 
this matter simply as a business transaction. 
I have looked into it carefully, and am quite 
disposed to take it up, — ^that is, of course, if 
there can be no question of its bond fide char- 
acter. A speculation is one thing. Doctor ; but 
if what you tell me is a demonstrable fact, the 
thing is better than a speculation." 

Professor Grauwacke rubbed his hands to- 
gether, and his face was lit up with a sense of 
triumph that rendered its expression exceed- 
ingly cheerful. He looked elevated to the 
seventh heaven of scientific ecstasy. 

" I will bledge my knowledge of the geolo- 
gical science," he said, impressively, "that 
the SHTvey I have had the great honor to 
make of your fine, noble, highly to be appre- 
ciated property, is all truth, — every thing, from 
beginning to end." 

" You are sure. Professor, that there is lead 
in sufficient quantity to pay a fair profit on 
the capital that must bo invested in work- 
ing itr 

" I have most bleasure to assure you that 
the' magnesian limestone is full of galena, 
containing a large percentage of silver. There 
cannot be a doubt that it will prove of a pro- 
digiously to be estimated value, mine goot sir. 
There are at the next town two English gen- 
tlemens who have had much renown among 
geologists here in England. You shall send 
for them, or for any other combetent persons ; 
and you shall have the specimens analyzed by 
any practical chemist of good repute ; and they 
shall say that I am quite right in every bar- 
ticular of my report." " 

Professor Grauwacke again rubbed his 
hands, and his eyes again flashed . with tri- 
umph. He saw before him a prospect of al- 
most unlimited thalers ; for whether he should 
be rewarded by a percentage on the yield, or 
should receive a bonus for its discovery, he 
was quite certain that his recompense would 
prove a liberal one. 

Mr. Drelincourt was too much a man of 
business to make any advance on the repre- 
sentations of a stranger of whom he knew very 
little. He therefore gaye his visitor to under- 
stand that he would be paid handsomely for 
ibe information he had given, but that its ac- 



curacy must in the first place be tested in the 
most reliable manner possible. 

The Professor only rubbed his hands more 
energetically, and looked exultant, at this intl. 
mation. He was quite content — so thoroughly 
so that he seemed to have ignored the great 
German question in which he had hitherto 
felt so absorbing an interest. The fact was, 
he anticipated a material advantage, more 
lasting in its benefit than a pecuniar}^ reward. 
He looked for constant occupation as super- 
intendent of the new lead-mines, as well as a 
gxeat scientific reputation in the country of 
which he had become a denizen. 

So after some details had been gone into 
respecting the stratification of the neighbor- 
hood, the Professor took leave of his patron, 
with a promise from the latter of a communi- 
cation as soon as the question had been de- 
cided by the persons to whom he intended to 
refer it. 

Mr. Drelincourt was again left alone. Ones 
more he cast his eyes over the figures he had 
made on the foolscap, and had just satisfied 
himself of their correctness, when the door was 
opened by the butler. Sonorously he announ- 
ced the names of Sir Pouncefort Pouncefort, 
the Hon. Major-general Toplofty and Admiral 
Lord Bluffington. 

The master of the Hall rose promptly to 
receive such distinguished guests, not a little 
puzzled to account for their joint visit. They 
entered, each hat in hand, looking stifiT and 
consequential, yet Avith an air of very consider- 
able cordiality. 

They shook hands with their host, who had 
seats placed for them, and expressed his grati- 
fication at seeing them at the Hall ; in short, 
was as courteous as his exceeding good nature 
would permit him to be. Yet he could not 
satisfy himself as to what brought them there. 

" Getting up a subscription, 1 dare say," he 
thought to himself. 

" Now I like to be frank, Mr. Drelincourt," 
began Sir Pouncefort Pouncefort abruptly; 
" iPs the characteristic of an Englishman, and 
distinguishes us from foreigners, who always 
make it a point to mislead every one who trusts 
in their professions. The palladium of civil 
and religious liberty, which is the birthright of 
an Englishman — " 

" Hear I hear !" cried the Admiral and the 
Major-general, vehemently. 

" Ought to make him frank in aU his sociial 
relations, particularly when he has something 
exceedingly important to communicate." 

" Hear ! hear I" shouted the county magnates, 
looking Mr. Drelincourt fuU in the face. 

" What on earth can these people be driving 
at?" Mr. Drelincourt asked himself, and, of 
course, asked in vain. 

" A communication to make," said the orator, 
with marked emphasis, and looking at his hofe* 
as if going to take his portrait, " of the very 
greatest importance, to a friend in whom he 
is about to place the greatest possible confi- 
dence." 

" Hearl hear I" vodferated the others, ap- 
parentiy determined to stare their td«sA cso^ 
of co\Ln\«nfiiXLQe. _jv'»> 

\ commeiic^QL \\yb Ta»a\«t ..1 ^^^^ % \sk^-«"^ 
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was flftttewfl ftbout it wonld have puralcd 
1 to Htnte. 

We haVD tlie highest opininn of <>-i 
Drelinconrtl" cried the MnjOTgencral, wllh 
extreme doc'iEloD oTmntiDer. 

" The county esteem yonr tak'iite Bnd tinnor 
TOUT priDcipleH, aii !" tidded Admiral Lord 
Blufflngtna, with aomething Tt!t7lika RttK^nem 
In his fook. 

"My lord, gentlemen, believe me I am very 
praad of your good opiniun ; bnt I am ufraid 
'^t I have residiid too short b tinio In the 
li (Icserve the appredatlon yi 
I CO kindly eipreBBed," 
._ n great man — uafortimntoly .. 
— hoii wild, Mr. Dreli ncoiirt," recommenced 
IS orator of ths party, " there is no miatake- 
iere mq be no itdstake." 
"Hear! heur!" again shouted the nsvol and 
Jsllitiirj coDtingent. 
_f Their hoHt lookeil from one to the other, 
If asking for explanation, 

" It Is quite out of the qucBtion that there 
Bboold 1)1! any mistake about Mr. Dtelinoourt. 
Indued, I tlJnk 1 may be permitted to sn.v that, 
aa far as rwurde myself, and as Cir as regards 
the other honorable meniliorH of this deputa- 
tion, a mistake is im[X)Eaib!e." 

p^hms : 
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hear, hear I" of his 
load and sbarp, and ( 
the greatly puzzled host turned an iuqiiiriiig 
glance in th«ir dlrectloQ. But no solution of 
mystery was perceptible in theit hard in- 
itable features, as ha looked from one to the 
CT. Tlie purple-vlsaged baronet, the white- 
lOstached Qeneml, and the fiery-faced Adiui- 
■■ with the weak eyes, continued to gaze on 
_ BB solemn as owls. 

"Tou would really oblige me very much," 
Id the retired merchant, "if you would kind- 
ly Inform me of the purpose of your visit." 

"Viscount Cnssington has been appointc?d 
att<us/U to the embassy at Constantinople," 
nonnced the venerable baronet. 

The comity magnates siraultaneouflly drew 
their chairs nearer to their host, and simul 
taneoualy stored at him harder than ever. 

"I am glad to hear it," ho quietly replied, 
"both for his lordship's sake and for the Bake 
of his right honorable parents, to whinn I 
iave no doubt it Tvill lie a source of great 
^ratification, a£ the lirst step in a career of 
distlQction worthy of the social position of his 
family. I beg to express to yon my slncero 
tivanks for tlie trouble you have taken in com- 
iug to the HaU, to acquaint mo with this in^ 
toresting fact ; but pardon me if I say I cannot 
eoe what partieiriar interest I can have in the 
intfllligonce." 

Tlio baronet looked significantly at Ms 
friends, and his friends at lihu ; and then they 
alt looked significantly at Mr. Drelincourt. 

" Lord Cnaslnglon's appointiaont." said the 
Baronet, solciuniy, " makes a vacant' ^n the 
county representation," 

Again eiinultanpoudy they all drew Iheir 
<chal» nearer to their host, and gazed at him 
laa liard ae they could. 
- Well. &r PoancL-Iort r 
"Ouz buainam here is 



"Heart hear!" shottlcd the Uajor^t^aOTil 
and the AdmiriJ, with alcntoriun voicei. 

There was a pause. The retinnl merehiinl 
was taken bo much by surprise by tha pTopO' 
sal that he could scarcely realize it 

" Do yon mean to say, my U^r Hir Pumue- 
fort," he inquired, in an B^i'ati<d luannui, 
" that you and your inUnentid frimdi, Uiv 
Honorable Major-general Toi>!ol'ty, esd Ad- 
miral Lord Blidiington, have done uiH tht QB- 
spoakablo honor to connder me aa a ycofa 
representative fVir the county V 

" We do !" chorused the deputation, da«^ 
minedly. 

" It ia impossible for me b) exprese my gral- 
itnde. Sir Pouncefort ; yon bavi> laid me luidvr 
a heavy load of obligntion, my Lord, OeBenI, 
I can never tbrget this oxtrnordinaiy mctvIk." 

"WUI you bDow yourself to bo putlniwm. 
ination, my dear Drelincourt V" inquired i]m 
venerable ikronet, after theit canaidBI« hiul 
been shaken warmly by the huud, by eaeli of 
bis supporters, 

" I place myself entirely lil your bandi," lie 
answered cheerfully. " No ono can know hot- 
ter than yourself, Blr Pouncefort, what li mMt 
proper under the circamstances." 

" There can't be a doubt of that," cried Ad- 
miral Lord BluSin^lon, winking oite of lUa 
ftrroty oyoa under ilie gtoen shade, 

"Oh, he's a fitst-rate campaigner I" added 
the Honorable EdBJor-general To^ofry. "And 
the county known it." 

" And the county knows it," edioed Ul at 
val colleague. 

The six weeks' county member endttvoicd 
to bear this estimation modestly ; but Uv 
sense of pride that suiTased his countminn 
with a more puiple tint, betrayed his inteaK 
satisfaction. 

'■ 1 hope 1 do roy duty by the conniy." hsifr 
plied. " I hope 1 do my d'lty. But it 1* ohIt 
justice to add that we all do our dnty, andl 
am quite certiun that we cannot do It IWJW 
completely than by adrancing the election if 
our eicellent friend here," 

'■ Of couwe, o( course 1" criod the Admijal. 

" I adi at his service, as soon as he ^TOI lb 
word of oommand," added the MnjOT-gMicnl. 

" A thousand thanks 1" exclaimed fli(dfhMf, 
"But might I venture to ask if the Huqwlii 
aware of your kindinterpneitioniomy Amor 

" Wa have come direct from Muunt-Tmm 
Court," replied the venerable Baronet. " 'to 
fact is, the county are well aware of the dllnit 
the Marquis has on th<^r support ; but I thUi 
I may bo permitted to aay m conSdence, tblt 
the county requires fho services of ta VOB- 
getic, able, solid man of buslnetis. wllh U^ 
oratorical qnaliticationB, combined wlA » 
vanced political flews." 

"Ah, that's it I" said the Admiral, onll- 

" Wo know the sort of man tho coonlf 
wants, my dear Drelincourt," cried the ib^ot- 
general, much in the same tone. 

The retired merchant bowed, and lotkiid 
the gratification he felt. To say no mon tt«i> 
the truth, he bad never been more gratifled A 
biaWe. 

' '|J\B om.'Ww, "' "' 
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mocli a man of pleasure, to be intrusted 
with the interests of so important a constit- 
uency." 

" Bat then, there is his brother. Lord Lionel/' 
said Mr. Drelincourt. " Really a very superior 
young man.'' 

"Yes, my dear Drelincourt, he is by far the 
better man for a member of parliament, of the 
two. But the Marquis has no intention of put- 
ting him forward in a political career at pres- 
ent. My impression is that he waits for the 
general election, though it is not at all unlike- 
ly that his lordship may expect another ^plo- 
matic post from, his friend the Foreign Secre- 
tary. All I can say with certainty is, that on 
consulting his lordship upon the vacancy oc- 
casioned by the Viscount accepting his foreign 
appointment, the Marquis said he had no idea 
of starting his second son, and in a very friend- 
ly way suggested yourself." 

Mr. Drelmcourt expressed his acknowledg- 
ments warmly. 

Lord Mount-Trevor was not quite so disin- 
terested in making this suggestion, as the 
object of it was willing to believe. No one 
knew bel^r what he was about than that 
patrician Paterfamilias. Ho was the last man 
in the peerage likely to neglect the interests of 
his tajnjlj, though it must be confessed that 
some of his actions, to common-place observers, 
seemed to be as little conducive to their real 
advantage as to his own dignity. 

Mr. Drelincourt, elevated, as he unquestion- 
ably was, at the brilliant prospect thus unex- 
pectedly opening before him, did not forget his 
business habits. He began to 'question the 
deputation as to his proceedings as a candidate, 
and soon ascertained that the transaction was 
not likely to be so easy as it looked at first. A 
contest was more than probable, and if it took 
place would inevitably be a sharp one. There 
were two political parties in the county, and 
the other had long been attending to the re- 
gistration, with the object of contesting the rep- 
resentation on the first favorable opportunity. 

The Marquis Mount-Trevor was well aware 
of this; moreover, was well aware that his 
balance-sheet at Coutts's would not suffice 
for the expenses of a borough contest, much 
less for that of a county. lus lordship there- 
fore lMu±ed out of the affidr in the graceful 
{feasant way in which he usually backed out 
of any thing that promised awkward conse- 
quences, and generously proposed that his 
neighbor's purse should supply the means of 
carrying on the contest The proposition was 
made with an arritre pensee, which afforded 
the Marquis considerable^^ consolation. He did 
not consider that he should lose by it in any way. 

The candidate pressed his questions till he 
had ascertained the maximum expense the 
contest wovdd produce. This would be thought 
a serious responsibility to most country gen- 
tlemen, but the late head of the great Bristol 
firm treated it as a bagatelle, — not a little to 
the surprise, and very greatly to the gratifica- 
tion, of his zealous supporters ; who, to say no 
more than the truth, had felt considerable 
anxiety on this point, as they were without a 
candidate in reserve, in a pecuniary sense. 



"I told you there could be no mistake!" ex- 
claimed the venerable Baronet, now complete- 
ly at his ease. " Rest ai'tsured that we shall 
have the right man in the right place this time." 

" We knew it was aU right," cried the Ad- 
miral, apparently overfiowing with political 
enthusiasm. '* I never was more sure of any 
thing in my life I" 

Lord Bluffington was as x>ositive as he was 
determined, but was not the more to be de- 
pended upon on that account. 

" Sure I" repeated tlio Major-general, with a 
laugh that showed how much he ridiculed the 
idea of opposition. " It was impossible to be 
more certfun 1" 

Notwithstanding that officer's assumed con- 
fidence, he knew perfectly well, the Admiral 
knew perfectly well, and the Baronet knew 
perfectly well, that the election was by no 
means so certain a thing as they afiected to be- 
lieve it was. The duty of the county mag- 
nates was clearly to induce the rich man to 
supply funds suffident to defeat the opposition 
party should they bring forward anotner man, 
and whatever they could say in the way of en- 
couragement to their candidate was, of course, 
no more than they ought to do. 

Mr. Drelincourt, however, was not deceived. 
He contrived to obtain a tolerably correct 
knowledge of the resources of his anticipated 
opponents, and was satisfied that his chance 
of election was a fair one. A good deal he 
knew on such occasions depended on indi- 
vidual energy and enterprise, as well as on 
the skilful arrangement of the machinery 
usually employed in such contests ; and he as- 
tonished his zealous supportei^ by the much 
greater zeal he displayed in at once organizing 
a plan for the general canvass, in case his 
nomination should be opposed. 

The conference lasted so long that the depu- 
tation were invited to luncheon, where they sat 
some time longer, not forgetting to drink suc- 
cess to their host, with as much noisy demon- 
stration as if they had been a dozen instead of 
three. Subsequently they were taken to see 
the improvements which were metamorphosing 
the estate, with all the graces of landscape 
gardening. With much that was in progress 
they appeared to be astonished. In truth, 
they could not see the utility of distorting tl^e 
surface of what was always considered a pleas- 
ant park, with terraces, slopes, mounds, sunk 
gardens, raised lakes, ferneries, fountains, a 
winding river, and plantations and ornamen- 
tal grounds in apparently endless variety. But 
they praised every thing, and more, were rec- 
oncile to every thing, m consequence of the 
evidence it afforded of their friend's immense 
fortune. 



CHAPTER L. 



ROMANCE AND REALITr. 



ViscoxjNT Cassinoton was not sorry to drop 
the M. P. that had t<a ^3aa ^sM^ N*^^ ^ k>ksss^ 

eqaal to ibB emergency, had their new friend \ consadei^ V\. iwJOaBt ^ ^°^**^' . ^'^^^^'^^^^^ 
declined bo he&vy an expenditure. \ waa tw^\^ Vst^^^iStj^^^ J<yrUr— >X»^^^^ ^^ 



,a ; for although he prided 
HXK^uii ">• luiLDuig a bottIii";-boi>k, and un his 
Bidwledgcof horse-Heab, he hod never attended 
nitcrs^'s on a scCtUug-day without finding 
it he had more to pay than to loceivs ; and 
PHH up to every dodge of the stalile, 
r other hs ivaa conHtantly being 
a in by the horse ho backed. 
J^^Then he did not like parlianicntBry labw. 
B prcaeuru at debates, bis nttcndonco on 
ttmittCBB, his waiting for diviaiona, he pro- 
meed anitdly ^ow work. Unless the dia- 
^BioB was enlivened by Lord PalmerBton 
Elklng Into some snob of a MancheBter man, 
I by Home Iriali fellow abusing the Govem- 
"it liko old boots, he never saw the most re- 
te prospect of omosement in going to the 
_jse. The wbipper-in, however, was ines- 
nble, and the Biwnker was always civil to 
^g, so he did hia beet as a member. 
Severtheleaa, bis visits to the House intet^ 
id very mnch with other vIMlB which were 
■ *o bis taste — ]]articttlaTly to the bijou of 
13 in the ly-street in Belgravia; where 
3 in the habit of paa^g his timo vrith 
ess credit than his lordship gained l^ 
la slack attendancii in Parliament, Though 
a that the fair driver of the 
telty pony-cnrriage had lost much of her 
...isbion, HB well uh a large proportion of the at- 
Ijocliveneas she possessed when ho first made 
hi;l' acquaintance, owing to certain grievous 
linhlts sbo had somehow or other contracted, 
Ihe young Viscount oontinfiGd to make long 
■ 'lif at her residenco ; indeed, it bad been bb- 
t«l tbiil be seemed as much at home there 
If he paid the rent. 

~ ,6 Manjnis Mount-Trevor was a man of the 
■ , na well as the father of a family. He 
B gmid deal, of what was going on in so- 
. ty, and the state of afiiiirB at the Mjou of a 
[Irniehed bouse in the by-Etreet in Belgravia, 
.e to his knowledge as a matter of coarse, 
a patrician Paterfanulias he did not approve 
ft 
' Its once attractive tenant was rapidly be- 
ming diBcreditabk She bad censed to be 
cjnoBure ot neighboring pyea" in the 
Park drive The pretty tum-out had 
a sold to a Inekj gold-digger'a widow — 
_ h Irom Aastrabii wim a prodigious nugget, 
bid a broad Gice, ireckled and pock-marked 
beyond t Icrotion 

' ' ' 5 doty as a fiither to pre- 
ing himself and his fcm- 
1 luaolfina certain dlrec- 



fi u a id I 

■Viscuuntw 

Elmiral was shot pour encouragtr lea 

tr » accord ng to a weU-known French report 

of the tianEBciion 

Lord Cnsdngton had cot the slightest ob- 
ii;ctinn to go to Constantinople. Certain wauld- 
ba wits in bis dub asserted that bis lordship 
iraa safe to go fiirther and fare wotbo, aa ho 
wasgoingto JericboBsfaBtBBheeoiild. Hebad 
heard of harems aad sultanas, of tender Cir- 
cassian ainves and fasdnating hourie, o! sher- 
/jee anil baboba, and of cofifce and chibouques ' 
—rather a nice comWnatioa, lo thouglit. At 
'oiUd he D. change from llie duU' 
I.. IT. of Commons. 



of a furnished bouse, 
tooratic shoulders, lie w'bs getUiig tired nl 
her violence, fihe Indulged in strong expM 
sions, wliicli he began to think decidedly W. 
He was aware, too, that slie not untreqoeBlh 
indulged in something eqnally strong, whin 
placed her, in bis opinion, still lower in flu 
social scale. 

These failings were the rcault ofhecwtrtdi- 
ed youth, as she had more than once reuhnglr 
described it to him. CoDsequmtly, thtigatt 
natured Viscount was quite willing to duIh 
allowancGS, but could not conceal liom hhnidf 
that his good nature and bis patience, Ins, 
were terribly abused, and that it would bate 
well for him to get to the Turkish ca^bd >l 
^n as ho could! 

Not that he had a very clear idea ofllio 
official dotiea he should t'bero have tofnlE 
He donlited whether diplomacy ivaa tnoM in 
Ills line than politics. In truth, hia ler^df 
had not a very csaot eonecptioa of whnt Ilh 
line wa.^. He was not quite certain that 1l)i 
bad a line — he could not say po^tivoly that b 
ever had one. 

He was partial to hnnting, radng, yidullu, 
and smoking, much like other fellows, tSiA dlB 
not mind a Tittle exertion in the way of a ME. 
or of private theatricals when any pnlte 
women were in the way, who seemed iTteft 
looking after; but he was afr^d thU It 
wouldn't suit hia book to devote hlmiBtf en- 
tirely either to sport or to lady -killing, BpW- 
ing was rather a bore sometim*'a, and to h 
eternally running Bft<^r women vrns a dttudlnl 

He did not antidpate mneh of either of 
these pursuits at Constantinople. If any \Wt 
of the kind should oflfer, it would be und^r 
such drcumstancea of novelty as would rtii&r 
it worth ibilowing. As for the performance of 
hia duties at the Embassy, he knew notMig 
about them— that was a spedal recomm«rfi- 
tion. And if they were not in bis line, Qne 
would of course be no difficulty in getticift 
some fellow to do thom for him. Then, if M 
were extra dvll to the Ambassador's vHe, rf 
course it would mnki" all square. 

" But how about leaving Pussy ?" 

The idea of quitting his sister seemed the dw 
realdifficulty of the situation. Ixird Caarinrtoo 
had from his youth dcrivi^ all his blamel« 
pleastircs irom Lady Augusta. Her etnagt 
ways and eccentric tastes bad been his ftlun 
entertainment, and the warm-hearted, ifflpnl- 
sive child had so thoroughly adopted whatem 
she thought he bbcd, that ho could not faiilf 
regarding her aa a sort of second self 

His mind was troubled about lonvjnghetr 
he could not see his way at all cmnfortaUy 
through this contingency. In ihort, the vtt* 
city and originality of his favorite had eo lOfig 
been liis amusement, that she seemed neeafr 



0, that 



taek-ivork "uf "iheBo^ 



sary to hia ei 
He was aw 
he tenibiy bored by bis 
American spitfire would load her 
able life when her old playmate ' 
at 'Viatv4 \o \b,m£V wWV. Vcj li W ^ 

Ltotiel -wivoVi. \ie u-vin^, mA •."Xsiitwfci 
,\jo awn.^ ; tviete -wwiii ->----'- ^-'--" 



the poor thing winld 
B alienee, that A*l 
sad her an inUlET- 
mate was no loaff I 

»i Wt peiwcntofc 
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near her, to whom the poor thin^ could fly 
when anxious to escape from that horrid gov- 
erness. 

What in the world was there to be done ? 
It was not to bo thought of his taking her with 
him, and quite as intolerable seemed tl^e idea 
of leaving her behind. He was awfully per- 
plexed; the thing was the greatest bore he 
tad ever known. 

This train of ideas passed through the mind 
of Viscount Cassington, when he had sought 
his comfortable pillow, after enjoying a toler- 
able amount of amusement in the way of hunt- 
ing and flirting — the day having been devoted 
to one, the night to the other ; for the sub- 
scription pack had met in the forenoon at Sir 
Cluurles Forrester's, and the young ladies of 
the neighborhood had assembled in the even- 
ing at Mount-Trevor Court. 

He lay under liis handsome Arabian canopy, 
the bedclothes covered with an eider-down 
quilted silk coverlet, his gold-mounted dress- 
ing-case open on the table, every thing placed 
by his careful valet ready for use, and his 
dressing-gown and slippers on the chair within 
reach. He looked very like a Narcissus desir- 
ous of the favors of Morpheus, surrounded by 
every modern aid that luxury had suggested 
in the way of obtaining them. But his 
thoughts were in too disturbed a state to 
make this easy. 

After a while, however, his speculations and 
troubles began to mingle confusedly, and at 
last he became conscious of a singular change 
of scene in which minarets and alcoves of ala- 
Inister, were grouped pleasantly with parterres 
of roses and fountains of perfumed water. 
liUtes were being played upon very sweetly 
by young ladies with very black eyes, and 
very wide trousers ; and on a couch of ivory 
and gold a magnificent woman in a superb 
costume was being fanned by a black slave 
wearing a spangled turban, a cashmere shawl 
lound an embroidered tunic, sky-blue trousers, 
and yellow slippers turned up at the toes. 
Suddenly the magnificent lady clapped her 
hands, dancing girls rushed in in very delicate 
drajjery, and moved about as gracefully as any 
cor2>s de haUet he had ever beheld. In truth, 
it was but a reminiscence of what he had wit- 
nessed scores of times on opera nights. 

All at once, and with incomprehensible in- 
ooofiistency, he heard the magnificent lady, 
who, of course, was a Sultana, cry out sharply — 

"Cass! Cass I you must awake instantly. 
There are thieves in the house I" 

The disturbed dreamer sat up. The moon- 
light streaaning in at the window disclosed to 
ills startled view as soon as he became con- 
sdous of external objects, a slight figure clothed 
in white, except a shawl apparently flung hur- 
riedly over her shoulders. She was bending 
over him. 

"Hush I are you awake ?" 

"Yes! What in the name of heaven and 
earth are you doing here T 

. "^ could not sleep, Cass," the voice replied 
v«iy softly but hurriedly, "because I heard 
that you were going away for a long time. So 
I went and sat at the window and watched the 
ftaiH. Suddenly my attention was directed to 
the Sgarea of three Btmnge men stealing across 



the lawn. I could see them by the moonlight 
approaching the house, till I lost sight of them 
near the pantry. I opened the window cau- 
tiously and listened — then distinctly heard 
glass breaking. I thought it best to come and 
wake you, Cass, as quickly as I could." 

" You've done quite right. But now go into 
my dressing-room : I will be with you in a 
moment." 

Lady Augusta passed through a door into 
an adjoining chamber, in which there was less 
light than in the one she had left. But she 
did not appear to be frightened. Presentiy 
she was joined by her brother in a pair of loose 
trousers and slippers. He opened the shutters 
noiselessly, and let in suflBcient light to enable 
him to discern objects. He then opened a ma- 
hogany case, and took out a revolver, which 
he carefully examined. His sister watched 
him anxiously, but without betraying any 
alarm, as he satisfied himself that it was ready 
for immediate use. 

" You will let me go with you, Cass ?" she 
whispered, pleadingly. 

" I think you would be safer here, Pussy." 

"Do let me go with you, I'm not at all 
frightened !" 

" I must go and wake Clarence, who's in the 
further room in the corridor. We will then 
come back for you." 

" No, no I dear Cass I I could not bear to be 
left alone." 

Her brother endeavored to persuade her to 
remain locked up in the dressing-room, but 
she became very excited ; valuable time, too, 
as he was aware, was passing away, so he 
gave up the attempt, and bidding her keep 
close to him, preceded, her out of the room ; 
resolved, however, to place her in a position of 
security, before he ventured into that part of 
the house where the burglars had attempted 
to force an entrance. 

They quickly reached Lord Clarence's room, 
whom they found awake ; a whispered sum- 
mons from the partly opened door, was suffi- 
cient to bring Mm half clad, and only armed 
with a life-preserver, to their side. A brief 
colloquy between the brothers produced an- 
other attempt to induce Lady Augusta to re- 
main in safety ; but she would not hear of it. 
Not to be detained while arguing the propriety 
of such an arrangement, mey determined to 
proceed to the basement where the steward 
slept, in whose room they knew fire-arms were 
always kept loaded. 

They went noiselessly along the carpeted 
fioor, feeling their way as well as they could, 
for it was pitch dark, Lady Augusta keeping 
as close as possible to her elder brother. No 
one spoke, and not the slightest sound was to 
be heard. As soon as the young lady got to 
the bottom of the stairs, she turned to go 
through the door that opened on to a long 
passage that led to the oflBlces, and proceeded 
on. Presently she put out her hand to satisfy 
herseK that Lord Cassington was near her, 
but she no longer felt ms arm — she stopped 
suddenly. 

" Cass I'* she cried, m ^a. ^"^'^km-ixs^.'^.^^Jt^^^ 
But tli^te NVft» lio Miss<ict. ^^^ \^s^.^^^^s»sv 

thAt she. \iaiQL ^o\. ^^^^^^^^^,^^^?tx^^^ 
i lia;aL ta^GH a wioii^ \A«X5:m^. ns wvj^'^ ^^>-'- 
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ebe conld not I«I1. Btill, though uisiotu mni 

eicited, she wonld not eivu way to fuar. She 

t Rbouli vtry carofully and advanced tau- 

asly till ishe awe to the ivoll. She felt 

* ' Slie know that shn must bo in a 

It down quietly for a minute or two, 
. . ( eourider her poeltion. Her young 
t ba^^ to beat more rapdly dh she dlB- 
lelly heanl a footstep not very far &om her. 
'» Ifstenod with [adnfal Bttentioii, for eho 
ertain that Bome one was in the apart- 

She could hear his breathing. She 

Ud also hear a muttered exccralloo as he 
inbleil over something that had impeded Ids 

, was not either of her brolliera. 

pnet tM one of the burglars. 

. . ) noiseleeBly to her feet, and was 
diftti'ty aware of a. sharp detonation and 
diiti fiiish. It was a match biding' lit. and 
law by the lurid glare it flrat jiroiluced, 
M figure of a bulky Tpun in a shabby suit of 
e garments, his face half wivew^d with 

B fellow glared suBpidouflly about while 
prlit a candle. Suddenly he stnrtod with an 
" . when the light fell upon the wldte 
It and face almost as pale, of a yoong 
fl watching him from the other side of thcj 

He cliecked hin first impulse to blow out the 

candle and mako an attempt lo i.'gaipc the way 

he had advanced. As soon as he became eatis- 

£ed that he had ooly a frlghtuned girl to deal 

^th he gained courage. 

^ Giad lo see you, miss," said the follow, ia 

iiiHky tone, but with an attempt to be 

s, "Hopea I ain't disturbed your 

You haven't no ciJl to ho alarmod, 

i nobody won't do you no 'arm, as 

your beautiful young face — the werry 

image of a girl an I had, whicli was just about 

your hoge when I lost her." 

,L(idy Augusta gave a usta'oub glance towards 

'- door, as she wrapt her shawl moro tightly 

her. But the door was too close to the 

.3 give her the alightcet chance of escap- 

by It, though it WHS wide open, having 



£edthi 
^^HuiHli 



ight. The rulTian noticed the 

and readily divined its meaning. Ue 
a little nearer to her, as if to cat off her 
n that direction. 
'Ton eee, misB," he now began, in a whin- 
tone, " I'm a poor follow as is hard up— a 
'Ctahle tradesman once, miss, as kept his 
Wflhicle ; but I've been preciously iH- 
Heverybody was hard upon me, and I 
.__ sold np, I never did no good arter that, 
though I tried to tarn a 'onest penny when I 
could. Then I got desperate, and went from 
bad to worse, miss. Sometimes I was on the 
tramp, and lived dreadful bad, suffering nil 
~~"i of ordsbipa as would make your fiTnlnine 
bleed at evury pore. Think of a respect- 
tradf-aman, miss, having tried every thiug 
Bt, obliged to take to eraokiiig cribs to 
.__^. hisself and family from starving.'' 
Zi</r Au^asta never took her eyes for a 
eiil off" the num. tint pereeptibly shivcreil 
site founrl that iio wne graduaUy, Bltnoox 



tramp 



"Now I won't do you no arm ' 
dever," Le continued, endeavoting _ .. . 
hor attention by his nurmtive. " You'tb Iki 
too goixl a cart, miss, to stsnd in a poor fel- 
low's light, who only wants what cnnwsiTf 
well bo spared. So, if you can tell mo Whew 
the plate-chest is pnt, I'll let yuu go free 1U» 
minute. None o' my pala shall tovch a la 
o'your pretty cad. miss ; or,ni let daylight intii 
'em with this here sharp^utting hlado, mJM," 

Lady Angnsta set her te«th firmly ag^tt 
each other, and strove to overcome a MOMnt 
sickness, as the rofflan snddenly prodoctd i 
murderous-looking knife, which he drew iuH 
with a sweeping movement, oa thoogfa Intcal 
on cutting a throat. 

"It's no use, gal, standing shiUy-shaltf !'' 
he now cried in arudetone. "1 don'taeeirV 
I should be partlclar wi' you. I'm a dMtmK 
man, and if I don't have plunder I'll Ww 
blood ; BO, let's haTe no more o' this here mn- 
bugging nonsense. Jfj/c hear f" 

Ho sprung at and seized her by the Ihiwt 
At the same moment there was a sudd«D fluh 
before his eyes, and a loud report svemtd lo 
fill the air with noise and Bmoke. Ue tlaf- 
gered back with an oath, for the pole, apja- 
rently Mghtened girt had discharged a pSol 
at his lace. 

She had seen a email one in the cast, trlth 
the revolver, and, unnoticed by her brotlwl, 
had seixed it and concealed it nnderhnsbavl. 
It was one of a welhknown pair thi^y had been 
in the habit of firing together at a mark. 

Lady Augusta did not at first move from tho 
spot where she had stood when the 6Do« 
seized her. With the discharged f^UA inhn 
baqd, her eyes followed him as he fdl.boeki 
pace or two ; she saw him drop the naaienna 
knife; finally she saw him clutch at the ^i, 
and then toll hpavily on hia back. She IMS 
again in darkness. 

ijhe heard her brother's vdce in a Knffli' 
that was going on in the offices, and mehia^ 
forward, passed tiiroagh the open door into m 
gc Seeing lights in the distance, dm 
[uichly In the middle of a groap Of do- 
CH, whom the startling noise hod Wungb 
from their sleeping chambers. 

She urged them to hasten to the a^stultt 
of her brothers ; but when they arrivcdWtlw 
scene of the eimggle it was over. Th» boflw. 
a powerful man. with Lord CesringUffl ■o4 
Lord Clarettce, all well anoed, had otone n^ 
surprise, as they were breikwig 
open the plate chest, and, after ft sliort a«lD^ 
had overpowered them. 

On taking the crape from thur bees, wUd> 
OS not done till after the police hud airiMi 
they were recognized as deaperatc bniglHa. 
who had broken into several mansions in tbt 
county. The one who had been shot, oa Utt 
reader has already anticipated, was the ddf 
fancic^r and stealer, tnice introduced InU w* 
, the othera were his asHO«iatt« at 'fi* 
Fighting Cocks" — Jem Chaffers, the «(l»tt- 
fiower hawker, and Bill Smith, thit tminnl 
swindler, who, as Count Gullewski, so dume- 
fa\^^r cheateil those amiable ladies, Ml*. 
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like my luck I" observed the unfortu- 
L Smith, alias Perkins, alias Johnson, 
he downy one," alias the Hon. Cap- 
z-Howard, alias Count Theodore Qid- 

" As sure as ever I'm beginning to do 
:able stroke of business, comes these 
lobbies and spoils my little game 1" 
olicemen grinned as they secured the 
Fs on the culprits. 

tifraid as we're rayther in the way of 
I o' you now and then," observed the 
. " But in this case I think I can give 
consolation that we're not. likely to in- 
pith your game, little or big, for some 
able time." 

ilemen and ladies," he said, solenmly 
Qg the hurriedly-dressed spectators, 
whom had no stockings, some no shoes, 
) coats, while others were not half 
" As this is my last appearance afore 
espectable and enlightened audience. 
Die to announce that this sensation 
in't to be repeated at no price." 
)'s a molloncholly change of circum- 
," cried the old hat-reviver and dog- 
In his dismalest tones, 
ill-used individual had not been killed, 
x> the thickness of his skull ; the bullet 
dy Augusta's pistol had merely grazed 
!head — stunning him so effectually, 
', that he remained where he fell till 
ants, who hurried to the spot on hear- 
ther incoherent report of the encoun- 
1 their youthful mistress, found him 
d, apparently lifeless, on the carpet. 
I he recovered consciousness, one po- 

was solicitously imdoing his neck- 
nd another, with equal tenderness, 

a cloth over his bleeding face, from 
tie black mask had beentom with very 
remony. 

unce eyed his pals lugubriously, and 
8 strangely attired company that had 
1 in a circle at a respectful distance, 
thoroughly ill-used and misanthropic 
on. 

3's a sittivation," he added, in the same 
:al voice, " for a respectable tradesman 
spt his own wehicle 1 Am't it enuff to 
rate a hangel ? And it's hall a howing 
sanguinary Bishop o' Bond-street, who 
bread hout of my mouth, when I was 
ing o' lost dogs to their bereaved 
J." 

Cassington looked curiously at the 
loly burglar ; and his sister, who had 
hand into his the moment she came 
m, felt him start. 

i^iscount led her away with mingled 
of disgust and horror. She looked up 
. face with a mournful yet tender ex- 
.. She was not thinking of the ruffian 
r of the fright he had given her ; she 
) think only that her favorite brother 
larmed. 
y didn't you scream. Pussy ?" he said, 

his hand fondly on her disordered 
rhen you first discovered that miscreant 
brary ? I would have rushed to your 
ce in a moment." 



■ 

thoufi^ht perhaps you might come to grief, and 
— ana — ^1 knew I could defend myself." 

** You're a brave girl, my pet, and possess an 
affectionate, tender, womanly heart, notwith- 
standing some queer ways you have." 

" I wouldn't have any queer ways if you 
didn't like them, Cass !" 

He stooped down and kissed her. They 
were at the foot of the grand staircase. 

" You're a trump. Pussy, if ever there was 
one." 

" I'm glad you think so," she replied, her 
eyes flashing proudly, as she took a chamber 
candlestick with a wax light he had lighted 
for her with a lamp he had brought from the 
steward's room. 

" But you must promise me to go to bed, 
my dear child. The police are taMng those 
scoundrels away by the back entrance. Some 
of the servants will assist in conveying them 
to the lock-up in the neighboring town, and 
in half an hour the house will l^ as quiet as 
usual." 

"I don't suppose that I shall be able to 
sleep, Cass. I cannot help thinking of your 
going away, after I have been so jolly with 
you as far back as I can remember." 

"It can't be helped. Pussy, and we'll be 
more jolly than ever when I return." 

"But I don't want you to go," she an- 
swered, impatiently, the tears starting to her 
eyes. " What's the use of your going among 
those horrid Turks, I should like to know — a 
set of Blue Beards who put ladies into sacks, 
and then fling them into the sea." 

" Did your governess tell you that solemh 
fact, my pet V* 

"Oh, bother my governess 1" cried the 
young lady ; then, with a hasty "Good-night I" 
she ran lightly up the stairs, and did not. stop 
tUl she re-entered her own chamber, where 
she knew she could indulge her feelings of re- 
gret unchecked. 

The Viscount turned back to seek his brother. 
He met him in company with the Marquis, 
who had contrived to find his way to the scene 
of action just as the burglars were starting on 
their road to prison. Having ascertained that 
his plate was safe, and that no harm had come 
to any member of the establishment, the pa- 
trician Paterfamilias could afford to look at 
the affair from a facetious point of view ; and 
was returning to bed in high spirits. 



CHAPTER XLI. 

FURNISHED LODGINGS. • 

" Goodness gradous, mamma, how it rains !" 
This exclamation came from the Hon^orarv 
Secretary of the South Pimlico Ragged School, 
as she came close to the parlor window of the • 
respectable lodging-house in the by-street in 
Belgravia. It was a favorite post of observa- 
tion for thaj; philanthropic spinster, between 
light and dark. Whew «\v^ o/c^xiJc^ ^ssciv* ^r^ ^»^ 

ild yoa, Cass ?" she said softly ; audi atyleai \\eT o«LCviX e^xsJC\^"^> '*^^ft .^;^$^f^^^ 
face tiushed With pleasure. ** But 1 \ tli© gconglB otl oiVet c^^^^^^"^^ Y.'B^^^is^^^^ -^ 
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lit l.rutli. WAR ft recreation botJi with liornnd 
hor rt'Bpi'etful [larent, the manager's widow. 

" i dwi't BuppoB.' vre ahull huve viidtora to- 
night, ClarlMia," replied Mrs, Bootleg, who 
u-ftS omplnyetl In pnttlng the tea ctiuipngo 
together that hod just boeit used, rendy for i^ 
nwval by the amail maid-of-*ll-wcrck, who had 
uoly gone oat for a minate. tuid liod been half 
an hour giggling with tha bakur's upprentioe 
ut the comi'i' shop. 

" Perlinpa not, ninmnia. But goodneaa gro- 
ciauB I there's another dlHturbanco at No. It," 

Mra, BiMitlos h»stwl«^^ H> tho window In n 
liv'il)' Bl.ato nf excitement. Mo, was the 
hyoa 111 a rumlshed house, to whloh reference 
has suveral tinica hocn mode in this voiume, 
and luid lung been a source of the most lively 
cnrinBitj to tho estimable ladies who lived 
oppofdto. 

" What can that creature be about now, I 
wondtT?" tried the mother, peering close to 
the piinciH. acrote tho wet street. '■ I awoke 
vi'ry early, disturbed by a noise, and peeping 
under tlie window, saw her In all her fiaery 
on her dour-e(*!p, absolntely squaring up to 
thu calimiin who had brought Iter home. It 
was then live o'clock in the morning. She 
u-onldn't pay liim his fare, and abased him In 
the moat violent language I ever heard," 

" And at ten, mamma, while I was getting 
bpeaktket, the ^rty man who is always hang- 
ing abont thoro, went ont with the milk jug, 
and I watchi^d him into tho pnblic house at 
tlie oorner ; and Mary says tho barmaid told 
her that ho has lialf a plat of gin thtre tvrice 
a day, and sometimes more." 

" Shocking 1 And the creature so young too. 
But what can the wretch be making ^uch a 
noise about!" 

Mrs. Biiotles, whose inqnigitlvo spirit was 
qnito OS powerfol as hor daughter's, quietly 
undid the lastening of the window, and let 
down the top. The sound of a shrill female 
voice wna now heard distinctly, 

" Do you hear that, mamma 1" 

"Tea, dear." 

"TU let you kiiair what fm made of I" 

Tho words weru screamed out bo powerfully 
that any mistake about them was out of the 
quBfiiion, 

" I wonder whether the gentleman is there!" 
said Mita Booties, inquiringly. 

"Yes, ClarlBBft, I saw him jump out of a 
Ha neom ."' 

" What, the handsome young man vrith the 
long whlBlcors!" 

" ToB, He's been away some time, you 

" It's a pity, mnmma. Ho is evidently aris- 
tocratic. Only noblemen wear such beautiful 
whiskerg." 

"Vlt let yon know icJiat Fnt made of.'" was 
again screamed out in tho same slirill tones. 

" I dare say the wretch is intoxicated." 

"Mary esys the servant at No, 8 told lier 
that the scenes lately enecled there have been 



thing but a feminine chnnicl«r, ovid«rilly pro- 
eeeding from a woman in a viuieiit. pwdun.. 
Presently there were soandB ux of a Bi;nffla la 
tho psssBge. 'ilie street door opened, udi 

fentlemnn was violently tliruHt into the gtntt 
y a slight female figure in a nniart dlk dCMt 
her hail tmnbling abont her fncn, uiid thatGm 
bearing the aspect of a drunken fat?. "Fba 
dour was then violently banged, iind ehedik< 
appeared, 

"Goodness gradous,iiiitmiiia; thecreatOM'* 
turned him out, and it's absolutt^ly pouiiBf 
cats and dogs t" 
The rain was 
guttors, smoking the pavement " . ..__ ... 
lencB and heavmess of its fall, and Slling ti» 
road with splashing puddica aud Qoaling tBVd, 
NevertheleBB, the expelled viaitor Inm tlw 



stood as close under the doorway as lie ooold 
squeeze himself smoking a cigor, with as litds 
emotion on his hondsoma lace bs If his mm 
position was quite an eveiyjlay aff^r. 

The street was deserted, and ho was ntH 
aware that he was observed. Indeed, if bt 
hod noticed Mrs. and Mies Booties it would not 
have troubled hltn in the least. He Bracked 
on with an air of profound philosophy, Hs 
might have admit led that the thing was abont 
but then he was too used to borea to lei any 
of them put him out of temper. 

When ho had nearly smoked out his digu 
he dung tlie end into tho spluttering guttat, 
stretched out his arm over tlie railing and 
Knocked with hla fingers against the pdAor 
window, 

■' Kitty I Kitty 1 My pd; of pels, open tint 

" Do you hear that, mamma?" 

" Yes, ClarleEa, and am certainly T«y much 
astonished." 

" When such a creulurn uses him la an 
brutal a way! Why, I wouldn't turn t dog 
In the Btreet on a night like this, m.ach leM a 
nobleman I" 

" HedeserveBaUliegets.my dear. If young 
men of fashion condescend to such fnxittf, 
they OQgltt not to complain if they are ttuued. 

"Kitty I mttyl Let me in I" 

There was no response to eitliur kwML 
For a very good rcoBoii. The miBtresB of tt* 
house, having thus disposed of her viailwv 
reded back to the sofa, on which she threw 
herself, and was the next minute totally ni* 
conscious of all estemal objeeta. 

The patience of the gentleman on the dOO^ 
Btep was not exhiiusled, nor his gond n^MM 
nor his stock of cigars. Hn lit another HaTUit 
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Ho tapped at the vrindow pane over and 0T« 
agiun ; he called in the most amiable malUIV 
(or udiniseion ; but when he discovered tlul 
his thin boots were beginning to feel thekh 
flnence of the moisture, and became enraw 
that ho was near the conclnsion of hla lilt 
cigar, he hsiled an empty Hansom tlutt M 
n't put a atop to, l^ioasmg th.TOllg^l t\\B V^-stowK, \ji\'aa mUn ~ 

r hoard, of iiny\thc ftoaUng -SOTa"" 
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proceeding at a rapid pace to his clnb in Pall 
Mall. 

Mra and Miss- Booties, apparently much 
edified by what they had seen and heard, and 
satisfied that they were not likely to see or 
hear any thing more equally edifying, closed 
the window and the shutters, and returned to 
their seats. The small maid had not yet re- 
turned from her very short errand. Probably 
the rain detained her, but more likely she had 
not exhausted her stock of gossip. Be this as 
it may, the two ladies sat by the fire-light, 
with their hands before them, in a state of 
easy gentility and calm respectability, corre- 
sponding with the amount of their indepen- 
dence. 

"I am afraid human nature has become 
very desperate," observed the manager's 
widow, " at least in this neighborhood. The 
spectacle we have just witnessed is only one 
sad proof how little good is effected by the at- 
tempts so laudably made here for the diffusion 
of siMtaal instruction." 

"Yes, mammal It's enough to dishearten 
Uiy'one cultivating philanthropic sentiments 
>iitnie church principles, to notice the unpar- 
Uleled disappointments and vexations of one's 
laUy experience of degenerate human nature. 
There was that wretched man who imposed 
>n us as a Pojish patriot — that was very dis- 
heartening I" 
"Veiyr' exclaimed Mrs. Booties, feelingly. 
"And this very morning as I was going to 
ilae school I discovered one of the brigade, 
^hom I had been making a x}et of as a model 
flagged Boy, playing at marbles with a sweep, 
xisti^ of following his profession. And he 
ivas swearing awfully V 

" It's very disheartening, indeed ! It really 
iosts a great deal, and the bulk of the ex- 
pense fells upon us — ^for the Curate says he 
sannot divert the offertory money any longer 
■o such a purpose." 

"I don't think Mr. Corbel very zealous, 
xiammar 

"I've no doubt he's zealous enough with 
ladies of title," observed the manager's widow, 
^e an indignant Lady Teazle. "Humbler 
sQiurchwomen, my dear, however useful, are 
aot thought so worthy of his attentions, you 
Quiy depend bn it." 

" He nasn't come in with the latch-key for 
Bver so long." 

"Yet I saw him with my own eyes yester- 
day opening the door of No. 2. But then 
the eldest Miss Pinnock is considered very good 
looking, my dear." 

Mrs. Midaprop could not have looked the 
Sarcasm more effectively. 

" I cannot see any thing to admire in her, 
tnamma. She is too fond of dress, too, by a 
good deal. Yesterday she changed her gown 
three times and her bonnet twice." 

"Weak-minded men, my dear, like to see 
handsome young women handsomely dressed, 
and Miss Pinnock knows this." 

Mrs. Haller might have said this sentence, 
80 serious was the tone. 

"I do not think much of Mr. Corbers ser- 
mons, mamma, do yon ?" 

''No, my dear, the young man, in my esti- 
uOoB, bMB very littie talent as a preacher. 



Light hair,' with a pink and white complexion, 
are not attractive to me, my dear, particularly 
when in a pulpit." 

The last words were uttered with the tragic 
solemnity of a Lady Macbeth. 

"Now, there is one clergyman wlio realizes 
my idea of what a great preacher ought to be." 

" Mr. Mordecate, Clarissa f 

" Yes, mamma I when you and I went last 
to his chapel, I cannot tell you how much I 
was impressed with the earnestness of his 
manner and the grace of his delivery. His 
voice was so exquisitely sweet, his language so 
charmingly convincing. Then his wonderful- 
ly expressive features, and his grandly-noble 
figure, mammal Besides, his chapel Is so 
sweetly pretty I" 

At the close of this gushing speech, the 
lock of the street door was heard to turn, and 
the estimable women suddenly sat upright in 
their chairs, and composed their features, an- 
ticipating a clerical visitor. Presently the 
parlor door opened, and they were doomed to 
another disappointment, for the small maid 
entered the room. She was eloquent in ex- 
cuses for her prolonged stay, but as the rain 
seemed quite sufficient to account for her 
absence, no notice was taken of it. She re- 
moved the tea-things and brought in the lamp 
almost in silence. 

Mrs. and Miss Booties now produced their 
work, and sat themselves down to it with 
their customary devotion to their official du- 
ties. 

" I should think our lodger would soon want 
her tea, mamma." 

The elder lady looked at the timepiece, and 
quietly acquiesced. 

" It was very good of Mr. Fairholme to rec- 
ommend her to us !" suggested her daughter, 
but without glancing up from the flannel she 
was so diligently sewing. 

" Yes, Clarissa ; it was very good of him, I 
dare say ; but, to tell you the truth, I do not . 
quite like her stoiy." 

"No more do I, mamma!" exclaimed the 
diligent seamstress. 

" She's married, and yet she's not exactly a 
wife. And then, you see, she's very hand- 
some. Clergymen are so easily imposed upon, 
my dear, by designing women ! Mr. Fairholme 
is a very good young man, to all appearance ; 
but then the best of men are but men, Clarissa, 
when a pretty face attracts them." 

This oracular sentence was emphasized as if 
spoken by Hamlet's mother to her philosophic 
son. 
' " It's very mysterious, certainly." 

" I do not quite like it. It seems as if we 
were about to compromise ourselves by har- 
boring a young person of whom we know very 
Httle." 

" Yes, mamma !" 

" Our position in good society ought not to 
be lightiy hazarded ; and then, my dear, we 
are bound to bear in mind our moral respon- 
sibilities." 

The manager's widow uttered this oiginlofB. 
slowly and. &^a\ieTO.\j^^, \a. ^i^rSJi::? *^^^ ^ssw^ 
, she liajSL cmo\07e«\ ^«m» Xs^iota. ^^^_^t* 
I played piVn^^ \jt^^^^ wv^ ^m^^ \s^^«t 
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f I quite agre« with yon, nuLmms, 
' - obettergive bETnotice to quit?" 



No, mj dear, was ansn'ered, fiurripiily 

not BO long as she paj^hor reut regularly." 

This climax was singularly impressive in Iti 

dfliveiy. It would linve bix'ii n point, had it 

't)een uttered on tbu Uoorda of the Thuatre 

Soya], £agnigge Wells. / 

'• I Blioiild not like to offi'nd Mr. Fairliolnie 
t)y doing any thing liarsh to a pGrsiin in whom 
he chooaos to takti an intcreBt, and as yet she 
boa given no cause of offence. No one h&a 
called ui>on her but the lawyer, and her con- 
durt has been very quii!t — indeed, perfectly 
irrepruochahle ; so. there can be no nccesiltj 
lor getting rid of her at present. By the way, 
I tlunk I will go up to her myself, and see il 
die wants any tiling. Wo have no right to 
condemn any one without proof, whatever we 
may think." 

"No, mamma, we ought not to be hasty. 
'Judge not, ledt ye be judged,' wna the text ol 
Mr. Mordecate'a beautiful sermon last Sunday. 
By the way, mamma, do you know what is 
being done to No, S. Men liave been at work 
there more than a wuek, and Mary says she 
heard that it was going to be turned into a 
religious insCitution. 1 asked Mr. Corbel, after 
the tea-pucty to the school children, bat he 
didn't seem to know any thing about it." 

" Mr, Corbel never BCt-nis to know any thing 
eicept the way to Missi Pinnock's, my dear, 
said the matron, putting aside her work; "I 
doubt whether he'll very quickly forget that. 
The house in question is undergoing a thor- 
ough repair, perhaps. It belongs to Peters 
and Binks, the auctioneers and land agents, 
wlio may probably have found a tenant tor it. 
Not much relianco is to bo placed on Mary's 
gossip, The street, my dear, I am afraid Is 
going down rapidly. Nearly all the houses 
have been taken by speculating butlers and 
housekeepers who have saved money, to turn 
into lod^ng-houses. If this goes on much 
longer, we shall be obliged lo leave it. I do 
not like such intensely domestic neighbors, 
ClBiissa," 

The manager's widow soiled out of the 
as if she was going off at the wings, having 
delivered "a tag" of the most telling cbarac- 
Leaving her daughter to tlie undisturbed 



work-table, she uio 

fitajtSi, imd !L!iri ;il. ' 

atttiiMl-.i-r..-- ■ ■ 
Ther-T...!-- 



^^bn assumptioD (if ttnivu doo 
^^^Bblli^, worthy of herself, 
^^^■ttmor^ respooaibility. 

^^^PShe saw at a glance that there was no ono 

^^^n the rnom but her lodger, who appeared ab- 

porbed with the contents of an open letter, that 

must have come that day liy the foreign post. 

8ke saw also at a. glance, that every tlung else 

in the apartment was in its place — including 

the five.pDund nurror over the fireplace, thu 

portnJt of (Le deceased munagor on the op- 

potdce wall — tbf maple-framed prints of the re- 

*igfc"" c!uirxtj--gu-la, and the otteative chorister 

*a"* OFBT each recess, her best easy-cbi" 



which her lodger wna seated, lim two cud. 
tables in the recen. the half-doxea roKWOnd 
chairs, the walnut-wood piano, the Pcmbi^ 
table, the muslin sweeps, tlie rug. carT)M, ud 
the Ore-irons, even the omameula on the mu- 
tolpiecc — one and all txactly wIlcit; nhuwl^ 
them to be. 

Lady Vallance raised her head and lewg- 
nlxcd Iter landlady, looking a coucenlratimcf 
gentility and goodness of heart.. The laroitl 
at once apologixed for her niiparent inattontinn, 
not expectini; any one hut the servant, mJ 
then observing that htr viisilor had dnMdflie 
door behind her, ask>jd her to be seated. 

"I nm oxc»«diogly wjrry to have distnrW 
your ladyship," crie(l Mra. BiJOtles, with tag- 
gerated regret, "But I hojieyou havoreodcu 
good news." 

" Yes, Mrs. Booties. 1 wrote to my vnde in 
Italy, stating my Q&ee. and asliing penuiaelda 
to return to him, nnd he has w ritten to ap- 
prise me that he has liecn inlercsllng hinMlI 
iv affairs, and Is about to sail for En^d, 



the better to enable him t 



leof 8 



" The worthy man I The estimable era- 
re I Wbat an excolleat uncle hemnottw!" 
The manager's widow sat herself down Ic- 
■0 her lodger in an apparent ecstiay, Psi 
with a decided incllnaUon to Icam as much u 
she could respecting this convenient kitumui, 
who was going to turn up at so scaauu^ 1 

lursB he is very well off, LadyTnl- 

lance?" 

Mrs. Booties. Captain MaiUaverer Im 

realized a large fiirtunn." 

"' How very gratilying that mnst he to JOD, 

my lady. Permit me to do myself the honor 

■ congratulate your ladyship on yoot laJj- 
lip's decidedly agreeable proapects." 
•' Thank you, Mrs, Booties." 
" Is there any thing I con do to render fPV 

ladyship more comfortable V" 

" No, thank you ; 1 nm quite contented, ud 

am well pleased to have found so quiet ■ tt- 

"Best BssWed that all shidl he donelora- 
der it agreeable to you. May I ask, my bdj. 
when your ladyship expects the gentlcmaoT 
1 did not catch his name." 
jpeculfttions and the " Captain Maulererer." 

" ■■ neatly carpeted " Captain Moulevorer ; thank you, my U^i 
iig-room door, a most respectable naiao. And hu will IW b 
iind knocked. London — " 
ill;,' been given, " In a few days." 

'ii' door, opened "Thank you, ray iaily. Wonld he require 
ii.j|.!s carpet with apartments in the same residence as yonrufl^- 
[n and genteel ship?" ' 

r position, and " Oh I no. He would stay at an hotel." 

" Thank you, my lady. Of course ; hw 
Ish I must be to think my humble doinii:)! 
could furnish adequate accommodalifin Ibr « 
gentleman of hia resources. He will pnilalll.' 
stop at the Palace Hotel, or the Brunswick, m 
the Clarendon V" 

" My uncle tells me that he shall etay at Oa 
White Horse Cellar, in Piccadilly, wMfB In 
always stops when ho visits London." 

"TheVnuto Hocsii Cellar, in Picmdflljr 

WclBiBwd \.W\Q»M4^1 " ■ " "" 

i\pfl,rBnta '"' "■ **" 
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nking, in lier estimation, to a walk- 
leman. "Pardon me if I make the 
that the near relative of a ladj of 
ht to be more regardful of appear- 

ncle is perfectly able to judge for him- 
^ind of place he should prefer as a 
y residence." 

>f course, my lady," cried Mrs. Booties, 
lerself snubbed. " And wealthy gen- 
re so very eccentric, especially elderly 
in, Lady Vallance." 
dn Mauleverer ought not to be con- 
Id, Mrs. Booties." 

ideed I young-looking, I suppose ?" 
decidedly middle-aged, but in the 
life — full of health and vigor." 
et charming person, I have no doubt, 

But as Captain Mauleverer is rich, 

noreover been in the habit of honor- 

VTiite Horse Cellar with his presence, 

natural that he should prefer it to 

mable hotels." 

nclo wishes me to consult the Rever- 
nuel Mordecate," observed her lodger, 
t a passage in the foreign post-letter, 
lordecate I" cried her landlady, in un- 
jurprise. "Why he is the popular 
at the Roman Catholic Chapel." 

Captain Mauleverer says he is a 
le knew him when he was in Rome." 
very strange !" 

I I see the reverend gentleman by 
. the chapel ? or had I not better write 
3 him of my uncle's wish that I should 
he benefit of his advice ? I think I 
?, Mrs. Booties." 
)ur ladyship pleases. I am not cer^ 

Mr. Mordecate is at the chapel, or 
^ondpn, for I have not heard of his 
)reached for the -last two or three 
but any communication from your 
would of course be conveyed to him 
possible celerity, and should he be 
each, there can be no doubt of his 
J to pay your ladyship a visit." 
I think I will write at once, Mrs. 



^aUance took a little desk from one of 
tables and placed it before her. The 
s widow was too well-bred to remain. 
, and seemed about to take her de- 
She waited for the little desk to be 
but saw nothing that rewarded her 

I send Mary up with the tea-things, 

• 

^e minutes, Mrs. Booties." 
7Q the honor to wish your ladyship 
oing." 

evening, Mrs. Booties." 
iger did not move her eyes from the 
jr on which she began to vmte her 
and the landlady's faultless exit was 
)bgerved. 

ery mysterious I" she thought to her- 
$he descended the stairs. "Captain 
:erl a good-looking unde and rich, 
lot at idl old, coming frx>m Italy to 
dj of title who wants to get rid of hex 
-a man of very bad character and 
I then a Popish priest who has the 



reputation of being a Jesuit, is to be added to 
the dramatis peraonw. These are the elements 
of a comedy of real life, that would unques- 
tionably have drawn money into the treasury, 
as an after-piece." 

" Well, mamma I" cried Miss Booties, look- 
ing up from her charitable work, as her parent 
entered with a very perplexed fece. " Good- 
ness gracious I has any thing happened ?" 

" I don't know what to think, Clarissa I" 
replied the elder lady, ranking into her seat 
like Queen Catherine, after an interview with 
Cardinal Wolsey. 

" Think about what, mamma f 

" Lady Vallance has a rich uncle coming to 
her from Italy, who is not in the least old- 
looking — a Captain MendeveTerV* 

" Goodness gracious I" ^ 

" And she is now vmting a letter to that 
handsome Roman Catholic clergyman, the 
Reverend Emanuel Mordecate." 

Miss Booties threw up her hands and eyes 
in amazement. " Oh, mamma 1 what shall we 
do?" 

" I haven't the least idea. I never felt so 
mystified in my life. One reaUy does not 
know what to do for the best. I have not the 
slightest .cause of complaint. Her conduct is 
perfectly irreproachable. She has been recom- 
mended to me by a clergyman of blameless 
character — ^and my dear — " 

" Wha-tj mamma !" 

"She pays her rent as regular as clock- 
work." 

There was a silent pause of a few minutes. 

" We must wait and see what sort of a per- 
son is this Captain Mauleverer, and how she 
conducts herself when he arrives." 

" Yes, mamma." 

" And we must see what she will do with 
the handsome clergyman." 

" Yes, mamma." 

This decision having been come to, seemed 
satisfactory to both, and they worked on with 
their usual industry, without again referring 
to the subject. 



CHAPTER LII. 



FOX HUNTING. 



A WONDERFUL stir of human life reigned 
throughout the Hall, from its respectable pro- 
prietor to the smallest of those snmll boys who 
had offered their valuable services to the head 
groom or the house-steward. Every one seemed 
imbued with a new spirit, which demonstrated 
itself in intense activity, and in an assumption 
of prodigious importance. Something won- 
derf'ul must must have happened. The estab- 
lishment was totally different fit)m what it 
had been, and there was as df cided a change 
in the master. 

Mr. Drdincourt had hitherto, since his re- 
tirement frOm.<hft ^N«^.T&M5i«3^'8£S^ >W8KSV^!SSS^- 

tent ^t\i 1u\vft wagsvms^'oa. <^ ^^^^'^^''''S^, 
landed «M\oct^^ ^ \J^^ ^Exs^.^^^^ ^ ^ 



Bitatoc of thai picturcsqae type of tho En^sh 
Jnntrf gpnUcman whose porlrnit lioneet Dick 
' Steele tiad iotroduccd to tne notice of the hcUa 
andicaiixof the BtalclfCaurt of Queen Anne,- 
but, as ]d innuineriLble dmilar iDstancee, tlie 
appetite had grown with what it fed on. 

SinoB Ms visit to Mount-Trevor Court, and 
his aequainttknce mth tho county manatee, 
the nttmotivenese of tte oau great object of 
his hpiD worship appeared to diminish. Ec 
hftd been put forwajd oa the representative of 
the county ; he liad seen himself named in the 
newapapciB s.a one of the persons likcl; to be 
B«lc«tod \>7 the CTown to till the reeponsible 
office of lUgb-Shiprifl'; he hail been appolnWd. 
a Deputj-Iieutenant, and put in Commission of 
tho Peace. 

HahadheoQ gaMtted asColonelof theBlonk- 
sliire Volnuteers ; he had been advertised as 
Preaidfiit of the United Blimlisliire Odd Fel- 
luiva ; he had been voted Perpetual Grand of 
the Boyal Blankshire Free and Accepted Ma- 
sons ; ho had become a Patron of the Kank- 
BUiw Atbenwum and Mechanics' Institute, and 
a Oovemor of the Blankshire Hoyal Lying-in 
Uospital and Qecerol Infirmary. 

In biief, under the ausplesB of Lord Mount- 
Trevor, and the connty magnates, including 
tke Bishop's lady, be had aalnwrilied to every 
thing in the most liberal manner possible, and 
in the roost nberal way had boon invested 
w t! all th pro nc al 1 nors that eonid be 
orcumolatcd on his h nor d h ad, or more 
tnitl fully epoak ng upon 1 s 1 on -d packet, 

In tliiH vav he oa recommcndmg himself 
to the county ccmat tuency Much lio ve er, 
s 1 e had 1 een doing he n as well aware that 



ttirgely increased, and the importance of tl> 
members had kept pace vritli the pretenioia 
of their employer. Th^ were too wbU |I^ 
not to be satisfied with tk^ position, udnuds 
their satisfaction no secret in the neighlKvfapoi 
In addition, Mr. DrelincourC employed it Ul^ 
nomber of laborers, not only on his eiteBll*» 
improv'entcnts, but in mining works hs tad 
commenced on on GiteDsive acale. wltliQuiqi- 
iroral of the most eminent prafessois vt nin- 
ralogy and mining agents he could cMmh, 
and under the impcrintcndence of Ptofemt 
(Jranwacke, whose Eervicee he had eog^edtt 
~ handsome salary. 

Notwithstonding the personalitieB of lis 
editor of the Blanksliire Guardian, and till) 
decided opposition of the party of which iut 
jonmal was tke organ, tho retired menliul 
was steadily winning golden opinions In ill 
directions. The day of nomination wu Kk 



preaching, and lie cKcrtcd himself to 

another great gathering of the ririndpal 

"""" '" recommend himseK further "" '' 






the 






je done He had ds~ 

1 most popnlar man in that 

1 K ngdoni and al hough 

; / had for the last eek 

i sthat thanas already 

I 1 the Bia kshi e Qutr- 

I iling tke 1 Tsaomption of 

1 kjidlv recommending him 

warehouBea before 

I of that most im- 



) go ba(.k 

1 e enhgl tencd f hold 

portant county mad 1 m au obje t of nmver- 
sal ridicule. 

finding that a strong pDrty wore straining 
every nerre to drive him from the field, Mr. 
Drclincourt threw into tke contest all that en- 
ergy and enterprise with which he had so suc- 
cessfully conducted his enormous mercantile 
transactions. He sought to render himself ac- 
ceptable to every one who possessed a vote, 
withont tke slightest reference to his political 
opinions ; and, as the first movu in this direc- 
tion, made the Hall a house of entertainment 
for the entire county. 

, One day he gave a breakfiist to the hunt ; 
the next dav he had an Archt-ry Meeting tor 
tho United ToKopholiles ; the tlurd he gave & 
banquet to the Volunteers ; the foorth ke had 
a tdb^arty for tke H)gk<'hurck friends of tke 
Bidii^B lady; the mh a ball for the fashion- 
able and very genteel families, under the ana- 
faces of the Marchioness ; and on the sixth he 
entertained the Agncaltarai Society, which in- 
daded all the well-to-do farmers who possesaod 



Ihdi 






With tkis object in view there was a taetH 
of tke Blankskire Foxliounds in the vtclnitf 
of ■' the Hall," Ibr the purpose of drawing the 
covers on the estate, and a great field bid 
assembled, partly in onticipation of imneusi 
sport, partly in expectation of the great Htrnt 
IJiimer which "the Squire," as he was now 
generally styled, had announced was toter- 
minate the day's sport. 

Mr. Drelincourt had donned a new velwi 
cap, a pink coat, indeed a first-rate konliiiB 
turn-out, for this occHaon, and had ptuthnsra 
two or three' powerful hunters, at an entamouB 
price, that had been warranted muster of Ilia 
weight. When ho appeared at the Me« 
riding by the side of kls beautiful daugbter, 
ke was cheered lustily. Probably the yoong 
lady eamo in for a considerable sharo of tliia 
demonstration, for she looked verj' attiactivv 
in her kabit and featkered hat, moreorer nn 
known far aod wide to bo the best mateh In 
tke county. 

Tho Eceno was very animated, for, in tHISr 
tion to the large aastmblnge of linrHeioai, 
there wero several carriages full i.f lodki 
drawn up near the cover side, and a spriidt 
ling of fair equestrians doing their very beil 
to look both handsome and interesting — taSt- 
ing and laughing In tke most cheerfbl msniUV 
posfflble, and dispensing glances and snuitt 
vith as much discretion as amiability, 

Some horses pranced about a good deal. 
especially tkoso ridden by the yonnger toettlr 
hers of tke Hunt, but whether lo show dT 
their own valuable points or the equitation oS 
their riders, was open to question. SomotitnH 
one would dask across the field towaida k 
group, probably acquaintances ; presently Ui- 
otker would rear np in rather an alannin^ 
manner to the young ladies who were IUU< 
hut without doing the slightest injuiytodn 
young gentleman on his back. 

Amicable sportsmen would bring tlinr hOtk 
together to light their cigars ; and * 

cative ones would appear exttemelj 
fitt\ as l.'aej 'fcep\, liieii Yvov»fifi»^ J- 
\ dose to uoc^ (A\iei aa fiie^j ocniii 
eatablisbment at the Ilall liad been\Tlien llieic yina n. gtwA «i«s\o.T 
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shouting, shaking hands, laughing, and de- 
monstrations of good-fellowship generally, 
every one endeavoring to be jocose and jolly, 
and wonderfully good>natured, and ready to 
put his horse at any tiling. The county 
magnates were condescending and intensely 
patronizing, and the resi>ectablo young farm- 
ers full of dash, independence, and pleas- 
antry. 

" My dear fellow I" cried the Marquis, riding 
up to his neighbor with more even than his 
usual affiibility. "Allow me to compliment 
you on your appearance. And you've got a 
good horse, too I that is, if he can go as well 
as he looks!" 

" 1*11 try his pace, presently, my Lord," re- 
{tied Mr. Drelincourt, smiling, and evidently 
quite content with his purchase. 

"Ah, Miss Drelincourt I" exclaimed Lord 
"Mount-Trevor, taking off his hat with that 
tender courtesy for which his advances to 
pretty women had always been characterized. 
•* Your appearance sete my complimentary 
powers at defiance. AH the young fellows 
are in raptures about you, and some of the 
old fellows, too, if I'm not mistaken. Drelin- 
court, the Duchess wants to speak to you. 
She's standing up in the phaeton beside the 
Duke." 

Mr. Drelincourt rode his magnificent horse 
in the direction indicated by his obliging 
friend, who merely wanted to get rid of him, 
for the Duke and Duchess of Blankshiro he 
had reason to regard as his most valuable 
allies. 

"Now, Miss Drelincourt, with your per- 
mission," added the Marquis, " we will go to 
Lady Moimt-Trevor, who, indeed, sent me to 
fetch you. Happy fellow I ought to think 
myself, when I see around mo so many much 
more desirable escorts envying mo my good 
fortune." 

The message of the Marchioness the heiress 
felt bound at once to obey, and smiling at 
the good-natured messenger, she prepared to 
canter across the turf towards the Mount- 
Trevor carriage. But the good-natured mes- 
senger had invented the message. All he 
wanted was to be seen by the field as the 
chosen escort of that highly popular young 
lady. And he rode by her side looking in- 
tensely satisfied with his honne forturLe, face- 
tiously winking now and then in a manner 
some of his contemporaries thought exceed- 
inglv provoking. 

*' 1 am glad to see you looking so well, my 
dear," was the greeting she received from the 
Marchioness, as she reined up at the open car- 
riage. " It is a great pity that Lionel is not 
here ! I am sure that he would be very much 
pleased with your appearance I" 

The heiress' looked grateful, and felt so as 
she eagerly pressed the gloved hand held out 
to her ; but her heart was heavy notwith- 
standing the interest she felt in the exciting 
scene around her. Lord Lionel's absence had 
been prolonged far beyond what she had 
expected would have been its limit ; as a very 
natural result she had become uneasy at its 
duration, and dissatisfied with its cause. 

"ISIAonel ia not here I hope I may be con- 
Mered a respectable substitute/' said the Mar- 



quis, gallantly. " And Fm sure I'm quite as 
much pleased with Miss Drolincourt's a])pear- 
ance as he could be." 

The heiress tried to answer the little amiable 
laugh of the be6-utiful Marchioness, 

" Lionel has gone as far as Malta with his 
brother," added tho latter. "They started 
yesterday from Southampton." 

" And he did not think it worth while to 
write to me," thought his affianced, with a 
visible increase of her dissatisfaction. 

"Now, gentlemen, 'ware hoimds, if you 
please," cried a strong voice. 

The hounds had been turned into one of the 
covers. A considerable interval had elapsed, 
which some of the Meet had engaged in 
watching, — the majority in gossiping. When 
the expected cry arose from the coppice, very 
few except the huntsman and v/hipper-in 
seemed to l)e aware that the fox had been 
found ; and Avhen he broke cover almost among 
them, there was a confusion in the riders near- 
est the pack, that looked alarming to those 
who observed it at a distance. 

"Keep back — ^kecp back! 'Ware hounds, 
I say I" shouted the huntsman, in a much 
fiercer voice than before. 

Miss Drolincourt's little mare became rest 
less ; tliis, however, might be said of almost 
every equine member of the numerous caval- 
cade. All seemed to have made up their 
minds for a rush to the front. 

" 'Ware hounds !" again shouted the hunts- 
man, angrily, to the crowd of riders vainly en- 
deavoring to restrain the impatience of their 
high-mettled steeds. Miss Drelincourt anx- 
iously looked for her father, for the mare was 
beginning to curvet and rear in a manner any 
thing but pleasant ; but there was a mass of 
horsemen between her and the Duke of Blank- 
shire's carriage, that prevented her from seeing 
him. 

" I think we shall lose nothing. Miss Dre- 
lincourt," said the Marquis, keeping as close to 
her as the very lively mare would permit, " if 
we remain wliero wo are till we can insure 
that desideratum to all adventurers — a clear 
field and no favor." 

Tho heiress was quite content to abide by 
this advice ; but the thorough-bred on wliich 
she was mounted was evidently of a different 
mind ; and all her knowledge of equitation 
was forced into requisition to enable her to 
keep her saddle. 

Lord Mount-Trevor encouraged her, and, like 
an attentive cavalier, kept a good lookout on 
the mare's movements, riding as close to lier 
as he could get. He prided himself on his 
knowledge of horseflesh, almost as much as on 
his knowledge of glaciers, and ho did not at 
all like the expression of the animal's eye. 
Her fair rider continued to pat her arched neck 
with a glove as soft as her satin coat, and 
soothe her with a multitude of endearing ex- 
pressions, in what the Marquis confessed was 
a thoroughly lady-like voice ; but, though a 
good horsewoman. Miss Drelincourt was be- 
ginning to feel nervous. 

The fact is, her feelings had been. tcv<8^ V5 
the \maxoftcX«QL m\/^\^«aKft ^S&fcVij^'t^Rfc^^^ 

>jvith the e-3Ld\m^ «»ii^ ^^ ^\^0^^'^ "^^^ 






icif plusoil, deprived of the confldcnce she 
pWB^Iily eip<<rii!D(»d in her father's compan- 
^ffiship, crettMil an oiiplL'SBant flurry in her 

Thej bad, □otwithetAnding theit dlapomtion 
rt'maln where tht-y ware, advanced a con- 
Icroblu distancfl {torn tha MarrhioneBS, who 
-'Wfta waving hec ]acc hmidkerahief toworde 
them, Tlie field was raiddlf thinning, the 
honnda, though with some difficolt}', having 
been petmlded to get off without nccident, 
nhieh was ant the rase with all tlie hoisemeri ; 
Ibi hefijre a qnnrter of a intlc hod been tmv- 
ened, one hod contrived bi get his head in 
oontoot with the hraneh of a tree, and hod 
Bent backward on the grass— two hod 
._ dapoated in a dry ditch, with their heels 
the BIT — and a few more had been nnhorsed 
thoee niischanciis almost insepatable from a 
iwded Meet and a etart in a rough line of 

The heiress lookud for her lather in the di- 
rection in which she had last seen him ; hat 
though llie sjiarp was clear, she could not dis- 
tinguish hia well-known figure anywhere. 
"Now I think you had better give the mare 
bead," observed her companion. "Your 
"T, no doubt, ia somewhere in advance, 
well mounted, and, I have no doubt, will 
Btndght after the hounds: but I ahontd 
immend you to keep in the park, because 
you would avoid some ugly fences over which 
they have passed, and be enabled to cut off a 
considerable distance, for the fox is evidently 
making for the warren." 

Hisi Drelincourt turned tlis mare's nnwiil- 



3 what was called '■ the wUdemess," 
— a wide ifretch of open land, hero and there 
broken by plautudona. It had hitherto, in the 
Bommer months, been remarkable chiefly for 
its Insuriant groivth of ferna and Kwglovea, 
bat the level had been disturbed in many 
plftcca, and varying undnlations were begin- 
ning tn appear, covered with oroamEDtal 
shrnba or carefuUf protected 



^^^OBuni 
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On the turf the canter of the 
becumo a gallop, and the etiide of the Mar- 
quis's hunter wne increased, te enable that 
now most attentive of cavahers to keep up 
with his charge. Affable and courteous as he 
had bIwbjb appeared to the retired morchant's 
daughter, his lordshi p hail never been h> nmin- 
bie as he was then appearing. Hie coavcrao- 
tion was B^ceedillg!J' entertaining — 6ir more 
BO than abe had found the Inlk of most of the 

Stmg men with whose companionship she had 
an obliged to be content in the hunting- 
field. Lord Lionel, indeed, though always 
very agreeable when riding with her, hod, she 
eonfinocid, never been so nmudng as was hii 
Ulier that morning. 
The Marquis, perhaps, would not have been 

C" I MtiBUed with the i^intate the heireea 
od of him in that quarter of an hour's 
gallop, though it was unquestionably favor- 

"Uonol's pRpa waa a very nice person," ehe 
*''oiebt, "and moat have been a xhainuag 



NeverihotMS, his lunlsbiii continued Iub 
pleasant lallc, in thu [uIU<et tpliiincu on lit 
experience of the eiirlfi fZii pan* of a fenuidM 
heart, to find his way lo it, Ilis coDVenatiOa 
was very gprighily, in all respects thai Of* 
man of the world dispOBed lii regard fnaj 
thing &om a facetious point of view, and gitlm 
nmuaemont wherever lie could. 

Though a mall of gBllantry, be liad not lii 
slightest iden of cuttlag out his eon wMt Ua 
yonng lady whom he was hutioHng will) bl> 
atlt'Dtions. Hu could not have eolwliiiwi 
such a thought for a moment. Ko man oon 
appropriately could have gong — 



•■ Pli;ni 



1 grow old." 



But he had no notion of mncing of love tO 
Miss Drelincourt ; probably he nnd itut u 
little idea of growing old. He prided MowU 
on being a model of a patrician Paterflunillle. 
and, therefore, could not reconcile hinualf to 
taking advantage of Lionel's absence W »li 
liim of the aQecdons of his mistress — uTcMiiH 

Mi he wanted was to salia^ liinudf ibi, 
when he chose to exert himself to plrue » 
]iretty woman, he could distance all the jTimig 
iellowa likely to enter the lists against iha ; 
and he fancied, as he noticed the ^Jaifc 
brighten and the cheek flush, that he wu fS' 
fectly succcBsfol. 

They at last emerged li'oin thn poA byi 
door in Ilie paling, which one of tlie laboicn 
opened, and found themselves on a mmr of 
considerable extent. They looked to Ihe tgi^i 
and to the left, hut not it traee of honnda M 
huntsmen could they see. 

" We hod better skirt the pork, and nunml 
the hill yonder,' said Lord Mount-Tievoi ; 
" we shall get a good view of the eonntrj 
there. They have probably met with » 
check." 

The hriresH'had no alternative, so cant*nd 
easily In the direction indicated, and then wit 
slowly up the elevation : the Marquis, of oonlK 
making the most of his opportunity, »l4.to 
the genial laugh and good-humored coi>iil>esl> 
of his lovely companion, finding assuraneafif > 
prodigious success. 

At tlie top of die hill, a niagniHci'Dt pDir 
rama spread ont before the equesIriaiiE ; ai 
one or two landmarks, which Mi^e Droliaconn 
eagerly recognized, made her acquainled wllii 
her exact position. The river, the chorrha 
the manmons in the distance, wei'e IuUIhI u 
familiar friends; still more cordially woe helW 
the spectacle of the hunt, a good way cC'" 
the valley below^the hounds m full cry, wilfc 
about a dozen horsemen in thc^r immmito 
rear; and at a long distance came a strugdlnf 
mass, including not a few horses t^imit 

They were plainly to he seen ; the Iwt 
mounted or more adventurous dashing MCT 
every obstruction, whether of streuni. tiwt, 
or hedge. Borne sprawling, some inmUil^ 
Bomi' running after steeds that had thwwB 
them and got away, and seveml up U> HiAt 
neckft in a dee^ brook they had venttutd in 

\ TVie \ie\ieffi -nEWia. *&« 
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a good deal of interest, her attentive compan- 
ion acting showman from a decidedly facetious 
point of view, making immense fun of the peo- 
ple who were tailed off, had taken to grass, or 
were enjoying an involuntary bath. To do 
him justice, Lord Mount-Trevor was in great 
force, and it was imi)ossible for Miss Drelin- 
court not to be amused with such an intensely 
jocose cicerone. 

"You see, my dear Miss Drelincourt," ob- 
served his lordship, with a particular satisfac- 
tion, ** how extremely judicious it was of me to 
take the line I did. It is not at all improbable, 
that had we followed with the rest, one or both 
of us might have been numbered with the un- 
fortunates down below. I should have been 
inconsolable had you suffered in that way ; and, 
of course, you would be so had I been the vic- 
tim." 

** I hope that my father has not been 
thrown V exclaimed the young lady, rather to 
the disappointment of her gallant, who had 
anticipated a little generous sympathy. ** I 
shall be very gjlad to get nearer the Hunt, for 
the chance of tailing in with him." 

The Marquis complied with a good grace, 
and they proceeded slowly down the hill. 
When the descent became more gradual, the 
horses appearing to recognize the cry of the 
hounds wafted to them by the breeze, pricked 
up their ears, and increased their pace. They 
presently came on level ground, and went at a 
gallop over the next field, which they entered 
by a gap in the hedge. 

They soon came upon a much more difficult 
cbuntry — ^meadows intersected by streams, 
tamip fields surrounded by broad ditches; 
sometimes a quickset hedge in addition, and 
ploughed lands skirted by deep lanes, with 
EMmks and broad ditches. The Marquis gal- 
lantly picked out the most accessible bit of 
piling, the broken hedge-row, or the narrowest 
ditch, and attentively encouraging his fair 
charge to take the leap, went over it in good 
style. Miss Drelincoiurt rose in her saddle as 
nearly as possible at the same time, lifting the 
mare a little, and passed the obstacle appa- 
lently with equal ease. 

Lnmense was Lord Mount-Trevor's commen- 
dation as he witnessed the successful result of 
his suggestion, and his pleasantness became 
morQ and more facetious. Presently they came 
upon fences and streams more difficult to pass ; 
but somehow, the light mare seemed to go 
over them more easily than the stout hunter. 
In a few minutes a gate barred the way, the 
heiress took it first clearly, but the Marquis 
smashed the top rail. 

It should be borne in mind that the one rider 
WHS a particularly light weight, and the other 
not far off fifteen stone ; the mare seemed al- 
most as firesh as when she started ; but the old 
hunter, though not exactly distressed, felt the 
eflfect of his ride to cover, and his longer ride 
since. His master, however, seemed every 
minute to increase in liveliness ; nothing could 
exceed the freshness of Ins humorous fancy but 
the fertility of his facetious invention. 

He was in a marvellous good humor — ^par- 
Healarly with himself. It would be such a 



heiress from all tlio gallant youth of the county, 
and made himself immensely agreeable to her 
during one of the fastest runs in the season^ 
brou^t her over the stiffest jumxw he had at- 
tempted for many years; and he would, no 
doubt, triumphantly lead her up to the hounds, 
so that she snould be in at the death, and get 
the brush. 

But where were the hounds ? Oh I they were 
within view, and by cutting right across coun- 
try, he should be up with tliem l)eforo all the 
field — perhaps as soon as the huntsman and 
whipper-in, if the fox should swerve a little 
towards them. The idea delighted Lord Motmt- 
Trevor, and his exultation at his own clever- 
ness was as great as his sense of liis powers of 
pleasing. 

"Now, my dear Miss Drelincpiirt !" ho cried, 
looking almost as confident as he felt. " You've 
really been quite a Diana! Indeed, I very 
much doubt if that highly respectable young 
woman could have gone across the country half 
as cleverly, even if she had got Endymion be- 
side her to show her the leaps." 

The heiress laughed, as she had done at all 
his lordship's gallant as well as facetious 
speeches, laughed musically, and looked de- 
lighted. 

" We are now coming to a rather formidable 
jump," he added, "but Til bet you a dozen of 
gloves, I'll be over first." 

Miss Drelincourt did not reply, but prepared 
for the barrier of which she had received 
notice. It took the shape of an ox-fence, be- 
yond which was a ditch. She immediately set 
the mare's head in the required direction, and, 
urging her on, with a tremendous rush, the 
animal sprang over it, and. proceeded at the 
same pace across the field. 

As she landed safely on the other side, the 
heiress turned her head round to observe how 
her companion got over, ^.nd saw his horse 
tumbled backwards, his rider with him, into a 
broad ditch. Her first impulse was to turn 
back and go to his assistance, but the mare 
would not obey the rein. She had again 
heard the cry of the hounds, and increased 
her pace, despite the pulling of her rider. 

Miss Drelincourt finding that she had no 
power over her steed, though she strained at the 
reins with all her strength, began to feel 
alarmed. She did not know the neighbor- 
hood, and the country bore a very rougn and 
difficult aspect.' She passed over a wild com- 
mon at a terrific speed, and a sudden terror 
seized her, for she observed an embankment 
right before her, which, she suspected, OTjer- 
looked a deep cutting of the railway. She 
held her seat, though her senses seemed about 
to leave her. Suddenly she heard some one 
shouting, and the clatter of horses' hoofs ; but 
she did not dare to look about her to see in 
what direction they were approacliing. 

Away si)ed the excited mare, apparently 
with the bit in her teeth, and she was so 
closely approaching the embankment that de- 
strucdon seemed inevitable. The heiress 
closed her eyes, and breatjied a short but 
fervent pray^i. T\i'a 0^\X«t %1 V'aci^ ^:»ss^ 
neaieT,\i\A \)m> w^cm^^fecni^Xft W^^^^^ 



\pital joke to tell at the club, when he re-lothet \ioreft tt> ^<^«k».\assiv, «sA «aft 
rojd to tijwn, how he took away the lovely \ on in t'ha ««xii!& tE\^^S^:^ ws\sa»fr» 
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IB a, ruiili HH of « rarer |i:aming 

If n-iniiins post, uul os tho mure aum: witli- 

B stride <ir tw-o ot tho tJgc of Ihu aiabank- 

"t, a firm grBS[j wiia laid on her bridlo, licr 

I ycsia turnud forcibly round, aa nnotliGr 

a contiog parallel irith. tUe lino of the 

faj on tbB top of tho emljuntcnait Intw- 

1 lietwuen lier and the precipice that di* 

d both from the cntting. 

>f course, th!a timelv iacrnr coma troat one 

' e sportsmen, following the hounds ; nr 

one of those fearless young gentlemen 

seem bom only to save the oVcs of intcr- 

ing young liuJieB who have contrived to 

t into dungcr. The reader will Eoe pres- 

'b tho cleanest nhnve I ercr sawl" ci- 

d 0. very pleasant vmce. 

M Drellncourt opcnnd her eyes, ivlth on 

'-1 all jonng ladies in dreadful cir- 

icea ought to have to thanh tlieir hc- 

; deliverer, when sho found occaaion to 

, m them very ivido indeed. 

'■ There's no oecoBion now to loot fiighten- 

■ ""■ 1 Drelincoiirt. Ton're os aalu as a 



u gbost. Her hercuc deliverer was a 
ril, In a. very pretty hat, and a sdll prettier 
'ict and skirt. 
I hopa yon are not going to &iint, Miss 
JJrelinourT, Imt yon do loofc dreadfuUy seedy. 
And no wonder either, ((V if I hadn't mounted 
Qaas'a Arab, and made him ract an if he was 
" ' nin^ the Derby, directly I caught sight of 
. goinK light ijito the cattine, jur Jupiltr, 
would have been all U P with yon." 
Jjidy AugnalB I Can it be possible I" 
Oh notbin^'e Impossible with met I don't 
like poBsibilities, tliey're so awftilly slow. I 
wish yonr mare would Btund still. If I didn't 
hold her tight ehb'd be ofT again. I Bhouidn't 
recommend yon to follow the hunt farther. I 
am afnid you're used up — at least for fox- 
hiinling." 

'■ Indeed I do foel ill. Prrhnpa I lind better 
return home." 

" All right, rU settle it for yon. Ton won't 
■ -.ble to manage the mare, but Cass's Atob 
a docile ns a lamb. There's a shepherd 
ig yonder with his flock, let's ride gently 
3 hiin. and ilien you can <Iismuimt and 
e Amb. Jt will be uncommonly jolly 
fiff UB two girls to ride home together, for, of 
conrse, yon II invite mo to your crib, and I've 
Ijeon told there's to be no end of a spread there 
n ^en tho men come bock from tho hunt. If 
m should be the only hidii'S present, wouldn't 
■ be stunning t" 

^The hdresB did not eccm to know what re- 
g to make to so et^runge a spct.'ch, but with 
\e of the shepherd — after first re- 
aving a draught of spring water — she was 
■''- 'o eichan^ horses with her friend. 
g seen Miss Drelincmirt mounted, tak- 
g up her habit. Lady Angnsta stood before 
._.e miiro a few minutea, caressing her with 
ier brutd, lookingiato her ''jes, and commcnd- 
ing ber good points with tho fluency ot 



saddle without nMisliince. Tlie . . . 

no resistance, and the two girls bvI uff'nt littb 
more thnn a wulk. 

" Holla ! what awfiil Otiy b tU!a ?" cxelitbHd 
Lady Augusta. 

As ihey were crossing the common Uuiy U- 
hcld B very curious appaiiiioD. It wu agw 
tleman in hunting atljrc,liis Imt cmiilieil.uiic 
half of his red coat purple, the other Uidt 
Ihim a coating of sliino, his ichit« cords ffi» 
Sgiiri^d with large miry-green Btnins, his Vig- 
boots In a ^nular condition, and oneJulfcf 
his iaco bearing upon It a kind ef crus^ neb 
OS might belong to a dirt'ple, im perfectly bJud, 

'■ Wlio can it V>e, Lady A wusla T 

"Per Jupiter! it's my Mher !" she te^M 
in n whisper. 

It was the Uonjuis MoanlrTrevi^, tmt v 
terribly motamorphoBed that no one bat hie 
own daughter conld have known Mm, uu] Ar 
recognized the horse heforr^ nIii' )i!:d .np|«-iir'l 
the identity of the rider. H i - ■ 
morn like the facetious, lli> 
delightful cicerone that hv. I 
hoar ago to the pretty heiii . . 
erly carried off from the j, ■ 
BlankBliire, than was a droimi.il kiiivu liU'ii 
Bengal tiger. His pleasantry had taitinlj 
evaporated, his galluntry totally disappWRil- 
He hadn't a ghost of u joKe %» fling iiwnj npw 
the nufbrtunatcB who had been thruwB (ml ol 
the chase. 

r " Why, papa I what on earth has made jcni 
oonio to grief in this shocking way 7" 

The Marquis made a grimace. Be fvSi 
mach rather have not met young lBdies-^■^ 
licukrly he should iiavc liked t<> Iinve txmilA 
the pretty l.flress — but he felt that theto — 
no help Jbt .: ; thry "hod co 
suddenly for him to uvold th 

" Do j'on think the llpnt 
rectionrheoskcd. 

"Tes, the fox is pretty -,- ™ 

woods to run to corlli," Lady Angusla K^itd, 
eouGdcntly. " In fact, 3'oa may see Ibe ft& 
now, jnst sldrUu^ tho hill there, ei.em iflpl 
heads down, in full cry. They wUl be lO tb 
common iii little more than a quarter OTtt 
hour, n-ith all the field, that have been abblt 
live the pace, cutting after theu like (A 

Iiord Mount-Trevor made another grlmtcb 

" I sliould prefer getting out of their liV* 
ho said solemnly. " I hare an idcft Qui K 
tumble has not improved my personal 
ance, and I rather tliink tlmr ' 
ducivB to my respect aljllity 
comfort, in make a change as soon U I <U^ 
It's a ttrrible bore." 

"That's ^uBt it, and nomislalte. SoTB!hl>«U 
disappear belbn) anjtBB 
tiig-hly picturesque as 
... ndhis W't woDld liar 
end of 'l\m out of you, and there's that dm 
fnl quiz, Lady latimer. Yon ktiow wtftl ■ 
ful sport she'd make of it." 

The Marquis again indulged in a ErfdH 

The thought of a recognition |jy sncH pH|^ 

was evidently not nllnring. Like nil fltceUll 

petwrna, ■pro&g^ at their Jokes v-"-— 

iljie'afe'' ' 



i apon hiia IM 
3 tukiog till* 01- 
■0 of trying 



t would be ttfr 
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"But how did vou get here, child f he 
asked, as he turned his horse's head, for the 
first time taking his attention firom himself. 
" Tour mamma told me that you would be oc- 
cupied with your governess all the morning." 

" Stole away, papa. After an hour or so, 
felt that I had had enough of that awfully 
slow party,.so went to the stable and had Sa- 
lem saddled for a little fresh air and exercise. 
Bode this way to get a glimpse at the chase. 
Saw a young lady whose horse was running 
away with her, put the Arab on her metal 
with the intention of saving this young lady 
firom being carried over the high^ embank- 
ment in all Blankshire, and by putting forth 
all my jockey ship, managed to interpose in the 
very nick of time. It was a precious near 
thing though, I can tell you." 

" fm deUghted that you were of service to 
Miss Drelincourt. If my horse hadn't missed 
his footing on that bank, I am quite certain 
that she would have got well up to the Hunt 
without any mishap. It's a dreadful bore. I 
should have much liked to have returned with 
her to the Hall, but imder the unpleasant cir- 
cumstances of the case, if she will be so amia- 
ble as to excuse my further attendance — " 

The young lady not only promptly excused 
his lordship, but expressed her regret for the 
accident that had deprived her of her escort. 

Lord Mount-Trevor smUcd • in his most 
agreeable way, but unfortimately this graceful 
addition to his features was hidden under a 
stratum of mud, and was therefore lost on the 
heiress. 

'* I say, papa I" cried Lady Augusta, as the 
Marquis took off his hat, which the heavy hoof 
of hifl horse had put singularly out of shape ; 
** iDsike all right for me with mamma. Say I 
couldn't leave Miss Drelincourt, who is really 
unable to ride the mare that run away with 
her ; and please to be civil to my governess 
for me, and explain satisfactorily my involun- 
tary absence from school." 

The Marquis made a grimace, but whether 
at the prospect of an explanation with the 
beautiful Msorchioness or with the severe spins- 
ter did not appear. He at once made his 
adietix in as gaJhmt a manner as he could un- 
der most unfavorable circumstances, put spurs 
to his horse, and was presently lost to sight 
up a narrow lane that promised to screen him 
fiS)m observation. 

Lady Augusta laughed heartily, as she 
tumea the mare to cross the common into the 
high-road, which was then the most advisable 
way to take to the Hall. 

"Poor papa, he will be in a terrible state 
of mind, till he makes himself presentable I 
But how are you now, dear? Do you feel 
firesh enough for a canter ?" 

Miss Drelincourt acknowledged herself a 
little better, but was desirous of getting home 
as quickly as she could. Her companion saw 
that she still looked very i)ale, and consider- 
ately made the pace easy whUe endeavoring 
to amujso her by talking. 

"It was uncommon plucky of Lionel to go 
with Cass, wasn't it ?" she suddenly asked. 



sister, of whom she had previously seen very 
little. That young lady did not wait for an 
answer to her quesHon. 

" I think it so jolly that we are going to be 
sisters," she added. 

Miss Drelincourt did not know what to 
think, but she felt very warmly towards the 
brave-hearted girl. She put out her hand with 
an affectionate look. Lady Augusta grasped it 
firmly. 

" I think Lionel a lucky fellow, for anybody 
can see that you're a brick.'* 

The heiress did not quite understand her 
young friend's meaning, but was satisfied that 
she intended to be friendly as well as compli- 
mentary, and smiled as if perfectiy content 
with the somewhat ambiguous opinion. 

" Some men, you know, would care only for 
your tin — ^but Lionel isn't that sort of creature 
at all. He used to rave about you awfully, I 
remember." 

" Did he f inquired her friend, a faint flush 
of pleasure passing over her pale cheek. 

" And no mistake ! You were first fevorite. 
He was ready to back you at any odds, against 
the field." 

" I did not know that he was so fond of bet- 
ting.'' 

*• My dear Miss Drelincourt, you misunder- 
stand me !" cried Lady Augusta ; " all I meant 
to say was, that he estimated you far above all 
the young ladies he had seen." 

The heiress had entertained doubts on this 
subject, but this assur^ce, from so trustwor- 
thy a source, was very gratifying to her. 

" Are you quite certain, my dear Lady Au- 
gusta ?" she inquired, timidly. 

"Quite. To be sure he wa^ once smitten 
with a girl he had seen at Florence, and I 
believe was rather soft upon her — but that 
ended in smoke, and I saw at once that when 
he became acquainted with you, it was a seri- 
ous afi&i&, and that he'd cut the other connec- 
tion entirely." 

Miss Drelincourt felt not only pleased, but 
benefited, by this communication. She seemed 
to be recovering her good spirits. 

" Suppose we push on a little fester," said 
her companion, who had not been unobservant 
of the fevorable change. "If you should be 
well enough to appear at the dinner, won't we 
recompense ourselves for having been thrown 
out of the hunt ! I'll take a rise out of Charley 
Forrester, if I get a chance." 

The heiress was anxious to please Lionel's 
sister, though not at aU comprehending her 
intentions. She quickened her pace, and they 
were presently proceeding rapidly along the 
high-road leading to the Hall Lodge, leaving 
the Fox-hunt far behind theuL 



.CHAPTER LIIL 

THE ROAD TO POPULARn'Y. 

When the fox broke cover, the first thss-as^ 
of Mr. I)Wiiiiic»\3LX\."N?^aiat.\sia ^sca3gc^Rst^xs^ 
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inlug that ho had lefi ber in charge of 
Uouut-Trcvof , who was quite compct^it 
cure of her, lie tried to reconcile hiiu- 
thtur temporary separation. Ho had a 
purpose in connecting himself ivith 
mt. The fresholdcTS were fan-hunters 
to a mau, and boidb of them he knew 
Ltidpated spurt, not bo much from a good 
I H good laugh. 

he who had ridiculed his improvt-meatB, 
who hod mailo the moat of hla attempt 
rookerf, to facilitato deer-atalMng, 
Ae salmou-flshf ng' eaaj, promised them- 
bmoos enteTtainment b; the exhibition 
lond Mr. Bri^g in the hunting field ; 
■. Dmliacourt knew very well what ha 
OB about. 

Sir Charlca Forrester and all the joung 

swells of his acquaiotance, who had mustered 

irreproachable pinks and white cords at the 

ere welcome to as much quiKzing 

could ^et oat of the opportunity. 

reeogniied the editor of the Jila/ik- 

Giiardian, wluy hsd got a mount from 

etablea of the oppodtion party, and ■n-aS 

, lowing the Hunt tur the express purjiose 

of makiug a screoming artldo out of the day's 

■■ It BO happened that Mr. Drellncoitrt had 
practised riding ttom a youth. Instead of 

■> going liks a ttulor, bb liad been, confidentially 
anticipated, he rode much belter than m<et 
men of his ago. Instead of appearing on a 
stiff cob, or' a eafe old hack, he came on one 
of the most magnificent hunters in the Geld — 
a horse that tlie Lest judges amongst them 
could n'lt blip lie): II' iwl edging would be cheap 
lit any [jricij. Sumi.^ of his pre-parationfl were 
still mure Kiicrtwuiiii-Iike, but tUeau they had 

The yomig swells, on comparing notes on 
the disappointment Uie retired merchant bad 
created by bis bultless get-up, consoled them- 
BBlves with a ^erniire pentie. Ha would 
never he able to manage the poworfnl animal 
he had Bomcbow or other got hold of ; they 
should see him thrown : at the first bull-find 
or ox.-leo»w, they must inevitably part company, 
and then it would he iirst-ratu fun to ride over 
him, and hope that he was not very much 

Of ooonie they did not wish him to brent 
his collar-bone, or fracture bis ribs, or. evea 
dislocate hia shoulder ; forhewae bynomeana 
a bod sort of follow, and that daughter of his 
was reiilly no end of a nice girl ; but then it 
cuuidn't be allowed that such n person should 
intrutle himself, in the alarming way he had 
done, into I he moat select society of the county, 
'i'hcy could not hear of it ; moreover, they 
woL^e sure he would make himself ridiculoua 
in thr hunting-field. 
Notwithstanding these impartial progncsti- 
eatloa^ Mr. DreUucourt was not long in prov- 
~ 'a tlie sa&'sfiictiDn of his critica, that ' 



aftvr onother he piuseed tbeni by, nokd 
ing at a slapping pace. Iiut taking hla 
coolly as a riiling-maater in his o' — 

Sii' Charles FomiBtra and one 
rate st«eple4:haHerB kindly led him oiyer tliB 
most difficult line tbey could select; but dio 

Conng baronet had just been ii<-podted ia b 
roob, when the heels of the powirful luislec 
rode by " the second Mr. Briggs" went iMsnli- 
fully over his bead. The Hon. Capt. Mildiiqgi- 
ton of the Qrenadier Guards, toppled i^on a 
flve-borred gate, immediately after "the BtOul 
party" had left it clear fur him ; and tbit 
dasiung. clever young Irislunan, Lord AM- 
plius Fitz-Fatrick, who could do any tlune, 
was craning at a hedge, when a sudden ntu 
made hltn turn bis bcuid to see "that GjDdv 
Drdincoort" noddin? to him as he nwe inlm 
stirrups, going over like a bird. 

"Ho did, by Jove," cried Lord Adolpfagsa 
f«w minutes afterwatde to bis astonisbcd 
friends. " A party of his weight to attoapt ■ 
Hucb a leap astoniriies me nncommonly, but U 
do it in that easy sort of way, you ImoW; 
really, 'pon my honor now. it's the pluiikivt 
thing I over saw in my life." 

Mr. DreUncourt went on, surprirang autj 
persons besides bis lordship a>'d his sleqdo- 
chase friends. His way of clearing bis bsnsi 
as well as of going over the ground, was die 
theme of general admiration. He had caused 
B treeb borse to be placed ccn\eniently fcr tlie 
course the himt was expected to tak^ and 
though he bad to make a considerahlQ ffitmr 
for it, the manner in wbidi tbc animal £dhii 
work allowed of his overtaking those who bid 
fancied that ho bad been thi^wn out. 

" Well done, Squbru !" cried Charley Faa» 
lew. also on hia second horse, as Mr. Dcoliik 
court came fiying over a fenee close to him. 
" I couldn't have supposed yn\i were stuik > 
thorough ibx-hunter. Why, that's as good I 
horse as tbe other." 



smilingly shouted a. few words a bout Uiq fnhat 
did run, and taking another leap inti; » oeif 
land, was soon out of sif-Ut. 

" The second Mr. Briggs isn't so Uka (!e 
first as I thought," said the UonoraUo C^ttta 
Mildrington, of the Grenndier Ouatdsi wiiO 
had caught bis horse alter a good deal of lUffl- 

"Briggsl" ediood Lord Adolplins, twirling 
his delicate mustache with a took .of gOK 
surprise, " I'll b<^ fifty pounds on that mP 
against any other stout party you cojl fluid, k 
jump twenty hurdles, or to go over any lint rf 
country yau like." 

The bet was not accnpted. Tbe impoadlHlf- 
ty of finding another "stout party'' coFsbElllf 
ciMiteHting in equitation with ■■ sudi a, ptaito 
fellow as that," was at unco acknowwdglB. 
The trio presently rode on, with a very dffl!^ 
ent opinion of the Squire than they hta lUri' 
ed with. 

He had by this time got fui' in uiivuno.; jf 
tbi^m, when he noticed, as hr .. 
L gtasa field, a middle-aged liti I' 



«oo/d ride well to hounds. Most of them luul\ a.\)o\A Vrj\Dg \a caiAi\ aVny. > i 
Md.ihe ttdisntagea of a. good start; but 0Be\\7 nnl^onESimteftiiQy.-n.'tmtt,; 
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3ome violence, as lie limped painfully. Mr. 
Drelincourt. at once rode to his assistance, 
caught th?i fugitive by the bridle, and brought 
him to his rider. He was the editor of the 
Blankshire G uardian. That gentleman looked 
a little discomforted ; nevertheless he received 
a most hearty recognition, and, when he had 
remounted, got a cordial shake of the hand. 

** I haven't time to improve the acquaintance 
now, my dear sir," said the object of at least a 
floore of the most furious political attacks. 
"But of course I shall have the pleasure of 
your company at dinner." 

The disconifited editor was trying to frame 
an excuse, but before he could nnd fitting 
words, Mr. Drelincourt had spurred his horse, 
and was out of hearing, after the hounds that 
were still at a considerable distance. 

He followed them much in the same style 
till he found it necessary to take a third horse, 
and mth this animal it was that he was up 
with the huntsman and whipper-in, when the 
fox was killed, after one of the severest runs 
known in the county, and was presented with 
the brush as his due. 

With this honor publicly displayed, he rode 
back to the Hall, receiving the congratulations 
of such of Iho field as haS not been tailed ofij 
when the chase became too severe for ordinary 
horseflesh, and no one gave them more earn- 
estly than the young swells who had joined the 
Meet expressly to ridicule his horsemanship. 

The retired merchant was exceedingly grat- 
ified with the success of his arrangements. 
His satisfaction, however, had one drawback, 
and that was his inability to gain any tidings 
of his daughter or of Lord Mount-Trevor — no 
one had seen them after the start. Knowing 
that both were well mounted, this seemed sur- 
prising to Mr. Drelincourt ; but as the return 
of mishaps in the field did not include either, 
he f^t -satisfied that they had come to no 
harm. 

On reaching the Hall he could learn nothing 
about the Marquis, but was relieved on ascer- 
taining that his daughter had returned home, 
and was with Lady Augusta in her boudoir. 
There he quickly proceeded,^ and was soon put 
in possession of the story of her escape, for 
which he was not slow in expressing his obli- 
gations ; and on these he dwelt the more earn- 
estly when he learnt that in seizing the run- 
away mare Lady Augusta had given her arm 
a severe wrench. This injury she had cour- 
ageously concealed during her ride back, but 
the limb from the wrist had become so swollen 
and painful that she had been obliged to con- 
fess the truth, and was now lying helpless and 
fieiint upon the sofa. 

Dr. Dallas had not only joined the Hunt, 
but was then in the house. In a few minutes 
he was examining the young lady's arm with 
his most professional face. He pronounced it 
a severe injury that demanded the utmost 
care and quietude, at which its restless owner 
winced more than at the pain his movement 
of it occasioned her. He advised that her 
ladyship should remain where she was for a 
few days, at which she expressed no objection 
whatever; but when he insisted tlmt she 
gbould give up all idea of appearing at the 
Sunt dinner, the patient was less docile. 



She did not like being disappointed of the 
fun she had promised herself, and particularly 
of the retaliation she had devised at the ex- 
pense of Charley Forrester ; but she soon gaw 
there was nothing for it but submission. The 
Doctor was firm, Mr. Drelincourt backed his 
decision stoutly, and Miss Drelincourt was 
equally obdurate, though she promised to re- 
main with her the whole evening. The young 
lady gave in at last, expressing her opinion 
that the thing was a dreidful sell. 

Just before the dinner was announced, who 
should knock at the door of the room in which 
were the two girls, but the Marquis Mount- 
Trevor, fresh as a bridegroom, in a new hunt- 
ing suit, and as smiling, facetious,, gallant, and 
good-humored as ever. His lordship had 
thought that if he remained away his disaster 
would be talked about ; and as he knew th© 
editor of the Blankshire Quardicm had joined 
the Hunt, it would be sure of appearing- at full 
length in his wretched paper, would of course 
be copied into the London journals, and then 
run the round of the Clubs. 

So with his usual diplomatic ability,, as soon 
as he returjied to Mount-Trevor Court, he had 
a warm bath, purified his nobility and dressed 
it up anew, and then drove in the dog-cart to 
the Hall, in time for dinner, with a well-con- 
cocted story of his horse falling lame. Hear- 
ing, on his arrival, of liis daugfier's accident, 
like a model patrician Paterfamilias, as ho 
was, he lost no time in seeking her retreat, 
very much to her surprise as well as that of 
her companion. 

*'Ah, governor, is it you?** exclaimed the 
younger of the two, rather languidly for her. 
" Why you look so spruce. I should recom- 
mend your taking a tumble every day." 

Lord Mount-Trevor made a grimace, to in- 
sinuate perhaps that he did not care to hear 
any allusions to his disaster, and asked very 
pateijially after her injury — ^perhaps to show 
his affection — ^perhaps to dbange the subject. 

" Oh ! thank you, I'm as well as can be ex- 
pected under the circumstances. Please to 
tell my maid to send me some toggery, as the 
Doctor says I'm booked here for several days. 
I would not have minded if he hadn't made 
me go without the Hunt dinner I had so set 
my heart upon." 

Miss Drelincourt gave her gallant companion 
of the morning a cordial reception, and endeav- 
ored to reconcile his paternal feelings to the 
necessary separation from his daughter, who, 
she assured him, should be as affectionately 
tended as if under his own roof. The Marquis 
smiled, and expressed a reply, half-paternal 
and * half-facetious — ^an exquisitely adjusted 
equilibrium of his feelings as a modern Pater- 
familias, and of hlQ ta^te as a perfect man of 
the world, willing to render hiinself agreeable 
to a pretty woman. At last, having accom- 
plished all the smiling and jesting and grima- 
cing that the occasion warranted, he took his 
leave. 

There is no necessity to describe at lenMh 
the banquet that Mr. Drelincourt had provided 
for lua e^xUxiig tn!eo^\^^ ckcl <sb^ ^asssssk 
the xeoieff ^iisjaX. Vt c^jaaX/ek x^aiiflftA. •Oc^^-^goSissQ. 
Lady A»gQS\a.\^ajaL«x:oT«»ft^^V^ ^ISS^ 
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..iiity had ever enjoyed w 
ft privnto individual. 
1 Mount-Trevor eat nt oaa end of the 
table, indulging Ma appetite and liia imagina- 
tion in tnnj ; tbo first being of course directed 
against the viands so liliprallj provided— the 
latter ngaiuBt Chorlej Forri'^tor and snch of 
llio county youth who liapponed to be within 
~ ■■ ' ;. Man-elJoiis was the ride he described 
le pretty htareeH, and splendid wbi 
ic manner in which he told of his horao 
g dcad-lamo just as the more bolted with 
<t rider. Then come his relation of the ter- 
'3 hair-breadth escape— thut was his tobo- 

B^'o do them Justice, the jonng men listened 
■^ ,_i — ..1 . ..,__._. jjitGiTupted iDOBticntion, 
TOT as the Marquis dwelt 
the perilous position of the two girls, 
'1 was qtiite a Eensationol story, and when 
racfi of Ufa or death hsd been mode the 
most of hj the skilful narrator, delighted with 
the fltt-endon he was esdtjng, and ha described 
tho CKiwning feet of bis heroic child, and the 
ligui? the slight limb had incurred in the 
shock, every one seemed to share the pun, 
.Ind to regret that he had not been near 
, enough to the spot to have savod the heiress, 
fUoA taken double the simonnt of lady Au- 
iIa's suQ^ring. 

' jcely any thing else was talKed o: 

but the herolBm of the fair friends, 

difficult to Bay which eidted ; 

ipathy, the heiress for the frightful death 

had escaped, or Lady Augusta for the 

, ^lesB way in which she had risked simOar 

[■itotruction, on Iho chance of saving her bro- 
t&er'H JUmcft. 

A good deal was said about the Hunt ; and 
the^ver of the feast had full justice done him 
OS its hero. His praises were on every tongue, 
and when Ms guests cooBod lo commend the 
rider, they enlogiEed his horses. What a stud 

' 3t have! What a fortune he must pos- 

Moro than all—What a credit he was 






^^K^t« 

^■Ectli 
^^%eeol 



)le Caplnin Klildrington, and no one more 
eloquent in sneh commendation than tho Hon- 
orable Caplnjii Mililrington, unless it was Lord 
AdolphuB Fitx-Patrick. In short, the steeple- 
ivcTB tho most enthusiastic in Mr. Dro- 
I'b favor of any of the company, especial- 
Ser the cloth had been removed, the wine 
drculatpd briskly, and the health of their 
had been proposed in on exceedingly neat 
sh by the MarqniB Mount-Trevor, > 
Nevertheless, though this liberal amonnt of 
hero-worship was expended on the right muri 
in the right place, there was as hani&omc an 
under-current of heroinE-worship felt for the 
young ladies, who had so profoundly excited 
their sympathy. Again and again tho terriblu 
story was gone over, with additional particulars 
respecting the liorse each had mountei ; after 
hearing which, no one would be satisfied till 
io bed Jesmed the principal features of their 
soreral loUeta. 

Tbea they went back to the locality. Every 
"• B-on/d rida over to look at It the ncTtt 
Al! expressed a wisb. for an engrav- 



ing of the Bcone— itwouldbe soch an inlerest 
ing illustration of county histon'- It wonld 
be such u pleasant memorial of two of tba 
moat celebrated of the county bcoutiea. An 
artist might moke a good thing of a fiitMn 
taken on the spot ; an author might nattst 
something handsome by publishing an aeconnl 
of this remarkable romance of real Ufa ; a dnm- 
atist might get up a sensation play, in which 
the fenrful ride on the *ergo of the emtonk- 
ment would be rendered more effective thin 
the water scene in "the Colleen Bawn." 

Sir Charles Forrester was very conspicaoie 
among these enthusiastic young men. Lady 
Augusta WHS something more than a avorilt 
of Tils. He had known her horn a child— In 
truth, he hod helped her brother in devdim. 
ing hoi" cceontridties, and in getting alitm 
harmless fun out of her now and then. Bet 
good-huTnor hud been as much nppredatfd u 
nor originality. Hearing her HomoclipMiad. 
and belloving that he knew more about hrt 
than any one in the room, he fi;dt bound tn t,\y 
prcciato her higher than anybody. 

He was not content with joining in the cotn- 
mendntton ; when he had drank a good deal 
of wine he felt unvisuHllj eloquent, and In- 
sisted on making a speech ; other young ncn. 
who had drank quite es much wine, got up, 
and also insisted on making speMdies: tnd 
when they had delivered theniBelvea of k «•■ 
sidcrahle number of dlBconnecl<;<i sentenns ol 
a niarvellonsly discursive chnraeler, it begM 
to njmeor that they were ansious to nrimoH 
the healths of M^s Drcllnccmrt uia LMj 
Augusta Leigh, 

hjich orator had his knot of sllpportcr^ win 
cheered his confused utterances, and eiwoDr- 
ngcd his husky declamation, till esch ha;iiig 
exhausted his oratory or feeling an overpowrr 
ing inclination for his seat, suddenly sat iotnt, 
when the applause very much increased' 

It was wbilu the fun was thus gettlof bit 
and furious at one end of the table, and at tht 
other the county magnates appeared lobew 
vehemently cheering their future MeUlMt, 
that a very quiet little man in a block cM 
who sat somewhere about tho middle of th« 
table, and seemed to take a sincularlj qnIM 
enjoyment in the scene, found a friendly hud 
suddenly slap Jiira on the shoulder. 

" My dear I'ellow, I'm delighted to see JOol 
Hope you've enjoyed yourself," 

The speaker was the Marquis Hoimt-Trem, 
and wiui his most smiling, most fiuxtbraA. 
most agreeable manner, he held out hia h*a4 
to the editor of the BlanksMre OvarSan. 
The latter hnd not been able to reconcile hlM- 
self to rofiMing a courtetty wWcli had hett 
proffered by a gentleman after conferring a 
hi-m on eeaentin! service. Bo he had accc^pttl 
his invitation, and in tho same spirit •*■ 
cepted Lord Moimt-Trovor's proffered liand lad 
Ms pleasant advances, to which, of conree, be 
relied in appropriate terms. 

^B lordship drew a chair near (hat pario 
tho table, and stayed a few minutes gnwiiU 
In his most affably facetious mood. He mMi 
hVmBiii BS -viBaiLV csceodingly pleasant ; hut <0 

I mm.\\o.i;\Y iD&ociwsil. 
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DreUncourt's popularity. He was gratified by 
finding that his kindly attention to the editor 
of the Blankshire GuarcUan had not been 
cast away like seed upon a rock. In its next 
impression appeared an account of the Meet at 
the Hall, without the slightest abuse of its pro- 
prietor. It was not a screaming article by any 
means. 

It contained a highly picturesque narrative 
of the romantic adventure in which Lady 
Augusta and Hiss Drelincourt had shared, 
an^ much to the satisfaction of the Marquis, 
there was not so much as the slic^htest allusion 
in it to his own adventure which had covered 
him with mud, and, but for his diplomacy, 
would have covered him with as much ridi- 
cole. There was nothing offensive in the 
paper ; it was in every way creditable to the 
editor. 



CHAPTER LIV. 

LAYING THE FIRST STONE. 

It was a grand day for Mlddlecombe Regis. 
That imaginary Methusalem so familiar in 
English popular topography could not remem- 
ber so grand a day in the parish. Indeed, 
individuals of wider territorial memories could 
not recollect so grand a day in the county. 
Moroover, the parish derk and the National 
School-master, each in a new suit of clothes 
and with a large rosette of true-blue ribbon on 
the breast of his coat, enthusiastically agreed 
that there had never been so grand a day in 
the kingdom. 

Everybody — gentle and simple — appeared 
to have got on new clothes, and the number of 
new hats and smock-frocks among the rural 
population would have made an astounding 
statistical report, in the eyes of a Poor Law 
Cknnmissioner. The children belonging to the 
schools, in the freshness of their garmenti^ 
looked as clean and bright and bronzed in 
their complexions as so many balance and 
penny-pieces of the latest coinage — ^their juve- 
nile metal tendered more attractive by a pro- 
fusion of new ribbon and a display of fresh 
flowers, which every one wore as an addition 
to Jbiis or her particular uniform. 

The aged poor of both sexes came out of 
ih&i cottoges into the sunshine, looking almost 
MB spruce and gay as those £a,bulous specimens 
of restoration tlmt belonged to an exhibition 
fifcmlliar to the author's youth — ^people who 
had been ground young. Wonderftd were 
^e metamorphoses apparent in those humble 
thresholds; not only did the decrepit look 
overflowing with lusty life, but the paralytic 
appeared to enjoy the joUiness of robust youth. 

More surprising than all was the idr of re- 
spectability which distinguished a certain por- 
tkm of the population in whom that sort of 
thing had never been seen before, even in the 
■nallest possible quantities. The tagrag and 
bobtail of the phu^ had evidently been econo- 
mizing it all thoT Uvea to produce it on this 
Important occasion. The disreputable, the di&- 
creditable, the idle, the profli^te, and all the 



infinite variety of rural riffraff, had washed 
their hands and £eu;es, combed their irregular 
heads of hair, renovated shabby wide-awake?, 
cleaned up dissolute fustian jackets, patched 
dishonest corduroys, and polished poaching 
high-lows, in a manner truly miraculous. And 
they strolled carelessly along the village ^vith 
a flower in their mouths and a bit of ribbon in 
their button-holes, looking so wonderfully im- 
proved that the policeman might have been 
doubtful of their identity. 

Even the bandy-legged pot-boy at that no- 
torious beershop " the Bank of England," who 
had been in the county jail half his life, having 
put on a bright-sleev«i waistcoat, bran-new 
Bluchers, a clean apron and stockings, and 
having parted and smoothed his carroty hair 
and scrubbed his pock-marked face, looked as 
exemplary and as estimable a member of 
society as if ho had been qualifying himself for 
a public appearance at the next demonstration 
of the Blankshire tea-totallers. 

Then the good-humor that flourished in 
every direction 1 Parties came across the 
fields from Middlecombe Parvum, groups 
flocked along the roads and lanes from Middle- 
combe Magnum, a good many from consider- 
able distances, but all in their holiday suits, 
and on their best behavior ; and tliey frater- 
nized with the villagers, and the villagers 
fraternized with them — men and women, boys 
and girls, in every imaginable classification of 
agricultural humanity, displaying uncommon 
broad grins, under head-dresses of the latest 
rustic Sishion, and uttering friendly exclama- 
tions and cordial recognitions of the latest 
social currency. 

Much in the same way came horsemen, and 
men in carts and gigs, &rmers and tradesmen, 
all apparently as jolly as sand-boys — hailing 
everybody by his Christian name, and that 
famUiarly abbreviated. Then came equestri- 
ans of a higher class on better horses, and in 
smart dog-carts, or dashing buggies — ^young 
men got up regardless of expense, generally 
smoking cigars or meerschaums — intensely 
amiable to rustic beauty, and profusely liberal 
of small jokes and coppers to rustic juvenility. 

Lastly came the county magnates, riding or 
driving with rather more than their usual 
state, and apparently a good deal more than 
their usual benevol^ice, for the coachmen and 
footmen were prodigal in flowers and favors, 
and their masters and mistresses were as ex- 
travagant in smiles and bows, when the rural 
mind recognized their greatness with the cus- 
tomary noisy compliments. Shouts " rent the 
skies" when the Marqnis Mount-Trevor came 
on the scene, driving the Marchioness in his 
handsome phaeton, his lordship, with liis ste- 
reotyped facial pleasantry, nodding right and 
left, her ladyship sitting back with her usual 
serene repose, smiling exquisitely, and bo^\'ing 
inimitably now and then. 

Shouts that ought to have done nearly as 
much damage overhead arose when the Right 
Reverend Dr. Crumpets venerable head was 
seen slightly emerging from the occ,aja.cillii&i 

chaiiot,^\si<i\i ii!Cje^TX^\KoT.^;^^ .f^^i^l 



A uberalng aroeo wlion an open carriuge 
ared, bearing thosu popular count)- loag- 
s. Sir Pouncefort Poancefnrt. ihe Hon. Mn- 
icml Toplo^r. and Admiral Lord Blufi*- 
i, who, in their own |ieculiar TntLcner, 
iwledgod theu' flalteiiug reception. But 
■-"s ought to have suSbred dreadfully 
four-in-lmnd camo ia sight, the team 
1 with flowora and ribbons, driven in 
d Btyle by the youthful Sir Chailes For- 
winTeying on the drag tho Honorablo 
__,. ._n Mildringlon, of the GrrniidierQuardB, 
Lord Adnlpbns ^tz-Pntrich, and at least half-a- 
dozen other fashionable celebrities, nMIe the 
inwda was crammed with elegant ladies, 
whoBD prodigious dniperies a1iDOi>t concealed 
their handsome faces Irom the public gazB. 
The shouts were renewed wiOi additional 
vigor, when, on the panels, loige letters be- 
came conspicuously visible, nioMng the in- 
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The young and fashionable diagsman and 
all his young and faeMonable companions, ac- 
knowledged -tho cheering by waving their Os- 
forda, and cheering in retnm, removing tb^ 
cigars very amiably for that pnrpoBe. More- 
over, thc-L'i' njis a tiutt.ir Of lace at the open 
V. i" I ■ vid that the fair insides 
M ly of thinkine as their 
■ 1! (ho roof. Thisseenied 
1 :.. . ::, the rural mind, for the 
. ..i long as tho vehide was 

FMany other carriagea entered the village, 

"-ir occupants receiving BJmilar honors, 'the 

atriauB were gettang tired of giving the 

d of popularity to all comers, when a hack 

chaise came in Tiew — very shabby, very dusty, 
and very disreputable looking, aftm' tho stylish 
vehicles that had passed in such numbers 
Seated on the rail in iront, to which he held 
on vigorously' with both hands, appeared a re- 
markobly long-lugged youth, ia a nondcscriprt 
Hveiy, profusely ornamented with bntiona on 
the breast, end a glazed hat, looking half- 
throttled by a y\ay stiff whiw cravat. He 
Blared ahout him as if as tiiuch alarmed as 
astonished by the signs of popular escttement 
that met his gaze. 

No sooner was his singukr figure and re- 
markable aspect observed, than the cheering 
brokn out more tumultnoudy than ever, min- 
gled with a good deal of laugldng and jocoee 
observations. 

A reBpectable old gentleman's liPad was 
throat out of one of the windows, the florid 
lace bearing evidence of unusual gratification 
on the part of its owner, and repeatedly made 
Mandarin movemenis townrdd ihi.i slioutiiig 
IjOb, which seemed gu -. :'i- ti li. . ■:- I'l.j 
■-ace. Noonehad tlv- -'■:■-■■ 

le timiable stranger '<^- ' " ! ' 

"- ; but observing tli;. l > ■ 

iringas a genuini; i. ■ _i i .■ i.r, ! .|.! :l.-! 

efip latter ojteiied his muutli niid rvra widei' ns 
rlie crowd became more noiay, thtiy 
t/ioir demoDstratioas with what was u 

7.-.r^ . nniate of file vehicle 



Vitruvius PailHdio Crockett, cif the endniwt 
Arm ol' Crorki-tt and Finjal, architctctis, of I'n- 
don. He had come by exprcK to the heaml 
station to reach Middlecombo Kegia in tiuelo 
assist in an exceedingly interebtlDg OiTftBOBj, 
but he had not entcrltdncd the most Tanain 
conception that his profeesional repnutioo 
was HO high in that part of Blcnkshire. 

It was, of C0UTB8, a grand day at Middle- 
combo Begis, and he was not aurj riaed U tbo 
neighborhood making the most of it, as it ins 
evidently doing; and to be eure it ought tohi 
considered quite as much s grand day forUi, 
Vitruvius Palladio Crockett, hot he wju V)* 

Erepared for this hearty acknowledgment «f 
la being its hero. So ho maintainHt his Ud 
head at the window ofitbe post^hsiso, snOing 
blandly, and performing the most exprevSTt 
gennflexious^ — even debating- in his Ddnd 
whether ho ought to stop the poatillion uid 
make a speech. 

All the whihi, the overgrown Londwi page, 
brought down to swell the dignity of Mr, vi- 
truvius Palladio Crockett, F.S.A.. did »« tnc- 
cccd in maintaining hia own. He eeemrd to 
he miraculously performing a prolonged diiko, 
without any asBistance from his vocal poWEia, 
and clung to his unpleasant perch, locldi:^ 
like a sickly parrot, who expected to bo bWUM, 
and had not the power to fly ; ibr tho wnill 
editions of Middlccombe Begis humaai^, not 
satisfied with liowling at him the moat aggn- 
vating observations, made bi-lievu to rush at > 
heap of stones in preparatjon for the nucadi' 
nizedroad, asif ^viih the intention of availiae 
thetnselvea of the capital ccck-shy he preaentiM. 
He seemed erory minute to be growing stiffcr 
in bis new livery, and tighter in hifl ^Wte 
cravat, as ho continued to gape in aetdd^ 
mcnt, Bud eqtdnt tram dde to side with tie 
most piteous expreision of fear and disoomferL 

Yea. It wus a proud day fur Middlewmln 
Begis, and naturally a veiy prond day for J&. 
Vitruvius Palladio Crockett, of th" pminial 
firm of Crockett and Finial, for it vr&s ihe dij 
that had been appointed for laving the Slit 
Bfono of the new parish chnrcL, parsonM*, 
and schools, and Mr. Vitruvius PalleSn 
Crockett had had the honor of dcsieninglkw 
interesting edifices. 

It is neceesaiy, however, to the prcppr ap- 
predntion of my story, that the reader ehffl™ 
be hurried away from his or her syinpaftj 
with that gentleman's extravagant sMiAc- 
tiou. and from hia or her commiserafion Of bil 
most uncomfortable attendant, to the gml 
spectacle of the day, tho scene of the memom. 
hie ceremony that had attracted all the lUlk 
and fashion, gentility, respectability, ud v»ff 
nhondism of the county. 

A space had been cleared for the fomdnttoBi 
an dcvattU paition in the village- fn-ktlHl uS 



the gliirioiis speclacle 
ta alaoMti Uic moHt prominent pnsition W I 
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whom the Reverend Septunus Fairholme had 
found a place. The Bishop was gracious, in- 
deed appeared unusually pleased with him, had 
Sraisea his zealous performance of his clerical 
uties as most satisiiEictorily estahlished by the 
gratifying reception he, the Bishop, had met 
with from Mr. Fairholme's parishioners. The 
zealous Curate looked the intense satisfactioil 
he felt. He was far from being worldly- 
minded, but the high opinion expressed by his 
Bishop in the hearing of his brother clergymen 
gave Idm very great pleasure. 

A little apart from the clerical group ap- 
peared the well-known figure and face of the 
teght Honorable the Marquis Mount-Trevor. 
The Bishop was gracious — mildly, benevolent- 
ly* gravely gracious; the Marquis was also 
gracious, but this temporal peer's graciousness 
was of a totally different typo. He was aflably, 
smilingly, jocosely gracious; his superabun- 
dant pleasantry, however, on this occasion 
tempered by a sense of the gravity of the part 
he was about to play in the eyes of the Blank- 
shire public 

For was not that group of men with note- 
books conveniently placed for hearing and ob- 
servation, betwixt the wind and his nobility, 
reporters of the Blankshire Telegraph, and the 
Btankahire Quardian, and had he not too been 
told, that artists had been sent by the Illus- 
trated London Neica, and the Builder, for the 

'purpose of procuring illustrations of the com- 
ing spectacle, and of the intended structure ; 
moreover, had he not just been informed by 
one of the county magnates, that a certain em- 
inent barrister, who enjoyod the reputation of 
being 'Our Special Correspondent,' to a certain 
highly influential London journal, on adairs of 
unusual public interest, was in that little group, 
evidently to give an miusually good report of 
the proceedings. Lastly, could he not see a 
fellow perched just above him with a camera, 
absorbed in the occupation of adjusting Ins 
machine with the object of providing the Ste- 
reoscopic and Photographic Company with a 
successful negative of that important scene ? 

It behooved him, therefore, to look as if he 
felt that he was not Lord Mount-Trevor under 
ordinary circumstances; he was not to be 

' merely a model patrician Paterfamilias, but a 
model patrician as well. So, while his lord- 
ship was being imiversolly amiable, noticing a 
consequential personage with a roll of paper 
in his hand, rather fussily forcing his way 
through the extremely .genteel crowd that sur- 
roimded the county magnates, he at once 
guessed his business, and beckoned him to 
come forward. 

The extremely genteel crowd made way, 
and the county magnates made way for the 
stranger, and presently the bald head and well 
got-up person of Mr. Vitruvius Palladio Crock- 
ett, F.S. A., were displaying the owner's studied 
dignity of deportment, in a series of move- 
ments in the direction of the Marquis of Mount- 
Trevor and the Bishop of Blankshire, which 
the lay and spiritual peers were content to 
recognize with somewhat slight and hasty 
genuflexions. 



and Lord Mount-Trevor immediately appeared 
to take in the drawing it displayed the greatest 
possible interest, and Dr. Crumpe on the other 
side of the attitudinizing architect immediate- 
ly appeared to take the greatest possible inter- 
est in its details. Then the county magnates 
who tried to get a peep over the shoulder of 
their chief, appeared to take the greatest pos- 
sible interest in the drawing ; then the clergy 
who could see over their little Diocesan were 
absorbed in the same interest; and the ex- 
tremely genteel crowd, and the crowd whose 
gentility was equivocal, and the crowd that 
had no pretensions to gentilit/ whatever, 
seemed to be equally interested, though they 
could only see the color of the dravnng-paper, 
and many were prevented from getting even a 
glimpse at that. 

Then the drawing was handed to a group 
of ladies a little in the rear, which caused a 
sympathetic flutter in all the female drapery 
then and there displayed ; but the group con- 
sisted only of the Marchioness and Lady 
Theodosia, Miss Drelincourt, Lady Augusta 
Leigh, and Miss Letitia Fairholme ; and Lady 
Theodosia having examined it through her 
gold eyeglass, and delivered herself of a few 
favorable comments, addressed to the Mar- 
chioness, delivered it back into the hands of 
her lord. 

"Bishop!" her ladyship exclaimed, rather 
loudly for exclusive communication, " the cere- 
mony ought to begin." 

At once the drawing was thrust away into 
the possession of the architect, and at once a 
description of the remarkable features in the 
intended structure, which he was in the very 
act of delivering to the Marquis, was cut 
short by a general movement of the Diocesan 
and his clergy, and a general taking off of 
hats among me male spectators. The Bishop, 
with impressive solemnity, offered up a prayer, 
and there was a profound silence while it 
lasted, then a hymn was sung by the children 
of the schools, who had been placed a little 
to the right of the clergymen, most of whom 
assisted in the singing, in conjunction with 
several serious" yoimg ladies of the neighbor- 
hood. 

Then the Marquis Mount-Trevor vnth a 
silver trowel in his hand, which had hitherto 
been concealed, came forward, where a large 
•stone was suspended over a space cleared for 
the foundation, and commenced a speech. 
Evidently fully impressed with the gravity 
of the occasion, as well as with the presence 
of the reporters, the artists, the special cor- 
respondent, and the camera, he ms^cle a short 
oration — wonderfully short Was it for the 
number of persons he contrived to compliment 
in it — for he complimented the Bishop in a 
manner that elicited tremendous cheering ; he 
complimented the Curate in a manner that 
must have been very gratifying to his parish- 
ioners, for they acknowledged it most cheer- 
fully; he complimented the architect, which 
only elicited a mild demonstration of applause ; 
but when his lordship paid his tribute of elo- 
quence in acknowled^3aQs.\it ot "Ocsa \&«ciiQfc2^ 



Then Mr. Vitruvius Palladio Crockett, at an\oi tl[iem\3CDi?L'G^ii\.iwnie^^^ 
amiable suggeation from the Marquis, unrolled \mg oi \vss.\a Mv.^ Yasi«i^«tOKi^'«. «jgs^^'«w!i. ^s^ 
one of the papers he had brought with liiiii,\\mwet%a2L 
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Daring this demonstration the orator liad 
time to glance at the little group with note- 
books, the individuals with drawing-boards, 
and the man with the camera, and saw that 
they were all as busy as bees in a flower-bed. 
Then the Mount-Trevor eloquence seemed to 
gain new vigor, and he complimented the 
ladies — and all Blankshire seemed stirred to 
a man. LAstly, referring to his own humble 
shajre in that day's memorable proceedings, 
his lordship gracefolly yet gravely stepped 
forward, a creaking noise was heard, the noisy 
plaudits were hushed, and every one's atten- 
tion absorbed in watching the descent of the 
large block of stone. 

As it descended to its appointed place, the 
Marquis first hammered it with the handle of 
his trowel, then deliberately taking some mor- 
tar, handed to him by the builder, plastered 
its surface as scientifically as if he hsid been a 
mason. There was tremendous shoutingwhen 
the stone was laid, to which the Right Honor- 
able stone-layer responded with an urbanity 
worthy of a Mount-Trevor performing in pub- 
lic, while he knows that three portraits of him 
are being taken simultaneously, and every 
word he utters carefcdly noted down for gen- 
eral circulation. 

When the applause had ceased there was a 
call for the Bishop, which brought Dr. Crumpe 
forward again ; but it was merely to make a 
very gracious speech, in which he in turn com- 
plimented Lord Mount-Trevor, and then,- a 
little more at length, Mr. Drelincourt. 

This gentleman's name was a signal for up- 
roarious cheering, in the midst of which, he, 
who had hitherto remained quite in the back- 
ground conversing with Professor Grauwacke, 
presented himself. The applause increased — 
Sir Charles Forrester and his young friends 
making themselves very conspicuous in main- 
taining it. 

When sufficient quiet was restored, Mr. Dre- 
• lincourt made a brief speech, as remarkable 
for its modesty as for its earnestness of feel- 
ing, in reference to the Church, to whicb it 
was the speaker's special privilege, he said, to 
belong. 

The Bishop was pleased with it, and pub- 
licly shook hands with the orator, in token of 
his approval. The Bishop's lady was equally 
pleased vdth it, but wa? in doubt whether the 
act of sociality she had just witnessed was suf- 
fidently episcopal under the circimistances ; 
but then, as she knew too well, the Bishop 
was always forgetting his eminently sacred 
position. The clergy were particularly pleased 
with it, because they saw that their Diocesan 
was pleased ; and the laity were pleased, but, I 
believe, the majority at least, from purely 
secular causes. 

Now tiio National Anthem was sung by 
every one in general and no one in particular 
— ^the extremely genteel joining musically 
with the county magnates here and there ; 
but the equivocaJs and ultra-nobodies display- 
ing their loyalty with more force and less tune 
everywhere. 
Sjrmptoms appeared of a break-up. There 
ira^ A general movement of the smartest hats 
ajjd bonnets of the ladies, as though for an in- 
erclmnge of opinion, followed by a flutter of ex 



pansive flounces, and a stir of shawls, mantles, 
jackets, and Garibaldis of the newest pattern 
and the most expensive fabric. Some looked 
at the hands of their gold watches, others ex- 
amined the &stenings of their cameo brooches 
and their sold bracelets; the elder young 
ladies scrutmized the sky, the younger ^e 
gentlemen, and all the feminine community 
seemed to be meditating a change of position. 

Nor was the male moiety entirely absorbed 
in the performance of " God save the Queen." 
The Bishop had made his way towards Lady 
Theodosia, and was mildly receiving tibat 
august lady's solemn commentary on the \a^ 
episcopalness of indiscriminate hand-shaking. 
The Marquis Mount-Trevor was on his way to 
the Marchioness, dispensing aflabiUty aiid 
good-humor among the clergy and laity, right 
and left. The clergy were on the lookout for 
serious young ladies, who deserved to be ol)^ 
jects of their especial consideration ; and Ube 
county magnates were comparing notes on the 
ceremony they had just witnessed, with amaz- 
ing volubility and animation, as if they con- 
sidered themselves the only parties having 
any real concern in it. 

The gentlemen of the press had done with 
their note-books and had put them in tiieir 
pockets, the artists were finishing their 
sketches, and the camera was being packed up. 
Mr. Drelincourt's buff waistcoat and white hat 
were seen moving forward aQiong the gentili- ' 
ties, his handsome head bowing frequently, 
his fat hand constantly grasping Bome other 
hand that was shot forward to meet it, and a 
considerable amount of pleasant under-talkand 
by-play seemed to mark his course, till he 
came to the gentlemanly looking eminent bar- 
rister already referred to, to whom he said 
something that was graciously received. 

Both gentlemen simultaneously took off 
their hats, simultaneously ^ook nands, and 
chatted with great apparent cordiality for two 
or three minutes. Then there was another 
cordial grasp, and the attentive and evidently 
weU-pleased master of "the Hall" proceeded 
to the gentlemen with the note-books, to the 
artists, and to the camera — agoing through 
much the same process with similar sati^c- 
tion to himself and them. 

Lastly he made his way back, taking off his 
hat, bowing, shaking hands, and interchang- 
ing short confidential communications, while 
the vocal part of the spectacle were energet- 
ically confounding the politics, and frustratmg 
the knavish tricks of Her Majesty's enemies, 
in a manner worthy of Blankshire loyalty. 

" I suppose this fim is over," observed the 
Captain of the Grenadier Guards to Lord Adol- 
phus Fitz-Patrick, who was stifling a yawn 
with his scented pocket-handkerchief. 

"Really, now — ^*pon my honor," replied 
that exquisite, languidly, " I'm not positively 
certain, but the thing seems to be dying a 
natural death. Forrester, my dear fellow," 
he cried to the young baronet, whose atten- 
tion seemed absorbed in watching a distant 
group of ladies, " the Captain ivants to know 
if this dreadful fun is over." 

""NoV lep'^e^ ^Vi Cj\MKt\<K&, "not by any 
mannex oi mfcoaft. ^W\ia.\. "w^Vw?^ V^^as^voS^ 
Been are "msr^^^ ^'^ ^"t^MKcaamssL '\S>b!s»^ 
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[ficent dejeuner d lafourchette to oome 
le Hall, after this affair is at an end ; 
Jik goodness, it is now on its last l^s.'' 
t's a refreshing idea — ^isn't it, Mtz- 

lly now, 'pon my honor, it absolutely 

Bs me to this dreadful thing. Of course 

3S will muster pretty strong Y' 

loubt of that, the dear creatures have 

. purpose. Old Drelincourt is a perfect 

ad has invited all the prettiest women 

iwenty miles." 

r extremely nice 1" 

ought there was a fairish exhibition 

sort of thing. But what's become of 

heroines ? I made sure of their being 

I Drelincourt I saw just now talking 
y to the parson's sister. Lady Au- 
liaven't been able to discover. I hope 
T child hasn't been so seriously dam- 
to be obliged to keep her room. No — 
ere she is, up in that out-of-the-way 

'oung men looked earnestly in the re- 

-irection. 

s got her arm in a sling, and looks al- 

grave as that old cat of a governess 
alking to her." 

mn fact!" exclaimed the Honorable 
Mildrington, touchingly. 
ly now, I feel quite concerned about 
wfcdly concerned, upon my honor, 
ile thing !" added Lord Adolphus, with 
1 pathos. 

beeple-chasers were, to do them justice, 
by the serious change which was evi- 
that popular young lady, and indeed 
all the youth of Blankshire, many of 
ad come long distances with the hope 
; able to effect an introduction to her. 
Augusta seemed inclined to treat them 
>reme indifference. She neither gave 
look, nor a thought. A change had 
y taken place, or was taking place, in 
le studiously remained as much out of 
of public notice as possible, and when 

the site, disappeared suddenly from 
> the great mortification of her ad- 
through a private door in the x)ark 
near which she had been standing, 
ned on a walk that led from the HiSl 
lurch — ^no one accompanying her but 
3lincourt and her governess 



CHAPTER LV. 

OUT-OF-DOOR RECREATIONS. 

Ujeuner was a gr^at success. No one 
espect eligible to appear at a fashion- 
horing had been overlooked, and the 
•nsequently was a large as well as a 
one. But so excellent were the ar- 
mts, that every one could comfortably 
bis or her social consequence, and the 
^ho mustered in large numbers, en- 
ibeard-of advantages in showing off 
ets and their amiability. 



The large apartments in the Hall had been 
turned into breakfast-rooms, having tables all 
along their length and across their breadth. 
In addition, large and small marquees had 
been erected in the lawn to accommodate large 
and small parties. The show of good things; 
as well as of plate, china, and glass, and the 
array of domestics in attendance, astonished 
even the guests who might be thought the 
least likely to be surprised at such an exhibi- 
tion. 

A more pleasant assemblage had apparently 
never been brought together. Nothing could 
be so pleasant to the eye as the harmony of 
colors produced by the exquisite bonnets, and 
the -charming Garibaldis, cloaks, mantles, 
shawls, jackets, and skirts — except, of course, 
the &ces and the forms they adorned, — and 
nothing more pleasant to the ear than the 
silvery laugh, and gay and sparkling speech of 
the happy wearers, as they enjoyed the various 
delicacies, in company with well-looking and 
well-dressed cavaUers, whose glances, tongue, 
and hands were equally at their service. 

It is impossible to describe the gayety of that 
scene— the fashionable ladies generally seated 
— ^gentlemen generally standing, and the pleas- 
ant confusion of .eating, drinking, gossiping, 
flirting, laug[hing, joking, going on amon^ 
them at a marvellous rate of progress. Every 
one appeared inclined to make the most of the 
occasion for showing the sunny side of his or 
her disposition, and consequently the general 
aspect was wonderfiilly brUliant. Those who 
were expected to shine in such assemblages, 
put forth all Iheir social light, as if determined 
on taking the shine cmt of everybody else ; and 
those who had never been known to be lumin- 
ous under any circumstances^ put themselves 
forward as if the brilliancy around them had 
penetrated the density of their darkness. 

The chief charm of the scene was its intense 
sociality. Provincial gatherings are spoiled 
by the spirit of exclusiveness mat much too 
frequently prevails in county coteries. Now, 
this was scarcely at aU visible at Mr. Drelin- 
court's dejeuner. The old £a.milies joked and 
laughed with the new, the professional rich 
were amiable to the commercial rich — and the 
manufacturers who kept their carriage were 
sociable with the respectables who were con- 
tent with a hired conveyance. iTie popular- 
ity of the host seemed to act as an ainalgain 
on the various metals of his numerous ad- 
mirers, and help them towards a homogeneous 
compo^tion. 

Yet that gentleman by no means put him- 
self forward conspicuoiusly. To be sure he 
laughed with the laughers, and joked with 
the jokeift — was lively with .the young ladies, 
and courteous to the old ones, — ^listened to 
Admiral Lord Bluffington's account of the 
boarding of the French man-of-war, as if he 
had not already heard it a dozen times ; and 
with the same respectful attention allowed 
Lady Dorothea to describe all she had done 
in behalf of the Patagonian mission, as if he 
had not already put his name down for & 
handsome fiubBici\^^cm.\ \rQ^» \ia ^^^a^ T^ssSiQ^ 
fenniiat hot «es:N«iA \ T\sv5iXi«t Wk^^^^^ '^^'^I.v 
ward. "HLe^ M\. \moa^ ^N. Wa ^^^^5^ 
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It home in the diftmctw Lo liad detcr- 

Hopport there, and wbelevcr else it 

^lit \ie aeceeaarj for blm to play it. 

The heireas might perhaps oe a little lets at 

tr ease, but thete were caiiBrs thnt (iistnibed 

er equilibrium mare llian the placid patrona^ 

t the MnicbionDsa, or the imtuing- cooubcI of 

uip's lodf . She kopt as much as bKb 

It of tiie way of admiration, but being 

we, the dftugliter of tho most popular 

n in tho coimty, and moreover a beroine in 

fiet mm right, it was quite impoeelblo that 
she ahoiild avoid the devotion of the crowd of 
admircre ready to ocluionledgc her claims on 

Tiie youth of Blanksbire were not to be 
eo^r pnt o^de, porticolarly the steeple-choeere 
already deeciibed, who were impelled towarde 
hor by an overpowering sense ot their duty to 
the young lady, and by quite as strong a desire 
to be favorably known to her. The result was, 
a constant succes^on of intvodiu^tionB, and a 
BBtinaaL flow of compliments that wore ral^ei 
rying, and any thing but acceptable. She 
not help faeflng irritated at the prolonged 
« of her lover ; but this loeling, inHtead 
febrwarding the advances of those who would 
^e been only too glad of toMog his place, 
bde such approaches lesa easy. 
RBir Charles Forrester sought her acquaint. 
lEnce, confident in tho liaowledge cf hia youih, 
his handsome face, his line estate, and his 
baronetcy. He was received kindly, but ho 
owed t!ua to hie having been the playmato Of 
her aSectionate Mend Lady Angusta. The 
Honorable Coplain Mildringt^n, ot^the Grena- 
dier Omirdfi, no less confident of his ivhiskerB 
dad his dress, was received kindly, Trut he 
owed tliia to tie youtig lady's knowledge that 
he had distinguished himself in the CMmea ; 
and Lord Adolphns Fila-Patricfe, pqually con- 
fident of bia petaooal attractions, and rf being 
the brother of a Duke, was received kindly, 
but he owed this to a coneideration of the po- 
litical InQuence of his lordship's family in the 
connty, which she wos aware was being exerted 
in hei' lather's &vor. 

Each -was- perfectly content with his recep- 
tion by the hoircse, and founded on It a belief 
that he was destined to cut out Lord Lionel 
Leigh in no time. But each was disappointed 
at not finding Lady Augusta with her — for 
thi^ had looked fbrnnri! to making themselves 
acceptable to tva heroines, and lelt that they 
had baeo defrauded of linlf thrir gratification. 
They found, however, that there was nothing 
tor it but to wait and look about them. Char- 
ley Forrester expressed a decided opinion tiiat 
thiB tantalizing little chit would be sure to 
turn up somewhero, nnd with such afteolation 
Ids friends were obliged to be content. 
It would be unfidr to pass over Lord Moont- 

v J. ,1. mt occasion the Marquis 

on excelling himself so 

inaiy were his eierUons to bo a&ble 

1 foeetjous. He smiled, he grimaced, he 

nuppd- ha joked without intermission. He 

related aaeodoteg without end. 

He mia last, seen ia tho centre of a circle ot 

ladjr admirera dOBCrHuag bis wonderfnl tiscctit,' 



Aa tho people became satisfied witb t&dr 
refresliment, the.y left thp tables tmd SMmteitd 
into the earden and park, where thejnnloN 
amused thcmselvre with playing at cnaoet 
and other outof-door games, and the aenlan 
strolled about the walks, admiring the llMnn 
and the statues, imd gosaping to thidi ItevtB' 

Among tho earliest who thus enpiiijcd 
themsolvea were a ritthw striliing coaplM 
venerable little man, in black coat, a AofA 
hat, and a silk apron — and a graceful gld of 
fashionable aiip«tnuice, whose right bbu wta 
suspended in a sling. They were ctmvRI^ 
eamcBtly and seriouHly, the silken h«i of the 
one. at the back plaited into a drcnlubsl 
that the prct^ hat upon it did not in theltirt 
conceal, bending closely, it might be rereKD- 
tially, to the closejjut mlvery heud of the Othw, 
almoet hid by its ungainly covering. 

Even a bock view of them suiticod fin tlldr 
rocognition. No one could mistake th^ 
figures, and the three young men who waldtod 
them with the greatest pusriibte aninUioil, 
from a distance, knew that they were BAnji 
Crumpe and Lady Augusta Leigh. Them 
wos much lively talk ajnong thie pieduM 
trio, but they did not attempt to disnub the 
privacy of the apparently ill-matehed {Wl. 
At last — some plan of action jperhapB hiring 
been arranged — the Baronet torni-d IfflSowl)' 
into a gravel-wfilk by himself, and Ule oltlfTS 
proceedud togcithec in a diHerent direction. 

"Mias Drehncourt is very good, Bislup" 
said the yotmg lady, in a grave, earnest mice. 
" and I should wish to be like bcr. 1 to't 
think I am. though, by a very long ohalk." 

" Pardon ue, Lady Augusta," endalnUd ib^ 
prelate, in a sonorous though evidently khdlj 
manner; "that last phrase 1 do not tUst 
quite appropriate." 

"Ahl thai is just what Mi^Dreliucotltti) 
constantly saying ; and I am sure die is ri^t 
I try to talk diflercntly to plenso UajW 
somehow or other 1 am constantly tiffiSg 
something 1 ought not. Yet, Bishop, no IB* 
ever complained that 1 was cheeky." 

" There, again," said Dr. Croinpt^ vmi 
gravely, " that is not at all a proper wtsAfc* 

"What is a fellow to doV cried Ui ftii 
companion. 

"You really, my dear I-ady Augnfita, nwrt 
not consider yourself a fellow. A'p^atettij 
that is the root of tho mischief." 

" It's precious hwd linea" 

TliR Binhnii shook his head. He SMnud 
I to the conclusion that Vli> 
corrigible. He looked intn Y/a 

. . , yet troubled face, and lb 

good heart was filled with pity. How torn- 

Eletely that young and lovely crcattu« nwl 
BTO been neglected, he thonght, to have Sn- 
bibed all tliia bad teaching 1 Ovorflowlag 
with Cluistion charity, he would try anuduJ' 



ofiender 



' Now let me suppose for n 
Angnsta, that you were mj 
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sitj of having tho stem Lady Theodosia as a 
mamma. 

" I should then have the inexpressible privi- 
lege of remonstrating with yon as a parent. 
My precepts would naturally have more weight 
with you." 

" I don't think you'd make a bad governor. 
But please to say whatever you like, Bishop. 
I know you mean me nothing but good, and I 
shall pay the greatest attention to what you 
say." 

" I feel confident, my dear child," continued 
the amiable prelate, quite affectionately, " that 
you are gifted with an excellent disposition, 
and that if you give your natural good quali- 
ties Mr play, there will be no dSficulty in 
your becoming a perfect young lady, as well as 
an admirable Christian." 

" Like Henrietta Drelincourt Y* 

" Like Miss Drelincourt." 

"Oh, wouldn't that be- jolly I" 

" Lady Augusta I" cried poor Dr. Crumpe. 

"Oh, I beg your lordship's pardon!" ex- 
claimed the fair culprit, looking vexed and 
penitent. " I meant to say, wouldn't that be 
excellent." 

The good Bishop recovered his serenity. 

"If I could only be like her! Per Jupi- 
ter r 

The Bishop looked horrified and threw up 
his hands in despair. '* Lady Augusta, that is 
a profane oath, only used by heathens." 

" Oh, I'm very sorry. I really did not know 
there was any harm in it. I will never repeat 
it, since you say it is wrong. Please to forr 
give me. I assure you I will try all I can to 
become like Henrietta Drelincourt. I will 
now go and look for her, and bring her to 
you, and your lordship shall see how well I 
can behave." 

The smile on the beautiful young face was 
so completely that of an uncorrupted heart, 
that Dr. Crumpe found it impossible to look 
displeased. As she turned her buoyant figure 
away, he pursued the path in which they had 
been rambling, not quite without a hope that 
he should be able to render the poor child a 
great and lasting service. She turned down 
another path leading towards the house, look- 
ing a good deal graver than usual. Indeed, 
her happy face was clouded with a painfid 
gravity. 

" I've found you at last," cried a well-known 
voice, " and a precious deal of trouble I have 
had in looking you up." 

" Ah, Charley, is it you T she replied, with a 
little confusion, giving her hand into that of 
Sir Charles Forrester. 

" To the best of my belief it is. But you 
mustn't go yet, Possy. I'm dreadfidly sorry 
about your arm ; all the fellows are sorry, you 
know. Every one talks of your pluckiness, 
and I'm proud of my playmate, I am — ^uncom- 
mon proud." 

Lady Augusta looked pleased. 

"NowFU bet you a tener to half-a-crown 
that—" 

The remainder of the sentence was delivered 
in BO confidential a tone, that it could not be 
overheard. 

"1 sball do nothing of the kind 1" answered 
the young lady, with indignation, " I haven't 



forgot how shamefully I was sold about the 
Bishop of Bond-street I won't take the bet." 

" Oh, you're a good deal too good-natured to 
rip up old grievances," said the young gentle- 
man. " You know what a favorite you always 
were with me, and how much I have ever ad- 
mired your — " 

" Shut up I" she cried, sharply. " I tell you 
I won't do it." 

"Then I must lose a thousand to Pitz- 
Patrick." 

Lady Augusta had rapidly walked away, 
with a very determined manner, evidently 
highly displeased. The last words addressed 
to her were distinctly heard. She hastened 
on till she was out of sight of her old play- 
mate, who watched her course with a good 
deal of serious interest. Then herx)ace slack- 
ened, and her indignation began to subside. 
Her desire to act properly was very strong, 
but her affection for Charley Forrester was a 
good deal stronger. She could not reconcile 
herself to the poor boy losing such a large sum 
to that odious Lord Fitz-Patrick. Still it was 
clear that she did not like the bet at all. A 
powerful struggle was going on between her 
good resolutions and her partiality for her old 
playmate. 

She presently changed her course. She did 
not take the walk that led to the house, but 
another that wound round by the lawn. In 
a few minutes she had rejoined the amiable 
prelate, whom she found behind a clump of 
rhododendrons, studying a very strange-look- 
ing figure, which apparently he regarded as 
an African idol. 

" It is very curious. Lady Augusta I I won- 
der if it's Numbo Jumbo ?" 

" Oh, Bishop, it's nothing of the kind," re- 
plied the young lady, evidently with con- 
siderable enjoyment. "Ail the people who 
come here are expected to fling at it. Unfor- 
tunately I can only use my left arm." 

She took up a short stick, of which there 
were several lying about, and hurled it against 
the uncouth object. It went wide of the mark. 

" What an exceedingly singular nose I" ex- 
claimed the Bishop. " Is every one expected to 
throw at it?" 

Oh yes. Bishop." 

Perhaps to show a becoming indignation 
at idolatry," he added, quietly taking up one 
of the short sticks. 

Lady Augusta watched him with evident 
anxiety. 

" Every one aims at the head. Bishop." 

Dr. Crumpe took a deliberate aim, his fair 
companion looking on with increasing interest. 

Dr. Crumpe flung the short stick, and by • 
some extraordinary luck on the part of the in- 
experienced flinger, tlie end lighted on the ex- 
ceedingly singular nose of the idol, demolish- 
ing tliat feature completely. 

There was immediately a subdued laugh 
from three gentiemen who were looking on at 
a distance; but more a good deal to Dr. 
Crumpe's discomfiture, he heard a voice dose 
to. him. 

this TSiVcLW^e" 
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Lady Dorothi^a onergeliiMilly laid hold of llio 
preluto'a arm. and In* tall ilguro was presently 
aeon striding aliing the lawn, carrying her un- 
reslBtiuff ameon with bor. 

"YoiTvo won it devCTly!" cried the young 
baiooet, coming forward, irith his bonosoroe 
face almost convulsed with laughter. 

Lady Aoguato took the bank-note offered 
her, but looked nn usually Eerious for a winner. 
1 " I'm detig^hted, Lady Augueta, at being alilo 
' to avail myself of tUa roost agreeable oppor- 
tunity to a — " 

The young lady obeerved " tho odioua Lord 
Fite-Patrick eagerly approaching, and know 
that more contplTmente must follow, io with a 
friendly nod to her old playmate she ran round 
the rhododendroiig, oad left the eager steeple- 
ehasers to cipcod their fine epocclics on each 

It was just aa the very agreeable party were 
about proceeding to their carriEges, that Lady 
Dorothea Scrymgeoar, whose stem gaze wbb 
Qied upon the Bishop, ae he was taking leaTe 
of his courteous host, was addressed by a young 
lady, in a somewhat flurried jot very serious 

"Please, Lady Dorothea, to accept my con- 
tribution to the Patagonian inisHon." 

" My dear Lady Auguatii 1" esclaimed that 
very dignified perannogc, as soon as she became 
aware of tho value of the bank-note placed 
in her hands. " Now I must say that this is 
exceedingly liberal, and thoroughly Christian, 

Lady Auguata Imd disEppeored, 
Froin that moment Lady Dorothea took a 
decided interest in " that dear neglected inter- 
esting child," 

^^^^S Bchool-roiim at Jlnunl-Trevor Court, 
^*%ke simiiar places devoted to educational pur- 
poses, in other ariatocratic manslonB, was not 
a pardcularly inviting apartment. Perhaps 
this may have been owing to the neceeaity of 
having nothing in it that might divert the 
attention from the great object ^apposed to be 
held in view by its occupants, perhaps to hav. 
ing for several years bcfn in tlio exclusive pos- 
sesHon of boys, who could not be especled to 
pay mnch respoct to articles of lujury, seeing 
how roughly they had treated every article of 
utility in the room. 

Th!e Map of the World, hanging on the wftU, 

had evidently scon a good deal of service as a 

target for arrows The books on the shelves 

appeared to have been mostly employed as mis- 

eiles for miscellaneous marks, the cracked plates 

had done duty tis battledores, and the battereil 

inkstands as Ehuttlecocks. The dusks and 

benrhes seemed to have been eioployod partly 

J&r gBogntpMcaJ purposes, in tracing the sout' 

ces of imegiaary Nigers, and partly for alpho^l 

iei/(W parposos, for the caving of imtial leU 

Jaa«fan uniteual typography. 



CHAPTER LVI. 



Over tho fireplace was a frame that lid 
once contained a mirror, but in coneequnin 
of the brittluncBs of its material the glues liid 
gone down as suddenly as a barinnetcc belbn 
a storm — this indication having been produced 
one wet day during the holidays by the dis- 
charge of a small cannon loaded with sings. 

In a niche over the book-shelves there bid 
once b^en a bust of Dr. Johnson, but the head 
of that distinguished Lexicogmphot haviDg 
given way under on unexpected shock haa 
his own Dictionary — a shower of DUwortlis 
and Liudley Murrays soon afterwards smtldii 
remains In a vast number of fragmentB OTtS 
the floor, which were subsequently used upfor 
chalk drawings and inscriptions in exuiordi- 
nary variety on every dead wall in the n^glu 
borhood. 

On a ^alytic chair with one anil, »% Ha 
angular iorm and triangular lace of Miaa Lit 
cretia Jeffersun Gtickles, looking more tlun 
usually severe out of her sharp ^ray efca, u 
she pored over an open letter, which evidently 
contained matter of absorbing interest. Op- 
ite, on a superannuated stool on three legg, 
tho graceful figure surmounted by the du- 
sical haid of Lady Augusta Leigh, baa bilgjit 
oval face radiant with the soul's sunshine, u 
she leaned with both arms over a letter qirml 

I the desk bcCnre her. 

The hard features of the goverueSB Wet6 net 
only severe, they were aniiouB in thdr es- 
^rcsBion ; the coujitocunco of the piipQ wM 
not only bright, its briilionce was eveiy notf 
and then tempered with o eoilnees thftt lea- 
dered it still more attractive. The fbrmST 
read on without uttering a word, hut her 
glance seemed to become harder, her lip 
thinner, and her complexion more sallow SB 
she proccoilod — the ejaculations and btirf 
commentaries of the latter were constant 
When she did not speak she clapped bff 
hands, and in h<:s eloqaent iace there seemefl 
a struggle for maateiy between tears ui<I 

"01 Mifis Stickles, Cass begs his \ivft re- 
mombrancea to you." 

The governess appeared to be as btai rf 
hearing as of features. Slie could be attet- 
tJve only to what she was reading- The !s- 
formadon was repealed in a more joyous Iobr 
Miss Lucretia seemed to make a powerful effiut 
to divert her attention frem the aheorUntT 
communication in her tightening grasp. 

" O yes I Lord Casdnglon. His lordship b 
very good." 

She never took her hard look off tlio paper, 

"01 Misa Stickles, he has got quilefweW 
hia dcBtinittion, and Lionel went with him «U 
the way." 

Tho governess appeared to know that the 
was not asked a question, for she did not (^ 
tempt an answer. 

" what funT'cried the pupil, fonowodlT 
extravagant clapping of hands. 

The governess was ~-' ^ 

face seemed turning tc 

A tear now trembled on fho long eyelasbsi 
upon the peach-like cheek, while Sat of to 
cowipMdcn. aeemci cxerj wmmeut to bs lodnS 

^ H o one cQu\4 ti-N e BQ\iyjaej\ ftl»,^. «o 



IS death, and IKE 



GOOD SOCIBTr. 



141 



as the one possessed bj " the philosophic Miss 
Stickles," as she had been styled bj the literati 
of New York and Boston, could have felt any 
hmnan weakness ; nevertheless, there was not 
the slightest doubt that she was then enduring, 
quite as much human pain as her philosophy 
could bear. 

But I must give the reader an opportunity 
of ascertaining the causes of these conflicts of 
feeling in governess and pupil, by publishing 
the communication each had received scarcely 
half an hour before by the foreign post.. 

" Cindnnatus Jefferson Stickles to his sister 
Lucretia. 

** Sticklbsville, May 15th, 186 — . 

" Deab Sister, 

"Yours stating that you had located 
among the Britishers came to hand. I guess 
you're a precious deal too smart for those pud- 
ding-headed aristocrats ; but then five hundred 
dollars a year with lodging, board, and wash- 
ing is a sight more thMi you could get in the 
States at teaching ; so maybe it ain't to be re- 
garded altogether as a bad spec. I reckon you 
can save out of your fixings a pretty consider- 
able trifle in hard cash, which, at the present 
Frice of gold, would pay handsome to invest, 
can do a nice thing with it if you send it in 
coin, as there's nothing so scarce at Washing- 
ton ; but if you'll help me with it for the next 
contract, I shall be able to make the increase 
tenfold, as I've got friends at headquarters 
who assist me in making money that way for 
a respectable consideration. 

" There never were such almighty fine times 
as these for army contractors — a cute chap can 
realize a fortune pretty nigh once a week if he 
ain't too particular. Brown paper can be 
made to look almost as well as leather, and a 
good imitation article got up for a few cents 
as can be charged to Uncle Sam more than as 
many dollars. If the rebels am't wiped out 
too soon I calculate Sticklesville will be a place 
for you to come back to, as you aren't -likely 
to see in the used-up old country; but the 
ninety days our President has had to finish 
them up in, has passed over and over again ; 
that's a fact, and they show more fight than 
evef. 

" All the better for Sticklesville ; for more 
armies must be brought into the field, and 
more contracts required for stores ; and every 
contract is a precious good haul, when the con- 
tractor knows what he is about as well as 
Cincinnatus Jefierson Stickles. I calculate I 
haven't cleared much less than a hundred 
thousand dollars by the last. There's nothing 
like leather, you know, especially when it's 
made cheap and sold dear. 

"Keep the Britishers from supplying the 
rebels with more Alabamas ; we are going to 
be terribly rampaging about it, and sluill wipe 
them all out of creation as soon as we've ex- 
terminated the South. I reckon it's a pity Abe 
Lincoln don't declare war against them out 
and out, for there would be another army 
wanted, and another contract for boots, and I 
could make another hundred thousand dollars 
as easy as I could drink a gin-sling. 

"There's been a few more battles, with 

loBses in killed and wounded as makes Watei- 

Joo look contemptible. We can boast of a 



quarter of a million killed in this war — ^a 
pretty tidy lot for a matter of two years — the 
bulk is of course emigrants and rowdies, that 
are easily spared ; but many of the folks here- 
abouts have never been out of mourning since 
the first disaster at Bull's Run. Cousins go by 
dozens, fathers are getting scarce, brothers are 
thinning out, imcles are scarcely to be had at 
any price, and male relations generally are 
rarely to be heard of. 

" Brother Tom died at Vicksburg of fever ; 
our cousin Colonel Stickles was killed at Fred- 
ericksburg ; the Judge was taken prisoner by 
the rebels, and has not since been heard of ; 
and your uncle General Cassius M. Stickles, 
who was with the army of the Potomac, was 
so badly wounded in the last action, after the 
passage of the Rappahannock that he isn't ex- 
pected to live. 

" The rebels have punished us some, that's 
a fact, and many of our people are beginning 
to lose heart, and wish the slaughter put an 
end to ; of course they ain't contractors, or 
they would not be such awful fools. As long 
as we can get Irish and Germans we can bear 
any amount of licking, while the Southerners 
will be gradually wasting themselves away ; 
and such cattle are as plentiful as squashes, so 
we've only to keep on raising armies, and I 
have only to go ahead taking contracts, and 
it's a sure card. 

" I think I've nothing more to say except 
that mother has died of grief, and your aunt 
Virginia has gone out of her mind, and your 
cousins have lost all their property in conse- 
quence of this war. To tell you the truth, 
ruin has overtaken many of bur best friends, 
and a good many, not able to stand privations, 
have died like so many sheep ; nevertheless, I 
don't complain myself ; I didn't ought to, see- 
ing that I am doubling my capital aknost every 
month the war lasts. 

"And I hope the Confederates may be able 
to hold out a year or two longer ; my place 
among the Upper Ten will be pretty high, I 
reckon, if I get a few more contracts between 
this and then. So keep your spirits up, and 
don't let any of those pudding-headed aristo- 
crats make you look small. Remember that 
you belong to the greatest nation on the face 
of the universal earth, that not only intends 
to realize the Monroe doctrine, but means to 
appropriate and annex every bit of worn-out 
old Europe as soon as we get a chance. 

"So hoping to have your remittances by 
next mail, I remain 

" Your affectionate Brother, 
"Cincinnatus Jefferson Stickles. 

" P. S. — Awkward circumstances have hap- 
pened since I wrote the above, which doesn't 
quite convene at present for me *to state in 
full, for I can't be certain into whose hands 
this may fall. Let it suffice to know that a 
large force of rebel cavalry made an unexpect- 
ed visit to Sticklesville, and what they didn't 
carry off slick away they burnt to the ground — 
so that of factory, houses, store, dry-goods, 
fuftoiture, every tliLTL^,----TL<::JCsM^%"«^^^ ^<»scis» 

wit\i my M^ii^,\NxB \3T^^«t ^^f^'^^wv^S 
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lio nombor of duUnn ho'-d bivb me vaJn- 

thlit I Bhoilld be nnxiouH to 

InpTofltlnliiBBlihiinnotlmp. TheiloUuTB, 

ka of conrse, jinsEcd like (fccoacd 

■ora my hand to hie, for I knew I 

" Il<^ drew mu aBidc,atid told mothii'taCom- 
[ mtosiim of Inquiry was then sitting at Waah- 
— ton to investignto the army contcacta ; that 
» was at tliat moment under conaideration, 
a tlie membcra had foond out Bometliitig 
< not quite sutisfoctory, a warrant wsa gfnng to 
be iwued fiif ray apprebcnMon, All I need add 
is. that 1 made trar^B for Canada, where 1 nr- 
rived tats. I'm in a fix, that's a tact ; but if 1 
can hold on amongst tiie Britishers till this 
B^ir baa blown ovtr. I don't doubt I shall be 
able to mturn to the States in time for another 
wnr and another contrart." 



The other letb^r n-as of a somewhat different 



'Tiecoont Casaington to his Sister. 







Mnjl 



1 am, as jolly as a fellow can 
who has gone through such an awfnl heap 
of distreBslng circumstances as have accompa- 
nied me ever since I Bteamed out of Sonthamp- 
fon. What I was when I went into the Bay 
of Biscay, and nhat I vaa when I ascended 
liiosp pligTiy Biaiie at Taletta, it isn't at ell in. 
my line to describe. My pen aint up to mak- 
ing so striking a contrast. Tha fact is, the 
passage was very Etormv. If raly advantage 
is to be gaioBd in diplomacy by my being 
mado Ici rough it as a pi'eliminary to the study, 
think I niLLy claim something houilsome in 



wo^. 



s and the wind 

innwledgo that 

J have the roughing 



they spared 

oil to themaelves. By the way, there's ji 
pOBaibilltyof my hnving got within on inch of 
being used np bctbre I turned my bock upon 
town, for I had bean su^ring from a severe 
cold and two physicians the wpek I left, there- 
fore could not OB qidtfln training tor ^in 
ovpT Bueh ft course. Bo I got awftdlypumsht 
all the way id such n rough and tmnblcaswi 
never ethibitod in the P. K. 

"I got preciously bullied from another 
eoarce, when too I haiin't so much as t' 
shadow of a, chnnco of doing any thing in t 
way of resistaDCB. Liond is u tip-top go 
fullow. It w«B very brotherly of him to len 
such a stunning girl as Misa Diflincoart, 
take care of me as far as Malta ; and a, precioUB 
sight of taking care 1 required, I am tell yon. 
It was still more brotln^rly of him, when he 
saw what a helpless animal 1 had become, to 
volonteer to see me Safe to my destiBation. 
Bnt then yon see he took ndvantoge of my 
being down in the world, to pitch into me 
about mr bfirkalldingN In so awfully Ecrious 
a way. that I oould llati aothing to say foi 



on my position, I shoald i-rd in bdne a dis- 
grace to the family, lie gnva it me Hot uid 
strong, I can tell you. It was mlher a bote to 
be bullied by one s yomiger brother ; bnt what 
con a fellow do,.pniBiTate by fever and eickncss. 
and a ssose of the truthf I conld only ay 
' Peccavi I' and I did it lustily. 

" Then he went in for another round. And 
what do you think that was about f Wby 
aboDt you I Solemn fact t He complained of 
my having spoiled you. He said he had fetmd 
you unfit lor the society of your own sex, Bo 
declared ^lat he enter^ned tlie greateel ftei 
that yon cored only for things that not onlj 
were quite unfeminine, but must end in bdng 
discreditable. I was knocked down like a An 
— doobled op OS neatly us a tailor's pared, and 
sent into the middle of next week, wiblioutt 
hope of getting back to the day I was Uviog 
in. So tl^re was nothing liir it, but to fling op 
the sponge, and give in. 

■' I have promised, therefore, not only lo go 
on bettur for the future', but to \isti all my lit. 
flucDco to induce you to take on equaUy nev 
line of coimtry. My darling pet ! I reafly on 
shocked at finding that I have been dcnng so 
mnch mischief, and as I huow what an um 
of trumps yott are, I should be awfully VM»d if 

Cau sliould be looked upon as a low cull, I 
opo, therefore, that you will try and imlearD 
every thing that horrid wretcli Cass h&stought 
you, and be a mode! of ptTBCverauoc and Jo- 
dnslry in tha eyes of ihat singularly elmsg^ 
minded and strong-featured female, ynuT re- 
B|iectrf governess, to whom pleoBO lo ptaenl 
my humble compliments. 

"I mean now to enter tni the diplonuIJi! 
slakes, and take up my running, bo thit wlien 
I pass the Judge's stand, if I don't come in 
Grst, I shall second, or else make a respectable 
third. I won't ollow myself to be diatanced. If 
I can help it. 

" I am eoiry to tell you that the ' AraUsn 

Nights' are a dead scU. I have seen Doihing 

tliis country that in the stiglitcst degree 



reminds me of these extremely tabulous- tola. 
Perhaps when I travel eastward, which I 
mean to do when I can get a chance, I mi^ 
Snd myself among the Fatimas, and AladRint, 
and Sinbads, honest Vliders, and Oonmjandera 
of the Faithful, with whom we wero sofianlliu 
in the pleasant days long gone by. 

" I intend to get Into harness at tlio Eralnuiy 
as soon as jxiesible, and then I have no donM 
of being able to pull myaelt through whatovcr 
dilficulties may be in ray way. I don't say III 
go hy every thing and everybody, but Jiin 
Bbon't be ashamed of my performujice on tlie 
road of greatness if I can help it. So keep op 
your good little heart about me. I prmniao 
you that I wont be a bit of a Turk to you 
when I come back, and, moreover, that I mnt 
bring back any Sultunas to put your prBt^ 
nose out of joint. 

" The City of the Sulton isn't eo vciy hrf » 
place to live in for a change, bnt you tnnstRdl 
your respected governess about it if yoB wot 
a, description. Kabolis can be made to p 

. ^ ._ _.., dLOvraaveryhungryman's throat, and shstos' 

Lraaft riB mi mot&nAve tt-ij^ft to'Cao Miiisty mil who 

"I bad beea a gDod-for- nothing from m3\pveIeTBBwce\.'«B.\Kift ' ' ' ' "' 

•fiD^JiTflrrf, andlff didaot reHfCt ijeTioaaly\beiiB.teii\i-:j' an^ ^e^it 
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down to demolish boiled fowl and rice; but 
Vvii found out that better things than these 
arc to be had among the true Mussulmans, by 
an unbelieving dog of a Frank who can pay 
for a e;ood dinner. 

" There's lots of pretty things at the bazaars, 
embroidered slippers and caps for instance, 
that wouldn't look badly on a darling pet of a 
sister that's going to be a stunning good girl ; 
and pretty shawls and scarfs equally likely to 
find a way into her wardrobe. Be sure, then, 
to do your best to astonish that not easily as- 
tonished governess of yours. 

"Nothing will please me more than to be 
assured that you have turned over quite as 
new a leaf as I am trying at from my present 
trapeze, 

** You will of course send me a few of your 
pot-hooks by the next maU, with the latest 
news of everybody and of everybody's wife. 
Let me know all about the Squire and his 
improvements, and you and your improve- 
ments — ^in which I assure you I feel a much 
deeper interest — and how you get on with 
Miss Drelincourt, and Charley l^ryester, and 
who's married, and who's buried, and who's 
both, and who's neither. And what's become 
of all the world, and how the Arab is looking, 
and how the Bishop ; as well as lots of things 
too numerous to mention. 
. "Assure Miss Drelincourt that Lionel will 
return very soon, and tell her to lay the blame 
of his detention on me. The poor fellow, now 
he has come so far, must be permitted to see 
something. I was desirous that he should 
make a regular tour of it, and do Jerusalem, 
but he wants to be back to his lady-love, and 
won't hear of it at any price. Please do the 
amiable for him with the young lady, for I 
should be dreadfully put out, if his devotion to 
me did him any harm in that quarter. 

" I don't think I have any thing more to say 
at present, except to urge you to takS seriously 
what I have suggestSi. My darling pet, I 
shall be awfully uneasy about you, till I hear 
that you have given up whatever can be con- 
sidered obj ectionable. If you don't get on well 
with that sublime woman, I shall be obliged 
to write to the governor in your behalf, for, as 
Lionel says, it's high time your education was 
properly attended to. 

"But I won't bore you any longer with 
£Eiult-finding, when I can't help seeing that 
there's more goodness in you than would be 
found in a dozen young ladies who pretend to 
be perfe6tion. So let me conclude, my darling 
pet, with the 'warmest assurances tmit I am, 
and ever shall be, 

" Your affectionate Brother, 

" Cassington." 

Tiady Augusta had finished the perusal of 
her oonmiunication, had refolded it, and put 
it in the pocket of her smart apron, when she 
was a litUe startled by a suppressed hysteric 
aob. She turned hastily around, and saw that 
ber companion was under the influence of 
very stnmg emotion. Hitherto, there was no 
mie in the wide world whom she so thorouf hr 
ly deteertied as this rigid instructress, but net 



had begun to take a serious view of her own 
position ; and she had been as careful at her 
studies as she had previously been the re- 
verse. 

Her own feelings had been much affected by 
the letter she had been reading, but the im* 

Eression had been pleasurable. A glance told 
er that her governess had received ill news. 

" I hope no misfortune has happened to you, 
or any of your friends. Miss Stickles?*' ob- 
served her pupil, kindly. 

" No, Lady Augusta, nothing of the sort 1" 
replied the governess, in a sharp tone, making 
a strong effort to recover her comiK>sure, as she 
locked up her epistle in her work-box. 

" This horrid war 1" exclaimed the young 
lady, still with genuine sympathy. "I was 
afraid some new disaster had occurred, by 
which your friends in the North had suffered 
severely." 

" The Federals haven't met with any disas- 
ter as I know of," she added, with an expres- 
sion of mingled scorn and bitterness. " They'll 
soon be able to whip the rebels right off the 
fece of the earth, I reckon, and will be ready 
to dispose as effectually of as many more en- 
emies as choose to take part with them." 

Lady Augusta could see that she spoke un- 
der strong irritation, and prudently said no 
more. She -returned to her lessons, but a mes- 
sage from the Marchioness presently took her 
out of the room. 

She had not been gone many minutes when 
one of the footmen announced a visitor to the 
governess, and then a man entered the school- 
room with a hrisk step and a quick eye, 
dressed in a shabby suit of black, with a hat in 
his hand that appeared to be older even than 
his clothes. He had rather a dusty face and a 
very dusty shirt, with an uncommonly high 
collar. 

He came in ^vith a mysterious air, and .with- 
out saying a word, sat himself down near the 
governess on a battered chair, looking inquir- 
ingly into her face. 

" Your name is Stickles ?" he said at last. 

" I don't want to know tliat," she answered 
sharply. 

"Of course not, but I could tell you some- 
thing you do want to know," he observed, 
meaningly. 

" I'm not so sure that you can." 

"Well see. You know a place in the 
Northern States of the American Union, called 
Sticklesville ?" 

" It's where I was raised." 

"Just so. Do you remember an English- 
man visiting in that neighborhood soijie fif- 
teen years ago, who call^ himself the Hon- 
orable Sylvester Harcourt — apparently a maQ 
of family and fortune - making a tour in the 
States ?" 

Hitherto Miss Stickles had treated the ques- 
tions of the stranger with supreme indiffer 
ence. The last miule her turn deadly pale. 

"What do you want asking about that 
man ?" she inquired, fiercely. 

" I am a Ixmdon solifcitor, and it is in my 
power to render you on tca^oti^JKQ^ 5jfcT<Nsyi%Nsi. 
uuct, llaave coma VetCk otl vwa^* <ew»sA? 



I'deas towards ber had sensibly softened \ Th^Bgcw«R^«»^aw^^'^^^^^ 
during the Jaet day or twor— that is, since Bhe\ almoBt ooii^'oX^edL vn-'CcL v^s^^^c^- 
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"Can voa t«ll dip tf lliat mftu is alive 
dead ?" Bho demnndwi. 

^" He IB Eiliye, to my certain knowledge," 
8he Blurted np witli a frimtio look, oad 
jKbed liim b; the nrm. 
"Do j-ou know where he con be found Y' 
rite asked, ItiaBing tlie words tliroiigh her 
t«eth. 
" Perfectly." 
" Tell me then withoat a, rainole's delay — I 
must see bim iaslantly — I will hunt Iiim 
through Ihe ivorld — I wfl! — " 

"Pnrdonmo, Madam, for fnterruptiag you, 
|llKlt let me aug^t caution and preparation." 

' am qnite proparod, — 1 want only to know 
irbere he is." 

Are you in a condition to prove your 
tiBge V he whispered. 

"I have presoTvoU alJ tho documents, 
can produce thera at any time." 
"And I have aaccrtained tbo namo of the 
by whom yon ware married, — who 
tie now in thia country, and willing- 
ime forward when required." 
lie also was uttered in a low voice. 
"Tell me where hois then I' 
'■ Listen to me. Tou will be ready at twelve 
o'clock the day after to-morrow, to placo your- 
self at my djqxJsaL By that tone all my ar- 
raneementB will be completed for taking you 
to trie place where lie ia concealed," 

Tho tseitement of the govarnpea wa 
CTfime. The ahort conference with this stranRe 
man, had effected a moat startling change in 
her appearance. From the rigid methodical 
teecher absorbed in rules, and devoted to 
atudy, ehe had become a passionately vindictive 
woman, restleaa under tho influence of on 
eager desire for vengeance. 

Bhe pleaded hard for immediate action 
lawyer was not to ba driven a 1 
idth out of his course. lie ahook 



Cantion, my dear Madam, caalion. If we 
prcoipitate, we shall lose all the advanta- 
I intend you to obtain. Your husband is 
a pcTsan to be approached in an ordinary 



be liglitly risked— for '1 am. in a manner re- 
spocaiblo for his capture." 

" Who are you, and by whom are you era- 
ployod?" she demanded, turning round upon 
him in her Impatient stridee up and down tlip 
room as he rose cautiously from Ms insecure 
aetit, rubbing his almost napless hat with Lis 
equally napless sleeve, evidently about to take 
hia departi""" 



I particularly recommend you to absolute 
lence on this cfinfidenlial bumneaa, till I call 
fur yon at the time appoinlod. It is of tho ut- 
most importance to flie interests of my client, , 
ihnt no suspicions should Ije etdted of my er- 
rand, or of /our connection with it. 1 wish I 
roagood mamiag. " 

TOen the maa had left tho room, MIbb 
"gf (w glanced at tho engraved card of sA- 



drcas he had jilnced in hfr liand. It bore iSu 
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bore a less littered appearance tliAD 

I. There was no cheap material sprad 

he table ; there were no homely-lookiDg 

garments Qung upon the cluura ; there were 

no multiCwiouB odds and ends scattered over 

the carpet, Tho offidal duties of the honoiwj 

secretary appeared to be in abeyance, and oe 

honorary Bocretary no longer in her place. 

But if the daughter was absent, tlie mother 

as not, and Mra. Booties was not a person 

beorexlookcd in her own house. Bhei™* 

there, in the identical parlor, so famiUiirtothe 

clergymen of the district to whom the privily 

of the latch-key had been accorded. What 

she was doing there, did not very clearly n^ 

'alking up and down the room, 
but apparently not for exerciEe. Middl&agcd 
fomales li-l i^g a eunfititutionol — in^doora m 
out — rarely clap Ihcir foreheads and allow u 
much of the whites of thmr tyea as that Bd- 
gravian matron was doing. B>jme of them, loo, 
though they may study their own dignity in 
the swelTof their crinolines, seldom do so in 
atrides so cscoeiiingly majestio as th<»e irhiGh 
crossing and recrossing that particular 
Brussela carpet. Nor do they usually mutl^ 
words of dreadful import aa they pass along, 
in the very emphatic style of declamatiiGmBm- 
picked by Mrs. Booties, 

The walk, the talk, the look ; in shoirt, the 
itire manner of that respectable lndy--atfte 
me to which I refer — was exceedingly snf 
_ istive of theatrical study. Had Ihe duum- 
ger's widow voluntarily returned to that brO- 
bant sphere of which she had bo long t.. 
the chief ornament 7 Was she prepnring tor 
her reappearance in some of her favorite ehw- 
acters, by particular de^o, and tor a finr 
"'Tbtsonly? 

I am not in a position to answer theM qo* 

tions with a degree of certainly that wwiU 

itisfy the reader. All I know is, that her nn> 

ledinga wore of such a jieculiarly morlcda > 

iture, that no old play-goer ofcservinK thm 

could avoid receiving the impresaon IhU Out ' 

legitimate drama, as far, at least, aa the pilh 

cipal female characters were conconied, VM 

then in a state of iodiscrimiuats n&rem 

One moment you seemed to see Katherinetl 

" 'tVo TuTcm^ <A 'Ca.v, Shrew," anothra flw 
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>d in "George Barnwell," which was 
literated in iavor of one equally striking 
•garet of Anjou in "King Henry the 

orator's celebrated advice, "Action I 

action I" seemed superseded for that 

titude 1 attitude ! attitude !" out of re- 

)r which the manager's widow changed 

grave to gay," from " lively to severe," 

facility rare even in those who effect 

ransformations of character at about the 

e of fifty for a shilling. 

3ntly a double knock at the street door 

her to stop and listen, with an inten- 

expression worthy only of Mor^na, 

on the destruction of "The Forty 

s." Then she would recognize the 

Lg step pf the slip-shod maid on the 

I stairs and along the passage oil-doth, 

ening of the door, and the voice of a 

nan making an inquiry, and her stem- 

r look was that of Meg Merrilles in 

Mannering." 

I she heard footsteps ascending to the 
.g-room, and the door of that highly re-. 
)lo first floor open and dose, and she 
away and resumed her walk with an 
I look, appealing to the ornament in the 
of the ceiling in a way that would have 
i Lady Douglas, imploring the help of 
I, before her excellent son Norval comes 
assistance. 

n she strode up and down, very much 
'oceeding at the measured step from one 

the other ; again she slapped her fore- 
Lgain she wrung her hands, again she 
ber head, and again she put her finger 
lip and paused. 

'e was a ring at the area bell. She list- 
as only the milk. 

resumed her stride. She put the index 
yf her right hand in the palm of her left, 
emed to reflect. 

ud single knock started her out of that 
6, and she again listened — this time' 
lg, with one hand open behind her ear, 
tter to catch the sound. She uttered an 
ent " Psha I" 
as only a hawker. 

drew herself up to the full display of 
.eatrical figure, and resumed her his- 
promenado. Her pace, however, was 
, somewhat funereal in its dignity; very 
in the style of an outrag^ Virginia 
to be immolated by her dreadfully afiec- 
i father. She sunk slowly upon a chair, 
sted her head in a very touching manner 
ler hand. 

rribly loud postman's knock very nearly 
BT off* her equilibrium. With her hand 
the region of her heart, and with the 
f a tragedy heroine who has received a 
L stab, she hastily regained her le^. 
stening attitude was resumed, till sne 
the name announced by the postman, 
she spasmodically dapped her hands to- 
', and with a glance of almost super- 

1 intelligence, said in a stage whisper — 
•ught so." 
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the sound of the latch-key, when she stood still 
in an attitude of expectation. In a very few 
minutes the parlor door was pushed open, and 
Miss Booties rushed in pale and breathless. 

" mamma !" exclaimed the young lady in 
a whisper, sinking on the sofa. 

" What have you discovered ?" demanded 
Mrs. Booties in a hoarse voice, but retaining 
her position on the Brussels carpet. 

" O mamma I they wouldn't let me look at 
the address on the letter that had been posted." 

" Shameful I" cried the indignant matron. 

" They said I must have the permission of 
the Secretary to the Post-oflSce." 

" Impudent creatures I" 

"They declared that a letter once in the 
box beoBime the property of the Postmaster- 
general." 

" Insoldnt wretches 1" 

" So, mamma, seeing there was really noth- 
ing to be done in that way, I left the place, 
very indignant, as you may suppose." 

" Of course, my depr. I know how hard it 
is to endure the insolence of office, especially 
from a shopkeeper who ought to be civil. 
But I shall ^tke my custom away. His ' highly 
recommended Mixture,' isn't drinkable, my 
dear, and his ' genuine Mocha' is half chiccory." 
Yes, maninuu" 
Proceed, Clarissa. You were saying — " 

" As I left the shop, I noticed the Reverend 
Emanuel Mordecate walking hurriedly along." 

" Yes, dear." 

" And knowing that he had been sent for, 
and that I had absolutely seen him with my 
own eyes enter the drawing-room door, evi- 
dently with something more than ordinary on 
his mind — " 

" Yes. dear." 

" I followed him, mamma." 
You did right, Clarissa." 
I watched him, mamma." 

" You did very right, Clarissa." 

"I saw him enter the Electric Telegraph 
Station." 

"Hal" 

At every sentence that had been uttered by 
Miss Booties^ Mrs. Booties had advanced a step, . 
and they now stood dose together, looking at . 
each other with faces expressing the most, 
profound sense of mystery 

"Well, dear?" 

" That's all, mamma. I hadn't waited long - 
before he came out, and I watched him back 
to our own door." 

"It's very strange!" exclaimed the man- 
ager's vndow, her head on one side, pondering 
on the small fragment of information she had 
received. 

"I believe that he is telegraphing at her ■ 
request." 

" There cannot be tlie slightest doubt of it, T 
Clarissa." 

" I should very much like to know what the * 
message was." 

"So shoiild I, my dear." 

" But as I couldn't ask her to tell me — ^I am i 
afraid to ask km — ^and am certain that if I 
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inquired at the Telegraph plsAi^^ <3aAi ^wiSi. , 
beaB\m!d^«a^\.\Saft^«Jwi^aRfe» \.^*acL'v ^awskA 
walked agidn hriakly, her faee y6ry\lio^iV«\o\»««fiet^aaxi^i^^^^ 
•edinjta expreasdon, till she zeoogiUzed\ "'KoTl«&£)Ei«t,'sa:j d»«Ktr 
10 



." Tho Kfiefe, Garissa, Captain Muuleverer." 
Mrs. BooUe's countemuiCL; was as Eignifi- 

cant as hei i<mp1iaGii!. 

" 1 don't know what to make of him at all," 
" If lie's a foreigner ho speokB very go<id 

Bngliah, — much better than Count — " 
" Don't mention that homble wretch, 

'■ Very well, my dfiar. Bat abont this ima- 
gUiary relativa Bjwaking English — what ivere 
j-ou going toaayl" 

■' 1 was going to eay, nianinui. tlmt if ho ia 
an EnglishiTiau, bt' ai>eaks rerj good Italian." 

" How do jou know, (.'lariBea ?' 

"Betranse I htard him cooTcrang with a 
man playing a barrel-organ, and ho euemed as 
familial with that language as the othec." 

" A Kood many persons know two languages; 
IndcaC mos' of the couriera employed by &ig- 
lish tnivcllen are acquiuntcd, I have been told. 
wiUt three or lour, bo I cig^ot diaw any Eafe 
concluaionB from that convenient uncle apcak- 
ing both Italian and English. All I know is, 
that liu coming here is extremely equivocal ; 
and that the K-ming here of the various gen- 
tlemen he brinra with him (from the While 
Horse Ci'ilar, perhaps), is more equivocal still." 

The manager's widow ntteted the words in 
parenthesis, oa an aaide of onusnal BJguificanco. 

" Then, mamma, hadn't you betMr give her 
warning at ono) ?" 

"She pays three guineaa a week, Cassandm," 
she replied, in a stage whisper. "I'm not ex< 
actly a fool, my dear." 

"tJo, mamma, certainly, but — " 

"It'a quite a sahiry, my dear, when it's 
regularly paid ; and there nro neithar fines nor 
Btoppages at the treasury."' 

" Yes, mamma, but — " 

" After all he may be her uncle, yon know, 
— this mysterious rich relative, this Gaptain, 
who is eu young looking for an elderly man, 
and frequents the White Horse Collar, Pioca- 
diUy." 

'rhe highly dramatic manner i 
the coQcl uding portion of the last 
was delivered, belonged to the best school of 
gentoel comedy. 

Mies Booties seemed a little perplexed. 

"Hnahl there Is the drawing-room door 
opening," eiclaimed the matron. 

" It Ib Mr, Mordecate going 



I which 



" added the 



" Shall I follow liim again f 

" Yea, but do not let him f 
watching him. Of course I s: 
to know the truth, but I could not tliiuk of 
doing any thing that might olfend a good 

Hardly bad the street door cloecd upon the 
reverend gentleman, when it was softly opened 
again. A female stood un the thrcahold watch, 
ing his retreating agnre. When lie had turned 
the corner, ehe vim chMed the door, and hur- 
ried in the same direction. 
Mrs. Booties was left to resimie her solitary 
promenado and aock and buakin recoUecftons, 
bai as tbo reader may he considered 



Every thing in that reepectable , . ______ 

looked very much aa it had looked when laat 
described. Thu lodger, ton, wns reiy nearly 
in the name ftata ns when Ink seen. The 
only perceptible difference was, that her bee 
expreffled a good deal lees of pain and sarrow. 

She was engaged upon some &nqr work, 
apparently quite contented if not perfectly 
happy ; but she was not alone. Seated in tM 
beet easy-diuir. was the figure of a gonQraun 
— at least it might be prtsuned that the m- 
tiro individual waa there, thongh the only por- 
tion distinctly visible comprised a pair of Moul 
legs, cncaaed in stout cloth trottMns and abili- 
ing leather leggingti, that came up nearly to As 
knee, and joined a pair of stout laced boolii 
the rest of the indiridual being conoeilsl be- 
hind a brood ehecjt of the Timci nen^nper. 

There was certainly nothing *ery remark- 
able in what was going on between the am- 
biguous young lady in Mrs. Booties' )u^tij 
respectable first flonr, and the mysteriousgen- 
tlemaa from the While Horse Cellar, Fioca- 
diUy ; the one was innocently threading her 
needle, and the other was quite as tnnocsntly 
reading a leader on tlie Aiocrican war. tlta 
rt'orker did not attempt to interrupt the twd- 
er, nor the reader the worker. The deraced 
detecUve could have made nothing ont of Die 
^tuadon. It wa; very domestic, but that mi 
all. 



Presently the newspaper was folded down 
lo less than half its previous dimenskniu, and 
then a dark round face with beard and hair 
almost entirely black, was seen above it. The 
complexion was dark enough for a, fbrdgner. 
BO was the hair and thick short beard and 
mustache, but there was a peculiar ezpreraon 
in the clear eyes that betrayed the John, Boll, 

Notwithstanding all Mrs, Booties' doubU 
and insinuations, the gentleman was no other 
than Captain Mauleverer. 'who bod left Ida 
vineyard in Italy, for the vary legitimate jrar- 
pose of visiting his native country, tJiBl lie 
might see justice done to his niece. Vttf 
naturally, he spent a good deal of his timeia 
her society, and not -luifrcquently ho lud 
brought old friends to see her, or persons ne- 
omincnded to him as likeiy to do her eerrics. 

Veiy naturally, his young kinswoman iB- 
asted on his resting in Mrs. Booties' best ea^- 
chair, permitted hiin to stretch his etoai legs 
comfortably over Mrs. Booties' hright-pBttenicil 
rug, and provided him nith wlSt ahe knew 
he would consider the greatest luxury le 
could enjoy during his stay in England. IV 
consequence was that she worked on and it 
read on. both perfectly at their ease, witluall 
entertaining the slightest snspician of the bm- 
ln)ne volcano beneath them. 

Occaaionally the young lady, Iiom her lowjj 
seat, directed an earnest glance towards tw 
gentleman in the easy-chair, but whether b* 
was eclipsed by the broad sheet, or his wcO- 
bronzed good-humored face shone likeab(U>> 
vag son above it, she soi?med equally Cimloit, 
i'niBte ■was'tBt 'B'ltftKauiT.iiiii tier n-ftigs, and 
he must allow bimsciif \ ek& teW. wiTiie. 

Tb.9 troaiiAa'^wfi, 
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nient iinde," a^ssodated so myBterioosly in Mrs. 
Booties' Mghly dramatic ideas with the White 
Horse Cellar, now and then stole an anxious 
look over the leading article towards the &ir 
occupant of the ottoman, bending over her 
work, and having satisfied himself that her 
troubles had not very severely affected her 
health, he returned to his reading ; but not 
before he had doubled up his big fet in a way 
that indicated a hostile state of mind towards 
somebody. 

" Mordecate is either very long, or else I am 
getting impatient," observed Captain Maule- 
verer, as he turned his paper. 

" He is sure to return as soon as he can, 
uncle," replied his fSedr kinswoman, who, how- 
ever, quite as much felt the delay complained 
of^ aa he could have done. She had been 
listening attentively as she worked, appar- 
ently in expectation of some sound. 

" Does he know Lord VaJilance V 

" I am not certain. He may have met him 
in Italy." 

"I wish /had." 

The young lady did not immediately reply 
to that pithy remark, and her stout kinsman 
having again suggestively doubled up his fist, 
was once more ecupsed by his newspaper. 

"That Father Dermott is a droU fish," he 
added .presently, as his features reappeared 
above the horizon of type. 

"He seems to have seen much of the world, 
and taken his experience very pleasantly," re- 
marked his niece. 

"Tve met some good fellows among the 
Italian priests; but this reverend Irishman de- 
serves to belong to the order of the Jolly Dogs, 
rather than to the one of which he calls hirn- 
self the Superior." 

" He has been extremely zealous in my ser- 
vice, uncle." 

" So he has, my dear. I think the best ac- 
knowledgment I can make, will be to send 
a pipe of wine to his convent; but if the 
Brotherhood are at all like their Superior, it 
won't last them long." 

Again there was no reply. Father Dermott 
had dined with Captain Mauleverer the pre- 
idous day, but the young lady on the ottoman 
did not think it necessary to inquire the extent 
of her reverend Mend's potations. Whatever 
may have been the quantity, they had not 
done him any harm, as she could testify, the 
good fieither liaving called upon her that mom- 
mg, imquestionably in full possesion of his 
health and faculties. 

The unde retired behind his paper, and the 
niece divided her attention between her work 
and the sounds in the street — ^the latter getting 
the preference more and more. She appeared 
now to look anxious and to feel impatient. 
She knew that a crisis in her fate was impend- 
ing, and hegan to grow uneasy as she felt its 
approach. The future was uncertain, an acd- 
dent might disarrange all the plans that had 
been so skilflilly laid for her benefit, and she 
n^ht fail in her object, just when success 
seemed in her grasp. 



impatient. He turned the broad sheet over 
and over, without dwelling upon any of its 
columns, and directed his observation quite as 
much to the face beyond as to the print before 
him. 

" I wish /had gone," he said, hurriedly. " I 
think I can rely on Mordecate, for I did him a 
good, service, and he hasn't forgot it ; but in 
afihirs of consequence one's best friend is al- 
ways- oneself." 

" I think I hear him oming, imcle," said his 
companion, springing up hurriedly, her face 
considerably paler, and her look and manner 
betraying no ordinary exdtement. A loud 
knock was heard at the door, and a minute 
after Mr. Mordecate entered the drawing-room 
vrith a paper in his hand. 

" Here is the telegram," he said. 

Mr. Mauleverer jumped up from his nearly 
recumbent position, and snatched at it impa- 
tiently. He tore it open and read it. 

" Hurrah 1" he cried, waving it over his head, 
his brown face looking a good many shades 
vrarmer in tint. "We must prepare for a 
change of quarters." 

He handed the slip of printed paper to his 
agitated niece, who stood beside him support- 
ing herself by a chair. She read the writing 
upon it ; it ran thus : — 

"All right. The thmg has been made as safe 
as the Bank of England, Join me with as little 
delay as possible." 



CHAPTER LVIII. 

THE COUNTY ELECTION. 

It must have rained true-ldue rib];)on to ac- 
count for the abundance of this material worn 
in the most public way in Pudborough, the 
county town of Blankshire, and in all the roads 
leading thereto. Not only must it have ramed 
such ornaments, but there must have been a 
regular St. Swithin's to have furnished it in 
such a marvellous quantity. 

It was quite astonishing to notice its preva- 
lence in the streets. In the better class of 
voters, proceeding into the town in carriages 
or on horseback, gay rosettes adorned the 
horses' heads and the gentlemen's coats, while 
the ladles rivalled each other in the in^nioue 
way that they had pressed the material into 
decorative service. 

It was much the same with the middle-dass 
voters. Not only the horses, but the vehides 
were profusely adorned with streamers and 
laurel leaves. Manufacturers, professional men, 
feurmers, and tradesmen, generally with their 
families, were riding or driving into Pud- 
borough as into a fair, in quite a holiday cav- 
sdcade, in their best dresses made brilliant 
with ribbons and flowers. 

As for the pedestrians — ^many of whom had 
no vote— nothing coold be more gay than the 
appearance of their caps, jackets^ axid «msy^- 
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bowa. large or small, were everywhere. The 
drivera hnd llie pnrty-bodgL" streomine; from 
their whips ; and ivlilc>awakes, billj^cocts, Ox- 
fvds, aiid cjl other varictieB of tlio rural hat, 
W'cK (liadaguiahed in the snine gala profiuian. 
A lai^ body of gtolwiu-C minera, looking not 
itclika navviea in tliL-Lr Souday apparel, camo 
in cantvans, with wives and chitdreu, from ike 
iTLirkB at Middleoombe Regi?, iiot only with 
true-blue flaes and bonnets waving over their 
vehicles, wliich were canopied by bowera of 
laurel-^wera and ribbons, but with flowers 
and favors wherever epaco coold bo found 
fur them. It flourished In the manes and 
ta.'lE of tho heavy cait-horBes, aa much as 
in aoEheg imd bonnet-ribbonB. Tho 



:> aamo disUnguishcd decoration, leaving a 
Biroamer on each ado tlio leg. 

Thn thorooghfares not omy resonnded with 
rantinuol cheers, but with constant muac of 
Eomo kind or other. Brass bands accompanied 
largo liodies of tenantry ; and very few of the 
grDjpB of agiicultumi laborers or mecbanica 
belonging to local clubs, but were preceded by 
an equally noi^y vanguard. Those who could 
not procure rcg^ilar muEicians were content 
■with aniaicura on whistle-pipes, bojojos, accor- 
diaHj, jew's-lmrpe, and bones; and when inslm- 
m^utsot' any kind were not to be obtained, had 
rep.iiirac to their "native wood-notes wild," in 
chiirnses of wonderful patriotic or sodal fervor. 

Eviiu some of the carnages of the comin 
magnalaa were seen profOsely decorated witn 
Sags and Givura and supplied with musicians, 
tbu flunheyB and grooms with immense bou- 
quets and roeettes. having volnnteered to dis- 
tinguish th eniselves on the occasion by perform- 
auciis on mouth organs and key bugles of 
certain popular tunes, which they Jiad never 
before altemptod out of the eervanta' hall or 
the atable. 

These spasmodic polkas and consomptive 
suholtishes were immensely cheered ; and by 
the humbler wayfarers, as woU aa by tlio in- 
mates of the houses passed on the road, they 
weru received with enconraging shouts and 
willing of hotfl and bandkqrchicfa. 

But the most con^l dcmoaBtralion of this 
Wad was given when Sir Cliarles Forrester 
dri>ve by in his gay drag a thooBond timea 
gayer than ever, with banners and BtrcainorB, 
and dowers and lanrel branches, scattered pro- 
fusely over horses and vehicle, with liird 
Adolphoa Filz-Patrlck in a conspicuons rituB- 
tiun on the riwf. playing the comt]t4-piBton in 
a style that would have secured hia lordship 
an excellent engagement at Cremome. 

The principal streets in Pudborough w(Te 
as lively aa the roads leading to that important 
town ; for it should bo remembered that It was 
an ancient city, containing the ruina of a castle 
tliat had been fought over by three genera- 
tiona of antiquaries, in consequence of its 
claims to he Bomaa, to be Saxon, and to be 




cles, hotels, Bethcedas, and bcci-sho^ 
great variety and abundance as in any d 
town of its population in the kingdom. ' 

There was a good deal of bustfe going n 
the place during the usaines, or on a market 
day ; but, on an election, Pudborough wm 
scarcely to I* rocogniied. That respectable 
hotel, ■■ The Hose and Crown," situated so con- 
veniently in the market-place, was, ns luna), 
the centre of atirouiion. It hud most jn- 
dlciously been selectnl as the licadquarleis of 
Mr. Drelincourt'a committee, and ita eolue 
frontage was adorned with jJacarda, with the 
usual electioneering aniuiuncBOientB and pro- 
feasiona, wherever apace could bo found among 
tho leaves, the flowers, and the ribbons that 
almost concealed the brlck-wurk. 

Bannera projected from long flag-staffl ; from 
the first floor Union Jacks ; ■■ Vote for Srelin- 
court," "Drelincoart and Sociol Progtiw," 
and the like, while at the open windows ateod 
Boveral of the leading ]>erEonages jn Ptidb> 
rougli, scanning with cunmdornble iotinvst tho 
stream of people coming in various (llrectioiM, 
but all congregating within viow of a nswly- 
bnilt timber erection, covered with placarSs 
aimilar to those on the hotel. 

This was the huatings — tho place where tiie 
candidates for the repteaentalion of tho coimty 
were formally introduced to their tmtidjnlcd 
conatituenta, expressed their political ofdnioa^ 
and received the cualomary cneets and cabbage 
stumps of the eleclois ; for It was rare indead 
that Blonkshire liad been unanimous in its de- 
monstrations. Tima out of mind there kail 
been a popular candidate and an unpopnlar 
candidate, and those who had not come W ap- 
plaud had conscientiously remained to pelt 

Mr. Drclincourt hod not been idlc>. AIqmM 
as soon aa his influential friends had deditrett 
him a candidate, he had commenced Lis can. 
vass, and with the assistance of his snffiOTlei^ 
had made himself personally known to a CM>- 
nderable portion of the conatituendee. Bit 
progress had been vei? encoara^ng ; hia edfr 
mittec were in high spirita, and he niniHelfMt 
dissatisfied. 

Still there was considerable caoM fi» ii» 
easiness. The opposite party were knmni U' 
be very powerful, but no one seemed to !» 
aware of what they were doing. It was Mdd 
that a candidate was to be brought forward K 
very desirable in every way that he wss ea- 
tain of carrying his election, but no og» hid 
heard of hia name. 

Mysterious announcements appeared m <dl 
the dead walls of the county, eu^esl^ to it* 
free and enlightened electors of^ankE^ltetiiB 
propriety of not allowing themselves to be dis- 
poBcd of by an ollgorchy in &,vor of a nobo^ ; 
but to reserve their promisee till the day of 
nomiijatioB. when a candidate worthy to repn- 
sent their iraportant county would be nuds 
known to them, and would solicit thMr suf- 
frages. Much speculation ensued respecting 
this personage, but liis name was not suffered 
to transpire. 



Norman. It possessed a bishop's poll 
iB anJon, caraltj barracks, and a manufactory 
of tbimbJuB; iiorticultural gardens and a hos- 
pital for the bliad ; an assize court and a.\ exdteroenJ, pTiivwlei. QW^Mte'V^iAjband 
^^mnica-institati^: a ptiBoa and a cathedral ;\ilimi,W liti ^tecn ttMi-j liii " ' ' ' 
mm cburehe», cbapcls, emporiums, labcrna- \ PiivkB," l^ie <tW?oBi*Jua \>"'^ 
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been so designated fropi the color of their 
badges ; and as the friends of the popular can- 
didate were mustering to his support, evi- 
dently in no disposition to suffer affront, it was 
as expected that a collision would take place 
that might end in a riot, equal in violence to 
any thing of the kind that had occurred at 
Pudborough in the memory of man. As pre- 
cautions, additional constabulary were brought 
into the town, and the soldiers, though re- 
moved from the barracks, were kept under 
arms at a convenient distance. 

A feverish uneasiness prevailed amongst the 
respectable townsmen and county authorities, 
particularly when it had beeji discovered that 
all the dead cats had disappeared, while the 
value of rotten eggs had increased at least a 
penny a score. Every magistrate knew what 
that meant. 

The joyous bands who flocked towards the 
market-place near the hour of meeting, shout- 
ing " I^lincourt for Ever !" although to all 
appearance very good-humored fellows, by a 
^certain handy way in which they flourished 
their stout walking-sticks, seemed not indis- 
posed to use them as weapons upon suflBcient 
provocation. However, no one seemed inclined 
to molest them. A little electioneering " chaff" 
now and then was addressed to them as they 
entered the town ; but this they took as a mat- 
ter of course, returning it with interest. They 
found before the hustings a compact mass of 
spectators, the bulk of which were evidently 
not of their party ; nevertheless, the sturdy 
fellows, whether mechanics, laborers, or mi- 
ners, generally pushed on and contrived to se- 
cure convenient places for seeing and hearing. 

The time for commencing the proceedings 
had arrived, and from the front rank of the 
little crowd of gentlemen upon the hustings, 
consisting of the High Sheriff of the county, 
the. principal county magnates, and the popu- 
lar candidate, with his proposer and seconder, 
stepped to the front, hat in hand, with the offi- 
cial whoso duty it was to open the proceedings. 
Partly in consequence of the great noise made 
by the mob, and partly in consequence of the 
little made by himself, he did not appear to be 
heard by any one save the reporters, who were 
observed on the platform diligently taking 
notes of his speech. 

The High Sheriff, though in full costume, 
was not in full oratory, and the recommenda- 
tions that were so boisterously flung at him to 
" Speak up 1" did not render the old gentle- 
man's mumble more intelligible to the restless 
community beneath. However, they cheered 
him when he came forward, and more lustily 
still when he retired. 

The ap}>earance of Sir Pouncefort Pounce- 
fort seemed the signal for the breaking forth 
of a most confused medley of sounds. He 
bowed, for there was a good deal of cheering ; 
ho stood upright, with his hand in the breast- 
pocket of his white waistcoat, for there was a 
liberal amount of cat-calls, hisses, gproans, and 
bad jokes, mingled with cordial recommenda- 
tions to " Go to Bath,'' and' polite suggestions 
to " Cut it short." He vreA well seasoned to 
this treatment^ and waited, hat in hand, 'witb.- 
oat betraying tho slightest impatience, till it 
was over. 



Then in a clear sonorous voice, and in sen- 
tences equally familiar to his audience, he pro- 
posed John Drelincourt, Esq., of " The Hall/' 
Middlecombe Regis, as a fit and proper repre- 
sentative of the county ; dwelling in the usual 
way on iiis peculiar recommendatiou^ for the 
distinction, and suggesting, with his accus- 
tomed eloquence, the advantages the constitu- 
ency would receive by selecting him as tlieir 
member. Then he referred to the patriotism 
of the party by whom that respectable candi- 
date was supported, and to the good they had 
invariably done throughout the length and 
breadth of Blankshire. 

He was proceeding to dilate, in still more 
emphatic terms, on the shortcomings of a cer- 
tain faction that had been always trying to 
ride over the county roughshod, when his ora- 
tory received such a loud and prolonged in- 
terruption that he thought it most prudent to 
bring his proposal to a close. 

The Honorable Major-general Toplofty now 
marched to the front, drew up his military fig- 
ure, took off his hat, and made his miUtary 
bow. The noisy honors which had attended 
the exit of his colleague, with an astonishing 
access of vigor, were renewed at his appear- 
ance. Contradictory shouts assailed him on 
all sides. He was desired to " mizzle," he was 
directed to "go ahead." Enigmatical phrases • 
were poured upon him from every quarter, 
with inquiries equally perplexing. But he 
stood firm as a rock. He had gone through 
the ordeal more than once, and, as long as no 
heavier missiles >verc used, was willing to en- 
dure it again. 

The endeavors of his friends prevailed, or 
the exertions of his enemies abated^for in a 
few minutes he was permitted to second the 
proposed candidate in the customary ■ form. 
But when he went on to denounce the myste- 
rious proceedings of the "Pinks," as more 
worthy of the Spanish Inquisition than of 
Englishmen, the cheers and counter-cheers, 
the shouts and counter-shouts, the praise, the 
abuse, the commendation and indignation of 
the opposing forces burst out with such fury 
that he and the reporters were obliged to stop. 

General Toplofty, however, was not to be 
driven from his intrenchments ; to say no 
more than the truth, he rather liked the dis- 
turbance he had created, and smiled grimly as 
he regarded the noisy, restless mass heaving 
backwards and forwards below. Presently 
the uproar gradually died away, and he pro- 
ceeded— 

" We have been threatened with opposition, 
gentlemen," he exclaimed, as soon as he 
thought he could obtain a hearing. " But in 
what shape no one is wise enough to say. 
The ' True Blues' have brought forward their 
candidate like men, in the open day ; all they 
have done has been above-board, their in- 
tentions being too honest to require the aid 
of mystification. They have a battle to fight, 
and they come forward to fight it manfuUy — 
but the enemy, gentlemen, skulks iu the dark 
—conceals his force in holes and corners, and 
won't show a Ceotl\» «xi^^\k&tft ^\sKt^'Hs&. <as^Si^ 
b©xcLe>t\a.lsAs^^\u'' _ „ _^^ 
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Juenoy of llio IntermptionB ; — yells, 
lisBos, replied to by vociferous np- 
1, following Ihe delivery of almost cvory 
At the coqcIdsIod, the cnnfo^nn Bccmed 
tL climax that rendered an j more pro- 
. too hazardous to bo nttonjpted, and 
. perfectlj- BttlisBod with the effect 
. . produced, prudently retired to the 

background. 

Tliero were iiidicationa of actlvo hoedliUes 
having commenced in several places, but as 

as tho candidate thns proposed and 

ided appeared in front of the hustings, 
tdrm seemed to lull aa if by mo^c. 
had been anticipated that on Mr, Drelin- 
rt presenting himscif, b gencrul attack 
_ Id be made upon him by the irritated oppo- 
■Itfon, which must Inevitably be the com- 
mencement of a formidable riot, but whether 
it WHB from a, feeling of curiosity .to see an Lu- 
dividual respecting whom such strange stories 
had been circulated, or from the interest many 
of the crowd must have felt in a eelf-mado 
man, — who, they were well aware, was making 
a good UHQ of Ma wealth,— their irritation eub- 
Bided as soon as they observed the carefully 

Eot up country gentleman taking off Ills while 
at, and with hts cheerM prepossessing coun- 
tonance. advance to oddreis them. 

They evidently liked his appearance, for 
they gave him a cheer that seemed both 
hearty and general, and when he commenced 
Epcaking, they listened with every outward 
mark of attention. They appeared to acknowl- 
edge to themselves that the candidate looked 
both iHendlj and rincere ; and when he began 
to speak they were soon equally ready to ad- 
nut that he spoke as if he were in earnest. 

He entered into a general ejtpoation of his 
opinions on the questions of most public in- 
terest in Blankshire, avoiding any cxpreeeion 
that coold be regarded aa Irritating to the 
" Pinks," and so ahaping his ideas that many 
who came there as his opponents, begun to 
q>erience a conviction that he was express- 
ly their own peculiar sentiments. He, there- 
i, received a good deal of cheering, 
_ laving felt his way a little into their confi- 
tnce, he commenced more at large to enter 
upon subjcctB with which he was thorouglUy 
Bcquainti'd— and his audience were not — the 
proper policy of the country for the full de- 
ve]r<ijQirut of the elcmeiits of tho national 
prosperity, at home and abroad, when ho fur- 
□inlied ttietn with a view of our manu&ftuies 
and commerce which seemed to aaWnish as 
much HH it pleased them. He showed them 
clearly what they really wanted to realize — 
that odvancemeut in eorial progress which 
was essential to their wellaro, and havlnE 
made every voter and non-voter understand 
that be should eoti^r Parliament with no 
other purpose than to forward the teal inter- 
esls of that particular individual, his village, 
his town, Ills county, and his nation, he closed 
his most successful sporeh mth the Parlia- 
mentary candid ate'e usual hope of being placed 
nt the JJcjid of the poll. 
When the immense cheering which followed 
Mr. Dreliaeoan, as he turned away to mate 
IS, had died away, ttierv 
»oa the ItustJngB. Thi 



^■Pnce, I 



county luagnatea looked from one to another 
inquiringly, but no rcsponso was attempled- 
Tbe IaU Sir Uillsborougli Tomkin^ one of the 
leaders of die uppuaiUon, was gossiping IJi an 
unconcerlied manner with the stout Cclonel 
Tilbury, an equally influential chief of the 
eame 'party, and the ever active little Dt. 
Potts of the Royal Navy was quietly liatiWing 
to the last newly invented old joke of Oi^iUlbi 
Doldmm, the heaviest of heavy drtigixuM In 
the Bdtish Army. Tlioy were nmong the 
ilite of " the Pinks," and were believed to be- 
long to Ihe committee to whom bad been In- 
trusted the management of the imbnown can- 
didate's election. But neither advanced to 
thefront of thelinstingB. 

Tlie High Sheriff now came forward, and 
demanded to know if any elector intended to 
propose any other candidate. Tho mob below 
pressed forward, looking intensely ctuious. 
and the "True Blues" above whispered to- 
gether, apparently a little aniions ; but their 
opponents made no dgn. The High Sheriff 
then, amid profound silence, declared John 
Drelincourt, Esq., of "the Hall," duly elected 
member for Blankshire, In the room of the 
Honorable Albert Frederick Philip L^gb, 
commonly called Visoonnt Cassington. 

Everj-body seemed taken by surprise by this 
termination of the proceedings, but no ono 
seemed dissatisfied except certain of the county 
magnates, who Ixad ehrnni from pntling for. 
ward their pretensions on the "Truie Blnn" 
inti^rest from a conviction that there would be 
a most expensive contest. 

It was evident that probable mndidstes of 
tho other party had been kept back by amilar 
fears — the lavish display, and the increasing 
]iopulari^ of *■ tha new man" having alarmnl 
them, and when the committee aecertBined 
that he had purchoBcd, on the eve of the nom- 
ination, their particolar organ "theBlankahicB 
Guardian," the ground seemed cut from uhder 
their feet, and it was at once resolved that 
there should be no oiijMwition, 

When the clieering had BubEided that fol- 
lowed the announcement, the new laaaba 
came befbro his conetitnenta to return thanki, 
which he did with tho same tnct that hid 
marked his previous speech. He prudi'nlly 
abstained from any reference to Ms ojiponenU, 
and as wisely kept from ottering any pledgw 
to his supporters, but mingled a large amount 
of general professions vritn a display of good- 
humor and frankness that seemed lo satial^ 

A marked chongc hod taken place in tb* 
disjiosition of a considerable portion of tiis 
crowd. Even the privileged hadgerers fimnd 
their vocation too difficult to maintojn. i 
broad-grinning chaw-bacon ventured to «* 
the Bucceesful candidate how he got on Willt 
the rookery, when ho was directed to shnl kit 
ugly tater-tmp by so many fierce neigbbOB 
that ho wisely did not pret^s the questioo 
And a fat old Quaker, having in a ecilcmli 
manner dceired to know what was lo be doM 
with tho Church rates, immediately had hir 
brond-brinuned beaver crushed down upon I^ 
lliead,ovei P3ea,nii«s,iaiil-moutli. while in U* 
\ IranUc effoiVa ftl lAeuaB.VB ikA. \p» ftA ijilwt 
1 \ &ni ^a.-og'h.ei )A, \ifi Vi Vk^> 
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of hearing, receiving the awkward assistance 
and pathetic condolences of officious friends, 
from whom he was only too glad to escape. 

,After the usual ceremonies had been con- 
cluded, there wAs a break-up, both of the 
tlurong on the hustings, and the mob below it. 
The more active friends of the new member 
for the county, eagerly improvised a procession 
through the principal thoroughfares of Pud- 
borough, — not only to the special delight of 
the Pudboroughites, who thronged the windows 
and doors of the High Street, the London 
Street, Victoria Square, the Cathedral Close 
especially, — ^but to the infinite gratification of 
the Blankshire voters and non- voters, who had 
on that day so largely swelled the population 
of the town. 

All the bands were brought into requisition, 
and as they ware not very far apart from each 
other, the general efiect was considered to be 
"stunning," without much exaggeration. All 
the vehicles were pressed into service, but the 
one which divided public attention with the 
open landau in which the new member stood 
bowing to the fSedr of Pudborough, as they 
waved their choicest lace or cambric enthu- 
siastically towards him, .was the four-horse 
drag of Sir Charles Forrester, who preceded it, 
the steeple-chasers exerting themselves im- 
mensely on the roof in. cheering and wav- 
ing hats, while Lord Adolphus Pltz-Patrick 
on the box was extending his cheeks most 
cherubically, in frantic eflbrts to make every- 
body appreciate his performance of " See the 
Conquering Hero comes." 

The difficulties, against which his lordship 
was contending niay be faintly imagined when 
it is remembered that the entire male assem- 
blage, juvenile and adult, were engaged in out- 
shouting each other — that just before him the 
Pudborough brass band wore deafening all 
around them with "There's a Good Time 
Coming;" that the Blankshire teetotalers 
just behind him were deafening every one 
with "Cheer Boys, Cheer;" that a military 
band from the barracks imder the mayor's 
windows, which the procession was passing, 
made the place resound with "The Girl I left 
behind Me;" while that of the Blankshire 
Volunteers, engaged by Mr. Drelincourt's 
Committee; stood before the Rose and Crown 
opposite, doing " God Save the Queen," with 
at least equal effect. 

Then it must not be supposed that the music 
of a humbler kind, wluch the visitors had 
brought with them, remained silent. The 
crowded caravans swelled the harmonious 
Babel with their several contributions ; added 
to which the miners broke out into a chorus, 
in innumerable keys, of ." Rule Britannia ;" 
and the agricultural laborers and mechanics 
set up a choral opposition of a similar charac- 
ter to the less patriotic, but equally inspiring 
tune, " We won't go home till morning." 

It may therefore be readily imagined that 
the solo of the handsome Irishman was over- 
powered by the terrible opposition it had to 
encounter, and was hardly audible even to his 
companions. Nevertheless, the cordial cries 
from them of " Go it, Ktz I" " Blow away, Old 
Fellow!'' and many others equally encoura- 
fflnff, made the amateur imaging that he poB- 



sessed an audience, and he persevered under 
these astounding difficultieB with a display of 
wind and patience equally amazing. 

Never had Pudborough known such a scene 
of excitement without ul-feeling being a large 
element in it. For once Pinks and True-Blues 
made up an electioneering crowd, without 
showing the slightest disposition to come to 
blows ; indeed, the taverns and beer-shops were 
constantly ffiled with political opponents fira- 
temizing over quarts of ale, and shaking 
hands before tumblers of stout. 

Marvellous to relate, there was not a broken 
head at either of the doctor's surgeries, or so 
much as a fractured arm at the county hos- 
pital ; and there was such extraordinary feast- 
ing and drinking during the day, — every re- 
spectable inhabitant apparently keeping open 
house for his country Mends, — that the trades- 
men who furnished the supplies had never be- 
fore made such a harvest. In short, it was 
imiversally acknowledged that if there had 
ever occurred one day uiat deserved to be spe- 
cially remembered at Pudborough, it was the 
day that Squire Drdincourt was returned for 
the county. 



CHAPTER LIX. 

LORD VALLANCe's LITTLE GAME. 

" Heabts are trumps ! Do me the favor to 
remember that hearts are' trumps I Adorable 
creature, it is your lead. Inestimable woman, 
you will have to play last but one, so play 
your best card of the suit ; if you can, play a 
better card than mine, or trump higher than 
me, if you cannot follow suit. Dummy plays 
last, and as I display Dummy's hand, you can 
ascertain at' a glance what he will be obliged 
to play." 

This little speech came from Lord YaUance 
— a very much improved Lord Vallance, with 
as extensive restorations as ever satisfied a 
pcture dealer or a Cathedral Chapter. He sat, 
whiskers and wig complete, in his dressing- 
gown and slippers, with his glass at his eye, 
looking quite as well as could be expected 
after the severe attack from which his lordship 
had so long suffered ; sitting quite at home in 
one of the kitchen arm-chairs, evidently feeling 
quite at home, playing a game at whist on the 
kitchen table of the Grange. 

Strange ai^ it might appear to behold that 
celebrated personage playing cards in such a 
place at such an hour, for it was hardly noon, 
more extraordinary was it to notice with 
whom he had associated himself in the fi'ame. 
On his right sat Miss Chiarity, diligently sort- 
ing her cards, but looking the essence of mid- 
dle-aged feminine contentment at finding her- 
self so pleasantly occupied — ^moreover with a 
gentleman of* such very distinguished appear- 
ance. Opposite her sat her partner, Miss 
Dorcas, with a tranquil sense of surprise and 

food-nature, looking over her spectacles at 
ord Vallance as she endeavored to undfixs^ju^d. 
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ItBflt tv--f i.L' (lie parties concerned. The in- 
valid, OS hu gievi oinivii1(«amt, bniame more 
acl mora wenry i>t' liis rceidence. Ho bod liia 
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Ei'esDnt quarlcrs, uncDinlbttiLblD bs be 
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I Appear to liie cupadty of viEion. no 
i)Q« ciDJO near him. Mies Letitia having of 
fected bU the good in her power, hnd ceaeed 
t<) croBB tbo threshold ; the reverend gentle- 
man, her brother, Iiaving been obliged to come 
U> tbn conelueion that no spiritual l>enefit waa 
pmcticaljle in his tasr'. Iiad also caiBcd his visito. 
ProlossioDal owiipHtiini had taken away Fer- 
dinand Sti-JUKli^™!. '"id the proprietor of the 
Hull fount! hiaiimt- so completely absorljed by 
biD own iii&irf, that his Bofiering neighbor 
liud quite slipped out of his mind. 

The poor mtm. therefore, foujud his time 
hnng very licnvily on his hands. He couldn't 
loofc out oil day from the &ont window upon 
lUe geraniums, or from the baclt window on 
to the gooseberry hushes, and he must have 
Bomething U> do. He bad grown eioeedlnply 
amicable with the two old domcHtica, since ho 
used to shower abuse and bootjack at their 
inoffenave heads ; and one very dull day the 
felidtouB idea slxaek him that, with their as- 
Eietoncc, he would enjoy the luiuty of a game 

The felicitous idea was proposed to the 
senior, who, hb she Lad received special ia- 
Mtructlons from her miBtresa to render his lord- 
sliip OS comfortable as possible, end from Dr. 
DallaiS not to tliwort him, If it could be avoid- 
ed, only objected on the plea of her and her 
filsler'a Ignorance of the game. As neither ob- 
jected to Iwing taught, the cards were produced, 
his lordship took Dummy against the two sis. 
ters, and tlie much desired recreation became 
sji accompUshed lact. 

Lord Vallance methodically sorted his part- 
ner's hand and spread it out on the table, then 
rapidly annnged his own cards, looking all the 
time with the greatest satistkction — in short, 
enjoying himself immensely. His escaee wbh 
evident, ho had smoked out his cigars, — he had 
no reaoiircB in the wtiy of occnpation or of 
amusement. " Wlint wns a feUow to do r 

"Dummy hasn't a bail bond, ladies. In tact, 
a fellow couldn't wish to have a better hand 
than Dummy's got. 80, you see, yoa musti 
finesse a little if ypu entertain any hope of 
winninp." 

Chanty looked at the wiser rister 
gain some knowledge from her of what finess- 
ing meant; but Dorcas looked back over her 
Hpectaclea, evidently qtiit« as much at a Idhb 
lor the meaning as bBrself. With the natural 
indecision of a beginner, the former was about 
TO ptay a spade, then exchanged it for a dla- 
mnnd, then considered with her head on 



very last card she ought to have thought of , 
and Dorcas, not waiting for the nest player, 
played the deuce of the same suit, looking as 
if delighted at having got rid of a cord so 
iiainiportant. 
Of course the teacher made her take It up 
''/faca and play in her ixirn. and having thrown \ 
outMmaaU tramp, aZJowod hia partner to take 



the trick at a very eo^ encrifico. Having got 
the IcAd, the Bccomplishod whist-pl&yer moiBi 
lalnnd it, winning trick ftftor trtiili: either lo 
Dummy or bimsi^f, in n miuuier tbat aolte 
astonished his Mr antagonists. Dospitootths 
inslruc^ons they received, they plajod vc^ 
badly. Whether this oioea &om confd^on of 
mind or inability to understand what irra 
meant, ia immaterial. Lord Vallanco seefued 
in a fidr way of getting all the tricks. 

"Now, most seraphic of women, you muU 
play a heart I" said hia Inrdehip, addreadng 
Sister Dorcas, who, looking over her speetodGB 
at him, triomphantly produced the king. 
Dummy's ace came down upon it directly. 

"Have you a heart, superlative creature?' 
iniiulred Jjord Vollance. 

Suiter Charity felt flurried ; she fancied that 
there was a hidden meaning in llio question, 
and then his tordsliip looked at lier so paiticn- 
larly through his eye-glaes. But oilec diiif- 
Sing her caids about a good deed, and dioppiiig 
half of them, she was obliged to admit, Twy 
much against her will, tlmt she liad no heart, 

" Play any thing you like, moat oelcatitd of 
females I" 

I At once she put down the ace of diamcmdi, 
and of course, saw it added to the heap tbal 
had been so rapidly progresBing. 

As Dummy's hand was now all tnmips, and 
Sister Dorcas had only one or two Emnll mes, 
the remainder of the tricks of course incKoaed 
the pile, and that game was concluded. Lord 
Vollance announcing It as a double. 

Having shuffled ^e pack and cut, ho pSSMd 
the cards to the next dealer. 

Bister Charity had dealt Eaiils before eauly 
cnougli, but then there was no I.ord VallanM 
close to her looking at her through his (70- 
glosB, and making the most estravagaiit pro- 
Sxsions of admiration, as lie directed her when 
to put the cords.' KottvithBtanding all endi 
attentions, at the end she discovered that sbs 
hod misdealt, and with as much philosoiihy is 
she could assume, permitted his lordship to 
gather up the several hands, shuffle thtan to- 
gether, out himself, and deal them out, 

"Over seven or under seven 1" exclttimedlhs 
accomplished player, belore he hud turned the 
kst card. " Unpariilleled f^miuine pamgon, 
what nil! you hetV" he addtid, turning to tha 
elder, who merely iaugbed as she glanced ov» 
her spectacles. 

He then turned to the other. 

" Subllmeirt of sablonaiy angels, lay mo * 
wager that the card ia over seven ; or. If 700 
itko, is under that numbcrl" 

'■ WTiat onght I to lay, my Lord V ciiod the ' 
spinster, simpering, and quite unable to retill 
so touching an appeal. 

"01 Boiuetimos people will bet a hundred 
pounds 1" 

" Tiat is quite imposalblo, my Lord," cried 
Sister Dorcas, gravely. 

•' Haven't got much tin, eh ? Well, my t 
pony." 

" Sister Charity never had a pony of her own 
in her lifo, my Lord," said the elder again vflli 
much seriousnesB of manner. 

" Inaoi toT\de\Jncl« Dick's 'gray' whon I 
I was vetj young," ^mI u '^ 
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Lord Vallance first turned his eye-glfuss on 
one and then on the other, with an intense ex- 
pression of astonishment. 

" Is it possible such miraculous verdure can 
exist anywhere ?" he at last cried. 

" K your Lordship pleases," said Dorcas, aa 
if anxious to gratify a gentleman who had con- 
descended to sit down to play a game at cards 
with her and her sister. " If your Lordship 
would permit, my sister and myself would bet 
sixpence each 1" 

" That's dreadfully low. I don't think that 
would suit my book. But playing a little game 
may be better for a fellow than doing nothing. 
It's quite ridiculous, my inapproachable cheru- 
bims ; but now, do you mean to bet on the 
card being over seven or under seven ?" 

" If you please, my Lord, my sister will take 
it one way, and I the other 1" 

Lord Vallance gazed at the women apparent- 
ly astounded. 

" You don't say so ! That would be uncom- 
mon profitable to me, for I should stand safe 
to win nothing and to lose nothing. The 
sixpences must trot together, rarest of hen 
phcenixes." 

" Tin sure I don't care which wager I take," 
here observed Charity, "but I should prefer 
doing the same as Dorcas." 

The more prudent senior made no further 
objection, and it was agreed that they should 
both bet sixpence that the card was under 
seven. The wager was at once accepted by 
the dealer, the card was turned up, and proved 
to be a seven of spades. 

f Lord Vallanco looked at the card at first as 
if dubious, then gazed as fixedly on the two 
old dames, who seemed respectfully waiting 
his decision ; finally he appeared quite decided. 

" Most angeliferouB of women, you have both 
lost," he presently exclaimed. 

The sisters evidently did not comprehend 
this. , . 

" A fellow can see it with half an eye. Noth- 
ing can be clearer. Just look here, you splen- 
dacious creature." 

Lord Vallance turned to one. 

" You bet Lord VaJlance the card is over 
seven. The card is turned up, and it is not 
over seven ; therefore you lose I" 

He now turned to the other. 

"Then you, divinest of seraphs, lay Lord 
Vallance the same wager, and consequently 
lose it in identically the same wav." 

" Oh 1 very well, my Lord, I shall be quite 
happy to pay your Lordship whenever your 
Lordship wfll be good enough to accept the 
sum." 

"All right, model of feminine excellence I" 
he cried, proceeding to sort his cards, and 
those of his imaginary partner, with a running 
commentary of instruction to his still well- 
pleased opponents that seemed fresh from the 
last edition of Hoyle. 

It was now Dorcas's lead, and whether it 
was that she, the more sensible of the sisters, 
began to see her way into the game, or that 
she held a better hand than before, she began 
bf winning three tricks in succession, wmch 
caused her to glance at her ri^ht honorable 
adveTBary over her ffpectacles, v^ith an expiea- 
sion of mingled good-humor and triampli. She \ gpaneaA^' 



played ace, king, and queen of the same suit. 
Sister Charity seemed to reflect the satisfoction 
of Sister Dorcas, and looked as if she too coxQd 
be equally successful when her opportunity ar- 
rived. 

The accomplished card-player turned his 
eye-glass from one to the other, then scanned 
Ms partner's • hand and then liis own, then 
caressed his whiskers and looked up to the 
ceiling like one making a calculation. The 
leader, as she had done so well, thought she 
might continue her success, and still more 
triumphantly played the knave of the same 
suit. 

"Sister Dor6as, if clubs had been trumps, 
you would have had all the honors 1" exclaim- 
ed Sister Charity, with admiring astonishment 

" So she would, superlative woman I" an- 
swered Lord Vallance. "But as diamonds were 
turned up, honors won't count in that suit. 
Dummy plays .the four. If you've got a club 
you must play it, or revoke." 

Charity looked in alarm at her sister, who, 
too, did not seem quite easy in her mind — 
neither having the slightest idea what was 
meant, but being apprehensive that it meant 
mischief. Under this feeling the younger 
seemed undecided, then desperately trumped 
her partner's trick with the deuce of diamonds. 
Lord Vallance played a higher trump, and 
took the trick I 

Charity looked at Dorcas, and Dorcas at 
Charity, as if not quite satisfied with the trans- 
action. 

" Always play your best when third player, 
astonishingly sublime femiile !" observed the 
accomplished card-player. " And when obliged 
to take your partner's trick, do all your little 
possible to make it safe." 

"Now, ladies!" he added, "I ^vill draw it 
singularly mild for you. I play the deuce of 
hearts." 

Again Dorcas glanced triumphant as she 
threw down the king. Dummy's ace followed, 
of course, and then fell the queen. 

Now his lordship played the knave of the 
same suit, Dorcas followed suit, but as 'Dum- 
my could not, the other players expected that 
it would be trumped, but a small card of a 
difierent suit was played, and the ten falling 
from the remaining hand the trick followed 
the last. 

Lord Vallance, however, " did not have it 
entirely his own. way during the remainder of 
the game. His opponents held very good cards, 
and though he frequently glanced speculatively 
at the ceiling, and the old women played bad- 
ly, he could not help the trick being won occa- 
sionally by the best card. Still the game took 
a longer time than the last ; and the sisters 
were within one point of winning it, but from 
that point they were never sufiered to advance, 
and at last they lost the game. 

"Sin^e, double, and the rub!" exclaimed 
Lord Vallance, drawing the cards together. 

Again Charity looked at Dorcas, and Dorcaa 
at Charity, but without either gaining any 
thing by the transaction. 

. "U mewift \W «afc\. ol i«^ ^^^'^ ^^ ^ 
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" Five guiucfts, my Lord I" they cried in a 
brofitli, 

" Every fellow plajB guinea pointH," observ- 
ed Ilia tordsliip, calialy. "And there's the 
first gutar, which waa double ; the Second, 
whidi waB single ; and the gome, which counts 
two more, you know. And Dummy, being my 
partner, of course I lake for Diunioy, Tlint'a 
ten gaioeas la all, according to Crockei." 

" Ten eulneiiB \" repeated Dorcofi, looking in 
a stiglit degree alarmed. 

■' Ten guinoas 1" cuhoed Charity, as though 

iB bewildered. 
"That'a the sum, exactly, diviaest of your 

Bot what's that noise?*' 

k knocking at the outer door was heard, 

'ih the two attendants fro:u their i^oful 

o^npntion not immediately noticing, it 

B proeently repeated more loodly ; and then, 

*■"" "lut waiting for the door faeing opened, a 

Ee-aged moD, with a keen ^larp look, 

g a dusty Euit of black, entered, with an 

^..^ . Ua in one hand, and a !«t in thcs other. 

He cast a eeorcbing glance rapidly round the 

room, and then nied his gaze on Lord Val- 

lonce, who had risen from his chair, and was 

g the HtlHngcr tJirough liis eje-gloss 






ofoot. 



th1 



servant, my Lord I" he eiclaimed, 
with a swct'p of hia arm intended to do duly 
as a bow. " I hope that I have the honor of 
seMng your Lordship well." 

"Ton have the advantage of me,'' rejilied 
Lord Vallance, calmly, but eyeing the intrnilcr 
eyidcntly with a etrong feeling of distrust. , 
" Just BO, exactly," repUed the man, with a 
;icularly cheerful air. " The members of 
— "'seaion do BomctimoB have a riight ad- 
when brought in contact with such 
„ [ished indi"duuls a^ your LordBhip." 
*Have the ^wdneEB to tell meyour busineEs." 
" Quite a mmple matter, my Lord, 1 assure 
yon — the most slmpli; matter in the world. I 
am lUrected by a lady — " 
'"ToH come from Lady Vallance?" 
1 have the honor of being her ladyship's 



adviser, 
■redaely," 

Moreover, my client is waiting at the door, 
1th the liope ot ren^V'.'^ng her conjugal rela- 
MH with yoar Lordsliiii. Have I your Lord- 
(liip's permiBdon to liing yon together? It 
■would give me infinite pleasure." 

" Of course, my good sir, nothing would be 
more agreeable to me, 1 ahall b« in&nitely 
obliged to you." 

The gentleman in block, with the cordial 
finlile ofa philunthropist on an errand of hu- 
manity, put hia umbrella under his arm, has- 
tened to the door, and quickly returned, bring- 
ing in a taahionably droesed lady, closeiy veil- 
ed, wearing a very wide skirt, and a pipk 
bonnet, a blue mantle, and carrying a manve 
pamsol. She made a spring as die entered, 
bat when she caught right of Lord Vallance, 
evidently licatated, stood still, then advnnci-.d 

ilowly a Utile nearer, and stood Blill agiiJn.ltliB EiivcTntsa,wiKit™\isAmflulj, 
herpjuaapj. \ " u joo.meii'A'w^^^^igi 

"■ " itcbing >et\nia\," (AiBtive&'^ri^ 



progress towards liimself throngh his eye^jen 
with much the aome ouriosity tlial he woidd 
have recorded the movements of a wiU bout 
in a cage. The two old women looked on, too 
bewildered to make any comment. 

Lord Vallance advanced a step as the lady 
threw up her veil and disclosed a face that did 
not in tbo slightest degree r^emble that of 
Lady Vallance. She stared at him with some- 
thing of the eiprcselon of n tiger-cat, MileN 
taining a doubt regarding the characld ot die 
pre^ on which she had l^en about to nuks t 
sprmg. Lord Vallance continued to Bcmtiuiie 
her feoturoa without showing the eiightnt 
sign of recognition ; then he looked inquir- 
ingly at her companion, very much as if mm- 
dering what it all meant. 

The Eharp-visoged female eecmed to t>e put 
ting some powerful restraint upon her telHSip. 
The huBband'Bho sought she linew very vrall 
had had different colored hair, and a tM«Ur 
different complexion, when she had known him 
fifteen years before. And yet there WBSa(iin» 
thing in Lord Vallance which reminded hcrrf 
the Honorable Sylvester Howaid. Iiut she cooU 
not tell what it was. 

Her companion had expected to bare Ken 
marks of confusion in the countenaneo of tbti 
person he had come to vimt ; but his sharpest 
scrutiny could detect there nothing of the kind : 
the confusion seemed to be only in the bcs «( 
his client, who seemed, as it were, etmck dunib 
with Burjirise. 

" You remember this lady. Lord Valluu»r' 

" Never sow her before." 

" Indeed, my lord I Then you have toUUy 
foi^otlen one Lucretin Jefferson SBeklea whom 

your lordship married in the year it s 

place called SticklesviUe, in the United States 
of America." 

" Never heard of such a pei«on, and nevsr 
was in America in my life." 

Mr. Prodd seemed taken aback a little ; Ids 
client a good deal more bo ; Dorcas and CbatiQ' 
continued rilent and amazed, 

"Thenyoo absolntely mean to toll me, Lord 
Vallance," exclaimed the lawyer, reluctftnt to 
regard the case as one of mistaken identitji 
" that yoQ never went by the nnme of t» 
Honorable Sylvester Howard?" 



Mr, Prodd looked rather s „ , 
Lucretia black and vindictive. 

" 1 see it now plain enough. Sylvester's inj 
younger brother, and always was a denco of t 
fellow for getting into scrapes. I rememtw 
quite well that he once made a tour is tla 
United Slates ; but whether ho got fpUeri 
there I am not in a portion to say, as he Bars 
told me, and I couldn't know it, yon lUHW, 
without. But bo wBKn't conadered ft Ul Ue 
me in any thing. I'm therefore mosstrotillT 
surprised that I ehonld be taken for him." 

Mr. Ptodd mused, hut seemed dulnellBsdR 
acknowledge himself mistaken. 

" 8urely, madam, you must havo suffldal 

recollection of your husband to be able tol^ 

whether this gentleman is of is not thamuk 

about it. that'a o fact," n^fl 
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frank xnanner possible, " tliere is Mr. Drelin- 
court, a magistn^, lives dose hj. If you 
wait while I change mj coat and put on mj 
boots, I will go with yon to him. But reaUj 
the thing is monstrous ridiculous, you know, 
for I'm no more like my brother than I'm like 
the Pope." 

The proposition to go before a ma^strate 
both lawyer and client considered the last 
thing a man charged with a felony would 
have proposed. Mr. Prodd felt that there was 
no evidence in his possession which would 
sanction his giving such a person in charge on 
such an offence ; but if Lord Vallance went be- 
fore a magistrate voluntarily, he should have 
no responsibility in the matter, and might 
brin^ forward what he knew of the case, or 
not, just as he pleased. 

So Mr. Prodd accepted the proposal, and 
Lord Vallance laughingly saying liis toilet 
would not detain tnem long, went out of the 
room, and was heard going up the staircase, 
humming an opera air. The lawyer cautiously 
strode after him, and threw open the door, so 
that his lordship could not descend without 
being seen. 

" It's very strange, madam, that you cannot 
identify him. Very awkward, too. Lady 
Vallance has been detained by an accident on 
the line, but even were she here, I don't see 
how a charge of bigamy could be sustained, 
unless you can swear positively that Lady 
Vallance's husband was previously married to 
you. If you married the younger brother, it's 
impossible that you could have married Lord 
Vallance." 

" It doesn't convene for me to swear I mar- 
ried Lord Vallance," replied the lady with con- 
siderable irritation. " All that I can swear is, 
that I was married to the Honorable Sylvester 
toward." 

" That's not exactly the evidence my client 
requires, madam," replied the gentleman in 
the dusty clothes, somewhat testily. 

" I guess your client ain't of much account 
to me," retorted his companion. 

*' You're equally interested in the case ?" 

" No we an't. I didn't marry any woman's 
husband, I reckon." 

" It is not necessary for the ends of justice, 
that you should have done so. All that is 
wanted is, that you should both have been 
induced to marry the same man in the lifetime 
of the other." 

" Nor do I want to take away any woman's 
husband," she added, with an indignant toss 
of her pink bonnet. 

" My client has no intention of the kind, 
madam. Her object is to get rid of him. If 
you can prove your prior right, you may take 
him and welcome, when the law has done with 
him ; but your inability to identify a person 
with whom you say you have lived on the 
most affectionate of domestic relations till he 
mysteriously disappeared before the end of the 
honeymoon, is really, madam, most extraordi- 
nary." 

" 1 tell you, man, he's fixed up qi^ite dif- 
ferent 1" cried the governess, angrily. 

The lawyer continued to complain of her 
deficiency as a witness, and she continued to 
display her irritation at his remarks — ^Doxcaa 



and Charity still looking on and listening, 
without taking the lightest share in the de- 
pute. 

" Is not Lord Vallance a long time getting 
ready T suddenly inquired Mr. Prodd, when 
some twenty minutes at least had been ex- 
pended in the altercation. 

Dorcas asked if she should go and knock at 
his door; and receiving permission, at once 
departed on her errands Charity remained, 
apparently too interested in the strange scene 
going on, to desire to leave it for a moment 
Mr. Prodd renewed his complaints, and Miss 
Stickles her retorts, both evidentiy getting 
more and more irritable. 

In this way more than five minutes elapsed 
imperceived by either of the contending par- 
ties, before Dorcas returned. 

" If you please, sir," she said, with a mild 
glance of astonishment over her spectacles, 
" Lord Vallance isn't up stairs at all, sir." 

The words acted on both with equal vio- 
lence. 

" Bolted I" cried Mr. Prodd, and firmly re- 
placing his dusty hat on his head, and grasp- 
ing the oilskin of his umbrella, he rushed out 
at the open door and sprang up stairs. 

" Skedaddled 1" exclaimed Miss Stickles si- 
multaneously, as she held her voluminous 
skirts with one hand, seized her parasol by the 
other, and rushed after the lawyer. Both evi- 
dently entertained the same conviction. 

There ensued such a rushing to and fro up- 
stairs, such a banging of doors, such a rumr 
maging of drawers and cupboards, such knock- 
ing a&ut of furniture, as made the two an- 
cient attendants fearful that every thing up 
stairs was being broken to pieces. 

Presently down came Mr. Prodd, flying over 
the stairs, and running through the kitchen 
like a madman. In another moment the 
equally frantic Miss Stickled sped after him, at 
a similar reckless pace. Lord Vallance's flight 
satisfied both that they were on the right 
tra(^, and marvellous were their exertions to 
follow up the pursuit. 

Dorcas and Charity beheld the strange chase 
with equal amazement. They hurried to the 
door to see where their visitors were going, 
and were jusfr in time to catch a glimpse of a 
balloon-like figure disappearing at an angle of 
the road. It was the last either ever saw of 
Miss Lucretia Jefferson Stickles, or of Mr. 
Prodd, Attorney-at-Law. 

They had also * seen the last of the accom- 
plished card-player, who had so condescended 
to teach them how to play at whist. How 
he got out of the house, how he contrived to 
disappear without leaving the slightest trace 
of his departure, remained a mystery ; till 
some time after the return of the tenant of the 
Grange, certain articles of her mother's ward- 
robe were missed, and it became known that 
Sir Charles Forrester, while driving his team 
along the high-road at a little distance from 
the Grange, had been hailed by an old lady , 
with a travelling bag, and accepting the idea as 
a capital joke, had allowed her to take a seat 
inside the drag, and had driven her to tba 
next Ta^NV^'y «Xaitoti. 
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lady'H clrtlips, nnd liaving drojipcd unperc.-ivt'd 
from the Imok window. i.'aaUr rtaclieil tlio UIkIi- 

Md. His lordship was uovtir seen in that 

Itighborhood sgnia. 



CHAPTER LX. 

COKeCIENCK CLKAII, 

[Buca was the state of aflhira with regard to 
I of our dramatU permnis, when Lord 
el Lnlgli relurnod to the Hidl ^tli vogue 
givingB nfi to what might have occorred 
ing his ahsence. 
These were prindpaUy caowd by a remcm- 
bnineo of hia hist intorviow with his hotrothed, 
tuid the fact of lier uofroquujit and frigid cor- 
iMpondona-. It was not, then, lo ho ivoii- 
— ^Tod (It, If an Inddent which occnncd near 
B end of his joiimej, affected him more 
nngly than it might otherwise have done. 
To came Btuidenly upon Mlea Drclincourt 
. Perdinand Sloughton riding together 
iwlv, apiMirenUy in more iatereeliiig and 
ifiaentlal discoorsn than an engaged mnn 
" Jtwecn hia intended Bride and b 
Iler seat on horsetiack had 
mmelhing in It lietlcsB and d^ectod, different 
from IlB nsua] gracefid carriage, wlule Uflten- 
ing lo iiet kinsman, as he bent boddo her, al- 
most toiiclJng her pommel ; hut the color 
__which first flushed and then left her cheeks 
3er than Lord liQuel had evor Been them, 
IS itart which even the nsually eel F-possesBed 
' ighton gave, as the lone absent lover's 
■ go turned the comBr of a road nuddenly 
them, Boemed to him tokens of omlnoua 
mlfieance. 

Th^ rode by hlsi side oa &f as It was pos- 
'■», the conversation naturally constrained 
lU BidoB, and while the heiress's manner 
.18 ^her agitated or distant. 
_ Ijord Uonm. was the Qrst to reach the house, 
& stood on the steps awaiting their arrival, 
a forward to lift Miss Dreliocourt from 
die, with a firm yet gentle right of ap. 
propriatioo, under which her Blight frame per- 
ceptibly trembled. She Iing>?red for a shoTt 
B after in hia company with her father, 
^ went up to her room, and did not reap- 
if till ^nnor-Iimc, when she was a^un ap- 
■rcntly under some constraint, avoiding as 
B jrossililo direct communication with 
!r. What she did Bay was more par- 
arly aUdreBsed to her cousin, who man- 
I eouBtantly to cull her attention to liim- 
In his manner there was more of ner- 
is anxiety, and less of ca^ assurance, than 



f Mr. Drelinconrt looked grave and aniious 
toworda IiIb daughter, as i^ seeing her now 
with her bBtrothod, his eyes were ojiened to 
the change in their mutual relationBhip i 
wiule on hJs nephew his glance dwelt with 

He had got over the discussion of Lady Val- 

fx'B affaira beforo dinner, the can<Ud open- 

vltb whidi bis iiilended son-in-law i 

" ---- .... -.^ geacrons 



mind of -whatever distrust he might recently 
have enlertalncd. 

Lord Lionel ^HLBscd from that subject lo tint 
question of hia own marriage, tu WtKng) 
which he said was the purpose of his prownt 
visit to tlic Hnll. 

" She has been looking pale of late," hii In- 
tended father-in-law obeKJved ; " out of torti, 
as was hut natural, you know. Indeed, itwu 
rather a tax upon a girl's fiuth and patjenea 
to have her iutcudud taking up the cndgBis at 
another woman — a former love, tno, Fotf 
trhild I Bhe had borne it as well as could Iw a- 
pecfed. Ferdinand hod helped to get ia 
through the Ume. Ferdinand vtua ■ Mai 
hearted fellow ; ho liad been quite a bmlia 

Lord Lionel would not condescend to Mf( t 
shade of Buspicion on the maonet in wbldi 1^ 

Cag barrister might have played the {tltol 
emol consoler. He maintained the abon 
of confidence, and trusted In a tile-i.iiUiAQi 
his betrothed, for having every thing amnged 
satialactorlly. 

As is often the case when men arc Inwardlf 
most on the defence agalnat one another, there 
was more outward mutual civility between 
the two gentlemen than UBual, andtheeiibgNl 
of Lord Vollanca had been diecuacd by ucm 
over their wine after dinner very amic^y. 

The direct mention of Lady Vallaoce'a uamo 
had been, aa if by common conBent, bvoIM 
during the meal, but when Lord XJouel. ffho 
hod made Bcveral attempts — which the loriiB- 
ter rendered abortive by engaging him OD 
some &esh topic of conversation — lA ftilknr 
Miss Dretincourt, seated himself at lost at ber 
ddo in tlie drawing-room, he lowered hit volte 
■ the coorjdential lovci^s lone it liad bun 
■ ' ■ a company. 

question ytt," Ik 
ing your unfortunate Mend, 
Lady Vallance ; has your kindly inlewat In 
her quite evaporated ?" 

" Friend 1" she related, whilst she fioaiM ' 
and averted her fiico. " I scarcely know," and 
her voice trembled, " if that la the iiiiiue I «S 
justlScd in giving her. Of course, boneveTiI 
am glad to hear of her probablu ruHcnie ban 
her unfortmiate predicament," 

"Her dtuatlon Is really a most unhapi^ 
one," Lord Lionel added ^vcly, still strinng 
to see nothing in Miss DreUnconrt's reMrw 
hnt what a fuU explanation on his [lort woi^ 
forever obhterate. 

The heiress gave him no encouragement U 
pursue the theme ; on the contrary, it eeen»4 
as if some induence, Independently of her mn 
fi-'cUngs, made her more and more rcverV^d J9 
her manner. He bore it patiently till Iw Ob- 
served a peculiar ncivouB glance dSrcded It 
her cousin, and became aware that, thoa^ 




■ntleman was evidently listening and wn 
mg them. Lord Lionel could stanil it no UfBff 
er, and with a flash of angry impatienee tiaa 
his eyes, he roso abruptly and left her. 

When he looked at her s^alii, thoagh li*- 
parently relieved by his withdrawal, die WM 
ver? -pale, and the extrrcSElon of Jior 
nance niwiBaall^ iio\''W>i&. ^A» ttA ~ ■■ 
i ever, unptoaiAi m BiUttWiilagu 
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evening, though with no slight anxiety he 
awaited the morrow's Sdaircissement. 

The greatness of this anxiety might have 
surprised him some months before, when he 
would as soon have expected the moon to vary 
her phases as the calm happy nature of his 
betrothed to show signs of what he considered 
a capricious disposition. He felt much- an- 
noyed, and that not merely from a natural in- 
clination to be piqued by a show of coldness, 
by a tinge of jealousy, or wounded vanity, 
caused by the conviction that another had 
usurped Ids place in the affections of his mis- 
tress, but because, in this altered aspect of af- 
fairs, he felt humiliated in not having been 
able to inspire a more durable attachment. 

The next morning, after breakfast. Lord Li- 
onel, OS soon as he could make his escape from 
Ms host, who had carried him off with him to 
the stables, returned to the house to look for 
Henrietta, whom he found in her boudoir, and 
he then gladly availed himself of the opportu- 
nity of having the confidential communication 
with her that should set every thing to rights 
which had appeared wrong. 

" That cousin of yours is becoming intoler- 
able," he said. *' It is a pity he has not some 
employment in his profession." 

Henrietta colored. 

"He has been almost my sole companion 
lately," she replied, looking down and hesi- 
tating. " I do not know what I should have 
done without him. Every one has been so ab- 
sorbed — even Papa — since — " 

" Well, well," Lord Lionel said, laughingly, 
almost glad to find the Squire included in the 
accusation levelled against himself, " I ho Je all 
occasion for his cousinly devoirs is now at an 
end ; I want you to fix the day, dearest, for our 
marriage. Your father and I would like it to 
bo the first week in June. All ^vill then be in 
readiness ; for do not suppose I have been en- 
tirely absorbed in the concerns of others whUst 
away. It is useless, I know, to think of an 
earlier period, with the prejudice existing 
against the poor fated month of May." 
. Henrietta's face drooped silently for a mo- 
ment, and the hand he had so tenderly taken, 
perceptibly trembled; tlien withdrawing it, 
she said in an agitated tone, " I think I should 
like to speak t© my lather first; if you will 
allow me, I will go to him and return pres- 
ently." 

Her lover looked surprised and hurt. 

" Oh! certainly," he replied somewbat hasti- 
ly, " but I should have imagined it was a point 
"Which might have been settled with more 
propriety between ourselves at once, consider- 
ing that the arrangement has long been tacitly 
made, and that your father has already spoken 
with me on the subject." 

"It is not that exactly,'* she said, hesitating- 
ly. " But indeed I would rather see him first," 
she added. 

He turned away, and she left the room as if 
escaping from an embarrassing position. 

Lord Lionel remained with a darkened 
Goontenance. His pride was receiving chas- 
tisement which he felt be did noi deserve. 
Was he to be trifled with a second time 1 

He opened hooka absently, that lay upon tlie 
table; then, after padng the room restlessly 



for twenty minutes, the impulse moved him 
to follow Miss Drelincourt to the library, and 
in the presence ef her father to insist on the 
decision which she had avoided in private. 



CHAPTER LXI. 



A REUNION. 



Mr. Drelincourt had been surprised by 
his daughter entering the library, when lie 
had imagined the lovers shut up at least for 
one hour's colloquy ; he was distressed to see 
her .with such an anxious countenance, but 
greatly was he astounded when sinking into a . 
chair before him, she began to sob hysterically. 

" Papa, I want you to speak to Lionel," she 
said, ill reply to his soothing words. " I really 
have not courage to tell him myself, but I tldnk 
after all that has occurred, it would be better if 
matters proceeded no further between us ; in 
fact, that our engagement should be broken 
off." 

" What is the matter now ?" cried the old 
gentleman. " Who the deuce has been put- 
ting all this nonsense into your head, I should 
like to know ? What has occurred ? Why, if 
you mean this — this affair of my Lady Val- 
lance, if you think, because you have discover- 
ed that you are not the first young lady Leigh 
has fancied, aVid that you have a right to feel 
yourself injured in consequence, by Jove, I am 
sorry' for you I Rather be thankful that you 
are the only woman whom he has found capa- 
ble of satisfying his ideas as to what a wife 
should be. Depend upon it, my dear, the 
knowledge that you have been selected under 
such circumstances, is a surer foundation for 
conjugal happiness than a first passion by 
whomsoever inspired." 

*• Ah ! but papa, you do not know all, per- 
haps. He loved her long and fervently ; he 
would have married her. It was only pique 
at her conduct vrith Lord Vallance which 
drove him back to England to propose to me. 
He loves her still in his heart most probably, 
and having been occupied with her cause so 
earnestly ; been with her every day, exposed to 
her remarkable fascinations, it is only a mere 
sense of honor that makes him still wish to 
fulfil his engagement with me." 

"Fiddle-dedee!" her father exclaimed, im- 
patiently; "you have arrived at a very im- 
proper conclusion. What business have yon 
to imagine any thing of the sort ? Because 
my Lord generously comes forward to befriend 
this fooUsn woman, who has got herself into a 
scrape, you must needs suspect him capable of 
treacherously carrying on an intrigue when 
engaged to yourself." 

''But, papa," the heiress insisted, wiping . 
away her tears, ** if he is always to be haunted 
by remembrances of the past, and if when 
Lord Vallance dies I am to feel that I was the 
obstacle to their reunion, I ^ould not like it 
at all. I do not pretend to the attractions of 
Lady Vallance, but I do feel " ft\xa ^^<5si.^-^r>So. 
a little iQe\.'e^\i'an!^a/' ^CwaX.\\«N^KJwb'cv5|^\» 







h> draw buck Irom oar engage- 

. .^ inner lio nuiy avea Idvb me, 

■ bill—" 

" But what, Qow T" Mr. Drelinconrt demand- 
ed, sharp!;'') locking keenly nt his dtiiiglitcr's 
doivnaial coantenance. "Even if it were ae 

SQ Bay. depend ama It ;od would be wise to 
sntieSod with uis ofiiic tloc Sir Koger de 
■"Coverley never had a diwghter to manaee — 
Cl|fa widnw waa womankind Euflicient for lum 
K^J don't llioicfore wonder at his leading a 
Kpb that most bii the ifovj of generatioiu of 
■WOiUitry gentLemen. Bat I doo't at all like 
■i^k btwjmor of yours. I hope Petdinand han 
B^tQt been patUng tlieiic idcaa into your head t" 
Bhe anawered that her couain had always 
■Beem Tciy kind to her, espedolly lately, when 
she bad been unhai^ ; but she did not think 
he had put any ideas into her head. 

" Z do though," replied the old gintleman. 
" I eec tiow what that fino gentleman lias been 



good gracesbj his insinuationg and innuendoes, 
at the eipejise of your lover. Are you reilly 
so very weak as to be biassfd by him ! If 
there no longer existed the affection yon ac- 
knowledged Ibr your intended husband, Lord 
Lionel, he would be well quit of you, but 1 beg' 
leave just to Bay that Mr. Ferdinand Stough- 
ton, barrlster-al-hiw, of the Inner Tem;3c, 
shall be no hjngor a bor to so dearaUe a 
union. Why, don't you know it is that 
clever young gentleman's interest that you 
Hhftlt marrv no one but himBelf. I have been 
fyd enough to put him in the entail, in case 
?jwu shoSd die without children.' " 
L^Ehe hdroBB, unaccustomed to being scold- 
ed, made no renlark, and looked a little out of 
humor. 

It was at this joactarD that Lord Lionel 
entered. 

It must have gone far to chose away any 
misgiving that clouded the vision of one who 
*mly loved him, whan she saw him enter the 
apartment, with his open, truthful counten- 
ance ; and the good impreBsion ought to have 
been strengthened when, with firm, clear 
BS he aat by her dde, ho apologized for 
truaion. The fact was, he owned, that 
} too impatient to know his (ate, to b^ar 
Buspense of her absence any longer. 
And I am glad you are come," exclaimed 
Mr. Dralincourt, angrily ; " my daughter haa 
been bewitched, I think, while you havo been 

"Or rather 'some one,' "ho was loo prudent 
to name his nephew, "has been putting' into 
her head nonsense about this first attachment 
of yours." 

"That nonsMiee may be soon 
with, I trust, if the mischief has 
tlier," answered Lord Lionel. "iTiad intend- 
ed to make a full explanation to Henrietta 
just now, if she had ailowcd me." 

The omferencfl might have concluded satis- 
faoloriJy to all parties had not the door abrupt- 
^ opened, and Ferdinand made his appear- 
ance nitb the BDnoiincement that Lord Yal. 
I had suddenly disnpiieared, and tha,t\ 
"~" ~ -"■ 1 agaioBt lam of b^fir^ 



it' 



i away 



Lord Lionel listened dlently. but not with, 
oat dgm of astonishment. 

The foil particulars were sonu detailed, and 
a lively conversation followed. 

Mise Drelincourt presently said in a low 

^'-'oTc* 

lance to conic hero if It Bhpu3< 

modation to her," 

And then ri^g, without looking either kt 
Lord Lionel or her courfn, she left the roerm. 

It was quite night when a lady vimttff ar- 
rived at the Hall, on foot, who, much ia fte 
surprise of the doiucstice, was recognized u a 
Erequent guest there a few months before. 

She bc^od them to apprise Misa Drelincourt 
privately of her arrival, or to show her directly 
to her chamber if the young lady had retlied 
tor the night. She had, therefore, been taken 
up stairs, for Miss Drelincourt was indisposed, 
Dnd had remained in her own apartments nil 
that evening. 

Unatmouncod the once favored guest enttmd 
the familiar boudoir, as its mistress sat dqect^ 
nursing her grievance in mournful perpleiity 
of spirit. 

" Lady Vallance 1" she exclurocd, la Istenfs 
surprise, quite exhausted. Her viMlor mnlc 
on a low ottoman, while her former ftiend 
seemed too embarrassed to speak. 

Presently, however, recovering her prewnto 
of mind, she played the hostess with her nsiuJ 
courtesy, and her guest nt once entered upon 
her story, and did not cease till she hod folly 
explained her posttlon. 

Th« heiress heard her out patient!)', and 
attempted a reply, but her words were ciai- 
atrainedandformal. tnsplteofthehiliiessofthe 
explanatjon she did not appear quite eadsGed. 

Perhaps her friend suspected the caoseof 
this, for she looked earnestly into her polo fece, 
and laid her hand gently upon her aim. 

"And yon, yon are not happy?" she s^d, 
with a return to her old afflfclionatejannnw. 

" I am not I" was the reply. 

"Then yon ought to he I" she added — "If 
any one on earth deserves and has the power 
to bo happy," 

Miss Drelincourt averted her face. 

" You are surely not capTicioys and tdiUltf 
with your happiness V" inquired her fMond. 
"If so, let ae c^ntreat you to take won^ 
from my example and my fate." 

Before the other could reply there 'was a low 
knock at the door, and Ferdinand i^tougljtoa 
entered. 

He looked extremely surprised to see (he 
dark figure by his conan's side, whom Ii« 
readily recogtiized ; but, recovering his mlf- 
poesctsion immediately, indeed feeling T^oinl 
at her reappearanco on the scene for ressc^u tf 
his own, ne advanced and offered his hsod. 
His courtesy, however, was not accepted. It« 
object only fixed her brilliant eyes on his, in 
instinct making her feel mora strongly thia 
ever at that moment that the Dian bdbniwi 
could never bo her ftiend, and was likel; t« 
be her enemy, 

"He aviologlied for Ms intrudon, stating uttl 
\ifs \kaa 'odX ^nea 'OA&e w««tb tA Ladf Td- 
Aimce'B KCtv'iB!L^^i'in\wcamo'wi\w^£is««BBl 
\ iuB coaBin' a teaWa eai 'w^i^■^ler " s,'K&-Ti©li? 
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Then he aisked if he might be permitted to 
inform Lord Lionel Leigh of her being in the 
house? 

The young lady replied, coldly, that her busi- 
ness was with Miss Drelincourt and her fiither, 
not with Lord Lionel Leigh. 

Ferdinand glancing at his cousin, bowed and 
withdrew. There was something in the lady's 
look and manner that made Mm feel ill at 
ease. He did not imderstand what it. meant. 
There was just a possibility that it might mean 
him no good. 

" Something assures me, my dear Miss Dre- 
lincourt," obs^ed her guest, " that the gen- 
tleman who has just favored me with his ab- 
sence has something to do with the unsatisfac- 
tory state of your jSairs. He was never a &- 
vorite of mine — ^indeed, I never could help ex- 
periencing a certain feeUng of distrust when in 
his company. Did I not warn you — I intended 
to have done so— against him ? Do not look 
offended at my spiking thus of your cousin, 
but answer truly, are not my words fully justi- 
fied ? Has he not been striving to imdermine 
your faith in Lord Lionel by insinuations and 
representations, or rather misrepresentations, 
respecting myself and Lord Lionel ; in short, 
making a dear stage for his own advance- 
ment r 

Miss Drelincourt's head drooped lower and 
lower, her cheeks mantling with a deeper glow. 
She could not deny that such had been the 
case. 

Lady Yallance !" she said, falteringly. 
Do not paJl me by that hateftd name. 
Thank God I have no right to it." 

The heiress flung herself into her friend's 
arms, pride and suspicion giving way before 
her returning affection — ^and she wept freely. 

"My dear Miss Mauleverer," she tenderly 
murmured, taking her friend's hand between 
her own, "do not think it is entirely my cousin 
or my own selfish feeling which has influenced 
me in this matter. If I have deemed it best 
to give up Lionel, it is because I foresee a fu- 
ture now opening for him — ^for you," with which 
I have not courage to interfere. You have lost 
nothing. He who once loved you, must love 
you again when the obstacles are removed 
which separate you ; and whoever once loved 
Lionel must loTfe him to eternity." 

The unimpassioned look which had been 
fixed upon Miss Drelincourt vanished as these 
words were fiiltered out. 

"Forgive me," she said ; "if you can speak 
thus, I nave misjudged you, and all will be 
right. Hear my last words on the subject — 
Love such as that with which Lionel and I 
have loved cannot be renewed in tjiis life. I 
leave to you the rest. Now, allow me once 
more to embrace you, and let me go to my 
room." 

She saw no one else that night. 

Lord Lionel received in silence Stoughton's 
announcement of the new arrival The Squire 
oonditded that his visitor would prefer bdng 
left to his daughter for that evenine^ and only 
MDt up a Message expressive of Idndly satis- 
ftction that she had ayailed herself once more 
of his hoBidtallty. Ferdinand made anothex 
effbrt to aeetSacouain again, but in vain. His 
little gaau looked daBpeiate. 



CHAPTER LXII. 

THE LAST WALK. 

a 

As on the first morning of her walk from 
the Hall, Julia Mauleverer dressed herself in 
haste in her dark flowing garments, glided 
again downwards and from the house, once 
more in the direction of the Grange. 

And again, as on that memorable morning, 
she was followed — again joined, escorted on 
her way by the same companion, Lord Lionel 
Leigh. It was in this instance a parting, 
rather than a meeting, for nothing was said by 
either that was not expressive of their eternal 
separation. His Lordship returned to the HaJl 
in time for a somewhat early breakfast hour, 
but still to find Ferdinand Stoughton on the 
watch, apparently looking out for a last chance. 

Miss Drelincourt shortly after entered the 
room with her father, who seemed more hearty 
and genial than ever. Her color varied beau- 
tifully from white rose to red ; and her eyes 
were downcast, otherwise there were apparent 
but very slight traces of indisposition. 

She had been under the hands of an excel- 
lent physician. Lord Lionel was silent and 
grave, and Ferdinand Stoughton not half sat- 
isfied. His cousin seemed no longer to feel his 
eye upon her ; she scarce heard him when he 
spoke, apparently was too much occupied in 
coaxing back the warm affection of her father, 
and watching almost anxiously for word or 
look from Lord Lionel. 

The clever man of the world was growing 
more uneasy while affecting to be unconcerned, 
yet was the most talkative if not the most 
agreeable member of the party. He felt a 
little anxious about what would happen after 
breakfast. If he could manage to get his cousin 
once more alone, he would try his chances. 

On rising from the table, his fair kins- 
woman was about to retire to her own apart- 
ments, and as Lord Lionel showed no intention 
of following her, he was about availing him* 
self of the opportunity, when his uncle, as if 
divining his motives, seized his arm and car- 
ried him off to the stables. 

When an hour later he was released, ho 
made his way to his cousin's boudoir, ostensi- 
bly to inquire whether she had any commands 
for the neighboring town, whither he was. 
going to ride, and he came upon the 

" Sight hateful, sight tormenting." 

to one under his state of hope deferred ; if not 
exactly of "those two unparadised in each 
other's arms," at least, in such an attitude 
of lover-like reconciliation and renewed confi- 
dence, as struck home to him at once the com- 
plete conviction that the game was up for him 
wm and forever. He departed as suddenly as 
he came. 

When later in the day, he at last found him- 
self dose to Henrietta, — Lord Lionel made no 
eflR)rt to prevent it, — ^he attempted t6 con^pratr 
ulate her on her return to her old impressions, 
and said something intended to be sarcastic— 
of her generous forgiyeofiieftQi^&xiis^ 

yjealoTiB. Tou NT«t^ N«n ^82a:^^ ^ *^ ^'^^ ' 
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T forget it ; but Ihnt is all over, uid 
nil not Bppak of it apiin." 
Julte right," lie replied, with wliat COMO- 
lon he could. 

A porting cotuunly ealnto wm gallantly 
■MoffL'iwd ncd luugliingly itccepteil, and the 
*%<r!lt dny FerdJnnnn Stoughton returned to hU 
cinb, and bachelor's accommodatioDs In the 
Temple, for the Bquiro hinted— and indeed 
nllhout that hint, he wonld not most cerlainlj 
hftTp thought it wortli whiln to rcmnin — that 
ns in a week's time he was going lo town, it 
would be just as well for the lovera to he left 
undisturbed. 

80 it waa arranged, and Lord Lionel and Lis 

fair fiancee were seen riding out (ogclher, 

^^^mjoying the ccmniint of thedr courtabip with 

I 



who met tbcaj. 
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9 Pajrholmconghtlo 
He Btooil in great 
favor with hia fiishop^in great favor with 
his patron— in great fiivoc with bis pariBli. 
His Ben], his Einglo-miDdedness, liia Eiiicsritv, 
were appreciated every where. Tl:o nii'w 
buildings tliat were to lie ko rcmorkahle an 
addilioii to the few architcctnml attractions of 
Middlecombe Beg^e — thanks to Iha buHineas 
habits of his munificent friend, who looked 
after the contract for their erection — were ]iro- 
cseding most satiBfoctorilpr, and the profcsional 



if Mr. "VitruviuH Pallatfio C-rockett 
were being displayed with a fair amount of 
eatJstactory eSbct. 

To be sore there was some rather sharp 
critidamB upon certain salient liiiturcB of (h? 
design in the columns of the Builder, and tlie 
tinioant of it appended b> the engraving in the 
lllatiTnUd London Neat did not contain any 
thing tbat conld be taken as commendation ; 
bat there hod been a controversy going on 
alwnt it for some time in the two county pu- 
pRrs, ttuM Imd attracted a good deal of atten- 
tion in Blankshire ; and a paper had been resd 
about it at the " Eccloalologjcal Society," 
which plunged all Anglican ardueole^stB np 
t« their cars in mediteval antiquities. 

The fact is, thfi pmincut firm of Crockett & 
Finial having dnly ascertained that ample 
funds were forthcoming, could uot avoid the 
temptation of cbawing up their plans in Buch 
a manner as would secure the architects the 
largest profes^onal remuneration attainable 
out of such a tt-ork ; consequently, they had 
prepared a mlniatnre cathedral for the parish 
-.^church, a pocket ccclosiaatical palace for the 
jOlory, and a diamond edition of a monastery 
Hthe schools. 

le general cHtict was, of course, quite im- 
T, the details were exceedingly attractive, 
, Jl ahort, it was the opinion of every one 
trhohad, or n-Iiofiinded he had, either knowl- 
odge or taste, that BO rranarkable a atnittarB 
'^J^n^^leii^cdmihs present age— ^m' 



able atructuiee. The most antiquarian young 
eentlemen pronounced it "prodimously fine 
tor a new place," and the most lEsthctic young 
ladies gushingly declared it to he " «fi esi^nis- 
Itely ancient, and ao sweetly pretty I" 

Despite sack flattering opinions, the zealou* 
Curate, daring the progrues of the building, 
not only had to undergo the troubles inaeia- 
rable from bricks and mortar, but coniJniuJly 
tound himself in a lees plcusanl element, for 
he was constantly in hot water. One d^ an 
angry letter appeared in the coIoiddb of the 
Btanhsfiire Guardian, culUng the attention rf 
oil tran Protestants of the Reformed Chtuxill 
of England to the insidnous but most alannlng 
attempt that wna being made to lutrodiiw ' 
Popish practices into a quiet country Tillage, ' 
and severely denouncing ct'rtain spoofied DUV- ' 
eltiea that were in progress not a hundred 
tnilos from thc^ rural parisli of Midd]iEi»Dil>c 
Regis. 

Sir. Fairholme had hardly completed a calm 
reply to this csiceedingly indignant "Aogii- 
CUB," when a still more indignant "LaJEOs" 
attacked liim in the BlatikiiJiii-B TeltgrapK 
for his PnpiBticftl innovations, with greater 
fle.TcenesB. The Reverend Septimus loet ao 
time in defending the rood-screen, in the Bsme 
temperate manner ha had just defended tKe 
organ-loft and the credence-table;' but the 
next week half a dozen dreadfully indignant 
correspondents appeorod in each neivspaper, 
using the most inflnmmatory language^ while 
denouncing other objectionable featnres in the 



■' Anti-JcEuit" was partluularly perBcoal: 
"Auli-PuBPjito" qoito abusive; "A Tne 
Protestant was guilty of gross exaggentiaa; 
"NtvPopcrj" intolerably ufltrisive; and the 
rest of the pack barked at :!:o arcliitect, tile 
Incumbent, the patron, ay, even the SiuiCip, 
like Ifounds in full cry. 

The badgcwd Incumbent lost no tinw in 
taking np the cudgels in liis own deleucci 
Mr. VitruvJuB Palkdio Crockett wrote ttw 
columns in defence of the building and tts 
designer ; Mr. Drelincourt sent a few modest 
words excnsing himself; and tho KelK>[)'9 
Chaplain publiflied a stinring reply on behalf, 
of luB diocesan. But !n the following wedi 
both papers were filled ivith still mi^Q indie- 
nont enusiooB, and leading articles aj^ieand 
in the Telepmph and Ouardinn, admiiaUj 
adapted to increase the growing irritaHon, and 
the sale of both papers. 

Nothing daunted, the aealouB Curate took 
nphis pen to answer his aSEnilants. but was 
interrupted in his task by a visit firom Ladj 
Thcodosia Scirmgeour and thi^ estimable pie- 
late,— of whom her ladyahip took Bnch exceed- 
ing care. — with not only his examining ch^ 
lain, but a much more important personnge in 
the ecclesiastical alMrs of the diocese, thij 
venerable Dean of the Cathedral of Putt 
borough. 

The good Bishop was evidently t, Ulflo 
alarmed at the storm that Lad beijQ nussd 
about the pariah church, flio venerable Deao 
was evidently for concesiionB. Lady Theodo- 
eia, was ioc cu-Trj^ivg t^in^ with a high hand. 
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amined the featnres that had been so fiercely 
objected to by the terribly indignant Anglicus, 
Laicus, Anti-Jestut, Anti-Puseyite, &c., &c., 
but apparently nothing could be less alarming 
than their appearance. The Bishop praised 
every thing, and expressed a hi^h opinion of 
the Incumbent, but counselled mcxleration. 
The venerable Dean was reserved. He thought 
a large cathedril in the county town quite 
enough for the county, and preferred a parish 
church of a simpler structure, for a quiet place 
like Middlecombe Begis. 

Ladv Theodosia opened her mind freely to 
Miss Letitia, and very much gratified that af- 
fectionate sister and very earnest Christian, by 
the uncompromising character of her opinions 
on officious interference with the proceedings 
of clergymen acting with the high sanction of 
their Bishop, but privately informed her that 
the Chapter had expressed a desire to have 
some alterations made in the interior of the 
new church, ostensibly for the purpose of al- 
laying the popular excitement. 

In a few days Mr. Fairholme received a 
private communication from Dr. Crumpe, 
mildly suggesting several alterations in the 
arrangement of particular portions of the sa- 
cred edifice. It was a friendly note, and the 
concessions, the Bishop said, did not afiect the 
general design in the least, while they would 
nave the advantage of removing the conscien- 
tious scruples of the " weaker brethren." 

In consequence of this interposition, the 
parish church of Middlecombe Ke^s when 
finished, was a little less like a miniature 
cathedral than it might have been ; neverthe- 
less it was really a very elegant structure, and 
so was the rectory. 

When Lady Theodosia was shown over the 
latter edifice, the day the Bishop consecrated 
the new church, by the attentive and well- 
satisfied Curate, she praised all its arrange- 
ments with her usual fluency of expression. 

" There is only one thing wanted to make 
it perfect," said her ladyship, with impressive 
condescension. " And 1 am free to confess my 
surprise, Mr. Fairholme, that so excellent a 
parish priest, as I know you to be, should have 
sanctioned its omission." 

"Dear me. Lady Theodosia I" cried the 
Curate, apparently in a little alarm. " I as- 
sure your ladyship that I was xinaware that 
any thing had been forgotten. Pray tell me 
what ought to be added to the structure." 

"A wife, Mr. Fairholme," replied Lady 
Theodosia, with particular emphasis, and 
looking with all the solemnity of a Bishop's 
lady lecturing a clerical offender. "Ton can 
never expect your influence as a minister to 
be properly extended in your parish, till you 
possess the highest domestic and moral claim 
on the respect of the community. Remember 
that, Mr. Fairholme, remember that. Now, 
if you please, we will join the Bishop." 

The words sunk aeep into the Curate's 
heart, and not without leaving a lasting im- 
pression. Indeed the emotions they created 
remained long after Dr. Crumpe had, in his 
most friendlv episcopal way, shaken hands 
with him before ne sprung into his carriage. 

But if he was more than usually reserved 
during dinner, Miss Letitia was no less ao.\\>vxl«i\!enXX7. 



Instead of the quiet current of parochial intel- 
ligence which usually flowed from het tongue 
as she ladled the soup and carved the mutton 
for her brother, and set him a good example 
by her thorough enjoyment of her meal, she 
ate little and talked less. Indeed it was easy 
to see that that really strong-minded woman 
was succumbing for once in her active life, to 
some human weakness. She had lost her 
spirits and her appetite. 

In liis preoccupation the reverend gentle- 
man did not notice the look of painful interest 
with which he was regarded, when his affec- 
tionate guardian raised her eyes from her 
brother's well-filled plate to Ms thoughtful 
fiice ; nor did he observe that she was doing 
little more in the eating way than crumbling 
her bread absently and occasionally putting 
pieces in her mouth to make a pretence of 
mastication, and then taking a draught of 
water from her tumbler, as if to dislodge the 
trifle from her throat. 

To her the meal must have appeared un- 
usually long. It was so different from the 
cheerful way it had hitherto been shared by 
them. Once or twice she sighed, and on one 
occasion there was a moisture about her eyes 
as if her emotions were trying to find vent in 
that direction ; but apparently she was able to 
subdue such feminine infirmities, and when 
the final grace had been said, and the dinner 
things removed, she was able to take her 
work, and sit opposite her brother with her 
usual air of serenity, while he caught up the 
Blankshire Telegraph to look more closely into 
the " No PoperJ^' agitation which he had con- 
trived to excite in its columns. 

''0 Letitia I has old Mrs. Barnes had the 
soup I directed to be sent to her V he inquired 
suddenly. 

" Yes, Septimus." 

" And did you forward the new books of the 
lending library to the Miss Thompsons ?* 

" Yes, Septimus." 

"And did the roll of flannel go to Deborah 
Green r 

"Yes, Septimus." 

" And were you able to get any medicine for 
Tommy Giles?" 

" Yes, Septimus." 

It ought to have struck the Curate that 
there was something exceedingly strange in 
this brief and uniform answer, so different to 
the copiously communicative replies he had 
been in the habit of receiving from his zealous 
assistant. But his preoccupation rendered 
him more unobservant than usual. 

"0 Letitia I" he presently conmienced 
again, but in a less unconcerned tone, " Lady 
Theodosia says I ought to marry." 

"At last I" thought his sister. 

" The Bishop said much the same thing to 
me, Septimus," she answered, and seemed to 
devote herself to her work with increased 
eamestnefls 

"Did his Lordship? Well, as a minister 
I am bound to respect the suggestions of my 
diocesan. But there are no directions of the 
kind in the Rubric— or in the Thirty-nine 
Articles." _ 
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Was his Lordship at all earnest about it?" 
Very earnest, Septimus." 
So was Lady Theodosia. I suppose it must 
be ; but really, Letitia, I haven't the 8llg^t> 
est idea how it is to be brought about." The 
Curate having expressed his opinion, looked 
helplessly at his sister. 

That strong-minded woman made an audible 
gulp, as if something was choking her, but 
did not raise her eyes. 

" There are plenty of young ladies in the 
neighborhood," she said, " I Siould think it 
would not be difficult for you to make a se- 
lection." 

" I dare say there are many estimable per- 
sons amongst them, but I have only regarded 
them as part of my parochial flock." 

The more attentive of his fair congregation, 
would perhaps not have been quite satisfied 
with this opinion. 

"Penelope Smith is very serious." 

" yes ! and is regular in her attendance on 
all occasions, but she turns up her toes when 
she walks, which I do not like at all." 

" The three Misses Bellowes are very genteel, 
and their mamma is a perfect gentlewoman," 
added Miss Letitia. 

" Yes, they all walk gracefully ; indeed I do 
not know any young liSies who walk so well. 
They are also prepossessing, especially the 
youngest, but they seem much too fond of 
showing their fine teeth. I should not like 
my wife to be mistaken for the walking ad- 
vertisement of a cheap dentist." 

"Rebecca Wood is exceedingly, accom- 
plished, Septimus." 

" Yes, Letitia, but I do not want a young 
person to overcome astounding difficulties on 
the piano without a book — ^to manufacture 
gaudy vases, or model fruit and flowers in 
wax. There may be some doubt as to the pro- 
priety of such employments in a farmer's 
daughter, but there can be none as to their 
uselessness in a clergyman's wife." 

Patiently Miss Letitift continued to bring 
forward, one by one, the most promising of 
the serious young ladies in the neighborhood, 
with whom her brother might have a chance 
of succeeding; for she knew very well that 
they all had been setting their caps at him 
ever since he had entered the parish, but the 
entire unprofitableness of their attentions 
somewhat astonished her. To every one an 
insurmountable objection was raised as soon as 
her name was mentioned. 

Their regular attendance at private and 
public devotions, their zealous assistance at the 
schools and tea-meetings, their unexception- 
able deportment and excessive amiabiUty had 
made no impression whatever. Scripture read- 
ers in their teens, and the most charming of 
tract distributors — fieiscinating widows, who 
held prayer-meetings once a week — and bloom- 
ing matrons, indefatigable in making baby- 
linen and mutton-broth, were rejected vrith a 
want of appreciation that surprised her very 
much inde^. 

" You must be difficult to please, Septimus," 
sAe observed, at last. 

Would you really, then, recommend any of 
these to me, Letitia f 
She hesitated. In her affectionate Tieart, 



she thought none of them worthy of him ; 
moreover, she was not in a hurry for him to 
make his choice. Yet she remember^ that 
the Bishop had held out a hope of advance- 
ment in his profession, if her brother profited 
by his kindly suggestion ; and she was so de- 
voted to his interest that she could not bring 
herself to hint at the undesirable change in 
her way of life it must inevitably bring to her. 

" I think, Septimus, you ishould try to please 
the Bishop ana Lady Dorothea^" she said, at 
last ; " it would, no doubt, be much to your 
advantage. You should go more into com- 
pany, and increase as much as you can the 
number of your female acquaintances. You 
have received an invitation to the Palace — ^why 
not go there ? Lady Dorothea has a large cir- 
cle of female friends." 

The ' Curate did not seem to £Emcy the 
Bishop's w:ife as a medium in so delicate a 
matter, and rapidly recalled the figures and 
faces of the coterie, or rather petti-coaterie in 
which her ladyship flourished ; but he saw 
nothing on which lus heart could anchor. 

He seemed to return to his paper, but in- 
stead of digesting the abuse of Anglicus & Co., 
he had surrendered his thoughts to an exceed- 
ingly pleasant reverie. 

^* Oh, Letitia, I must go my round," he cried, 
throwing down the newspaper and starting 
suddenly to his feet. 

His sister looked at him gravely as he but- 
toned up his coat, with a very thoughtful look, 
watched him take his hat and stick, and walk 
down the garden in the direction of the vil- 
lage. She took out her pocket-handkerchief, 
for a tear had fiallen on either cheek. 

Miss Mauleverer was sitting in her old pan- 
elled room, in her old home, in the carved oak- 
chair, placed as of yore close to the window 
which looked out upon those picturesque de- 
tails that were comprised in a view of Middle- 
combe Regis from the Grange. She was partly 
engaged in admiring the important additions 
to the prospect that had sprung up since she 
had quitted the village, and partiy occupied in 
thinMng over other changes which had taken 
place in the neighborhood within that period. 

She had received ^ full account of the local 
news from her two Mthfol old servants, who, 
partiy from the pleasure of having their young 
mistress with them again, and partly from the 
satisfaction they received in dwelling on such 
subjects, were more** than usually copious in 
their communications, espedally with refer- 
ence to the remarkable proceedings, life, char- 
acter and behavior of that, to them, inexplica- 
ble, but rather agreeable personage. Lord 
Vallance. 

But all her interest in these surprising nar- 
ratives had subsided, and the novel^ of her 
new position had vanished with it. She may 
have had the comfort of believing herself free 
of the entanglements her imprudence had 
brought upon her, but she knew that she was 
alone. Satisfia.ctory explanations having been 

g' ven, the marriage of Lord Lionel Leigh and 
enrietta Drelincourt had taken place, and the 
happy pair had departed on their bridal tour 
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more in good society ; the Marquis Mount- 
Trevor was in the Alps, renewing his acquaint- 
ance with guides, alpen-stocks, crevasses, and 
glaciers; the Marchioness was at Geneva^ 
where Lady Augusta was diligently pursuing 
a course of study under the most able teachers, 
with such steadiness as to promise more than 
the usual accomplishments. 

Miss Stickles too, had left Mount-Trevor 
CJourt ; her new position of a married woman, 
with a husband of more thui doubtful charac* 
ter, not quite " convening" with her post as 
governess to a young lady of title ; and after 
many vain efforts to obtain tidings of the fu- 
gitive's whereabouts, she had returned to 
America. 

No one in the neighborhood had called upon 
the tenant of the Grange since her Tetum. 
Mr. Ferdinand Stoughton, as I have said, had 
returned to his chambers in the Temple, there- 
fore it was not in his power to show her any 
attention; but her more immediate neigh- 
bors, as she had ascertained, had not left their 
home, and she could not account for their 
neglect. 

The fact is. Lady Vallance had been so 
freely talked about during her absence, that 
the people who had any previous knowledge 
of Miss Mauleverer found a difficulty in mak- 
ing up their minds to a renewal of acquaint- 
ance. In particular, the serious young ladies, 
who had formerly met her at schools or at tea- 
parties, affected to look half-a-dozen shades 
more serious when her name was mentioned 
in their presence. 

Her uncle had gone back to his vineyard, 
Mr. Prodd having received instructions to tele- 
graph to him when any reliable intelligence 
could be obtained of Lord Vallance ; and his 
friend the fashionable Catholic priest, who had 
been so zealous in her service, was, she knew, 
in London, engaged in organizing a new reli- 
gious brotherhood, of which he had been ap- 
pointed head. She seemed therefore totally 
without a friend. 

While gazing on that bright addition to the 
landscape,— the group of new buildings de- 
signed by that eminent architect Mr. Yitruvius 
Palladio Crockett, P.S.A., — ^her thoughts natu- 
rally reverted to the pure minded and earnest 
clergyman, whose influence with the Lord of 
the Manor — founded on a sense of his worth 
as a parish priest — ^had caused their erection. 
She remembered his kindness to her, when she 
stood most in need of it, and how completely 
she had misunderstood its nature ; and then 
she dwelt on his many amiable qualities, and 
the high character he had made for himself in 
the parish. She raised a comparison in her 
mind between him and her other clerical ac- 
quaintance, the Reverend Emanuel Mordecate. 
Mr. Fairholme she acknowledged was certainly 
not so handsome, nor could she think him so 
brilliant as his Roman Catholic brother ; but 
then she knew him to x)06sess sterling though 
homely qualities, of which she had seen no 
signs in the more fashionable preacher. The 
latter surprised his numerous admirers by his 
talents, the former rendered himself eudeared 
to all who knew him^ by his disinterestedness 
ftnd Binceritjr. 

Miss Mauleverer, in a pensive attitude, was 



absorbed in these plea^g recollections, when 
the door opened, and the object of her thoughts 
presented himself before her. She sprang up 
with an exclamation of pleasure and a smile of 
welcome, as she advanced holding out both 
hands. She had really felt a heavy depression 
on her spirits from his not having called upon 
her, and the gratification his unexpected ap- 
pearance created appeared to him to render 
her features a thousand times more lovely than 
they had ever been before. 

They may have lost something of the Carlo 
Dolce sweetness and of the Fra Angelico ten- 
derness, that had once made so strong an im- 
pression on his mind. She was certainly not 
the Mater Dolorosa she in her first deep sor- 
row had appeared when he gazed down upon 
her firom the pulpit of the old church on that 
memorable day. The spiritual pre-Raphaelite 
feeling had departed, but it had made way for 
something he found infinitely more admirable 
than any face the most famous illuminator had 
ever delineated. 

As he now looked into her lustrous eyes, and 
regarded the smile and blush that brightened 
while they enriched her complexion, he could 
not help confessing that there was a spirit in 
the glance which met his, that no art, however 
inspired, could have transferred to canvas. It 
seemed to him not so much divinity human- 
ized, as humanity eloquent with Divine attri- 
butes. 

He shook hands with her, and led her back 
to her seat, expressing his pleasure at seeing 
her so much improved, in his usual quiet, 
friendly, undemonstrative way ; then sat down 
by her side apparently to talk over the affairs 
of his parish exactly in the old way. He did 
not seem at all embarrassed. His first glance 
on entering was certainly full of genuine ad- 
miration, but after that long look into her ani- 
mated face, he regained ma ordinary clerical 
indifference. The young lady, however, was 
not so soon restored to her wonted composure. 

Mr. Fairholme at once began to talk of his 
new church, and finding an attentive listener, 
dwelt on its architectural beauties with more 
than dUleUant enthusiasm. His companion 
evidently appreciated the description, and 
made remarks from time to time that proved 
to him that she had a far superior knowledge 
of the subject than the serious young ladies 
who had ventured to pour out upon him their 
gushing expressions. 

He then dilated on the schools with equal 
eloquence, and was listened to with equal in- 
terest. It was very gratifying to him to hear 
the sensible observations on the education of 
the poor that broke in occasionally, but quite 
unobtrusively, upon the pauses of his descrij)- 
tion. They contrasted most favorably with 
the cut and dry aphorisms which the seri- 
ous young ladies would volunteer, when he 
was only desirous that they should hold their 
tongues. 

Lastly, he dwelt on the comforts of his new 
dwelling, and the material advantages he pos- 
sessed in having been blessed with a home^ in. 
every way eo yiot\.V3 ^^ ^ OxsveJ^cssssx ^sss>ss>^vi«.. 

\ \ "Views oi \Jaa a\gQaX"^ ^» ^^^ ^^ 
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of a parish priest — very different from the 
vapid oommonplaces he had been in the habit 
of hearing from certain exceedingly attentive 
membeis of his congregation of the same sex. 

'' You may perhaps remember, Miss Maule- 
verer," continued the zealous Curate, " that I 
once had an idea." 

" O yes I" replied his feir companion laugh- 
ing archly. 

" It is not a sisterhood that I now think of 
establishing, though I have not entirely aban- 
doned that intention. Every provision has 
been made in the parsonage for my comfort, 
but there seems to be one glaring deficiency, 
and I again come to you with the hope of profit- 
ing by your assistance." 

" What is it you want, Mr. Fairholme?" 

** A wife. Miss Mauleverer." 

The young lady was again taken by surprise. 
She could not help divining the purport of 
this errand, and felt a sense of embarrassment 
she had never experienced before — no, not 
even in her first intercourse with Lord Lionel. 
She could easily dispose of his former appli- 
cation, for she felt no disposition for the life of 
a recluse, but this present one was very dif- 
ferent, and she could not dismiss it — ^a confused 
sense of her own loneliness, and of the noble- 
ness of character of that truly good man who 
waited her reply, took from her all power of 
speech. At last she placed her hand in his, 
and looked the consent she found it impossible 
to express in words. 

Mr. Fairholme was quite satisfied. He did 
not break out into any lover-like transports ; 
he could not be so demonstrative even under 
such provocation, but expresssd his gratitude 
briefly but fervently, and his conviction that 
much happiness was in store for them both. 



CHAPTER LXIV. 

"last scene of all. 



w 



A PEW months had elapsed since the event 
chronicled in the last chapter, and important 
changes had taken place. The zealous Curate 
of Middlecombe B^is had become a married 
man, and the fair tenant of the Grange had 
been transformed into a clergyman's wire. 

This had brought about a still more singular 
metamorphosis. Miss Letitia had calmly sur- 
renderedher government of her brother's house 
to its new mistress, but had taken upon herself 
a rule of a still more onerous character. She 
became Lady Superior of a Protestant Sister- 
hood that had been established in the imme- 
diate neighborhood in connection with an 
Orphanage ; and never had so responsible an 
of3ce been more worthily filled. 

The Superior set an example to all the Sis- 
ters, not only in her devotions, but in her un- 
tiring zeal in benefiting those who required 
her good offices. She rigidly eschewed every 
thing resembling luxurious indulgence, prayed 



dience. In short the experiment was so judi* 
ciously carried out by her, that the amiable 
Bishop of Blankshire, with the full consent of 
Lady Theodosia, of course, accepted the office 
of visitor of the Sisterhood. 

Among the Sisters were noticed two energetic 
little women, who soon became known far and 
wide as Sister Dorcas and Sister Charity ; they 
were of course the reader's (Ad acquaintances 
from the Grange, who had been partly per- 
suaded by the Curate's sister to join hier in 
the estabUshment, and partly been induced to 
comply by the necessity of finding another 
home, — the old building which had so long 
been their habitation, naving been pulled 
down to make a site for the conventual struc- 
ture that had been designed by the eminent 
London architect. 

Lady Lionel Leigh was in London with her 
husband, waiting her presentation at Court, 
and the usual gayeties of a first regular season 
in town among good society. She enjoyed the 
happiness of living under tne same roof as her 
&ther, simply because that excellent man had 
taken Lord Mount-Trevor's mansion in Bel- 
grave Square, at a handsome rent, which was 
exceedingly convenient to the Marquis, as it 
enabled him to continue his mountain climb- 
ing, till he met with a rather bad fall on the 
ice, that deterred his lordship from attempting 
any further ascents. The fact is the Marquis 
was beginning to be aware that he was not 
quite so young as he had been, and in conse- 
quence made up his mind to leave off all ath- 
letic exercises. 

The Marchioness was now with him at Nice, 
with the intention of remaining for the rest of 
the year in Italy, returning to England proba- 
bly in the following London season, wil^ her 
daughter. Lady Augusta's education had 
made such rapid progress that Lady Mount- 
Trevor thought of bringing her out next year, 
or at the furthest the year after — ^which cere- 
monial was expedited, I may as well here in- 
form my readers, by a proposal of marriage 
from Sir Charles Forrester, in pursuance of an 
arrangement entered into between the play- 
mates, when one was eight years old and the 
other fourteen. 

Miss Lucretia Jefferson Stickles had returned 
safely to the States, where she had suddenly 
acquired considerable notoriety by turning 
orator. Female eloquence at political demon- 
strations in the North was a novelty, and as 
the new speaker was very savage as well as 
intensely patriotic, she obtained inmiense ap- 
plause and a good many dollars. The newspa- 
pers reported her orations at full length, and 
nothing was more fiery than her advocacy of 
Southern destruction, except her appeals for 
British extermination. 

The only reliable intelligence that was ever 
obtained of Lord Vallance was written to Mrs. 
Fairholme, and dated from Cariboo in British 
Columbia, acknowledging his American mar- 
riage, excusing his early abandonment of his 
bride, on the plea of having discovered that he 
had been quite as much deceived respecting 
her fortune, as he had been respecting her 



^'^e the rest, and faxed in every Yr2i.j BTiiJC^j . ^ ^ 

B3 tbey did. She made no parade of her su-\teTOpea:,w\^<:^V'&wJlesx^ his eon©- 
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iinder the drcmnstances, partly on account of 
the extenuating circumgfcances of the desira- 
Meness of such a union to him, and partly be- 
cause he thought he had a right to consider 
himself a widower, not having* heard of the 
existence of his wife fiw fifteen years. 

He ended his communication by intimating 
that he had considered it necessary to change 
his name, not because his was plebeian, but for 
the opposite reason. In the first place it was 
too aristocratic for a digger — in the next he had 
never any legal right to it. The title was an 
Irish one, belonging to a kinsman who lived 
so retired a life in an obscure region of Conne- 
mara, that no one, except a few near relatives, 
knew of his existence. 

Probably the reader may feel slightly in- 
terested in the fate of the three unworthies, 
whose several adventurous careers were so 
suddenly stopped in the small hours of a cer- 
tain morning well remembered at Mount- 
Trevor CJourt. He may perhaps be glad to 
hear that, for a considerable period, they were 
doing quite as well as could be expected, in a 
safe marine residence provided for their ac- 
conmiodation in the Mand of Portland. In- 
deed its estimable chaplain had given most 
hopeful reports of their individual cases. 

The decayed tradesman was a regular at> 
tendant at chapel, and altogether most simple- 
minded and thoroughly inoffensive ; the wax- 
flower manufacturer was an ingenious young 
man, with a remarkable capacity for intelli- 
gence, and singularly fond of tracts ; and " the 
Downey One," a hannless simpleton, who was 
hardly responsible for his own actions — ^his 
sense of right and wrong being more confused 
than that of a child of six years old. 

The warders would have given a very dif- 
ferent estimate of the characters of these par- 
ticular convicts, who, it was plain enough to 
their criminal experience, were working for an 
abbreviation of their term of imprisonment, 
and for tickets of leave. This indulgence it is 
probable they would have received in the 
usual course of prison maladministration, had 
not a hope of immediate escape induced them, 
to join in a combined attack on their jailers, 
when the inoffensive tradesman knocked the 
brains out of one of them; the ingenious 
young man, so fond of tracts, nearly throtlled 
another to death, while shouting the most hor- 
rible blasphemies ; and the harmless simple- 
ton was within an ace of outwitting the entire 
establishment, and setting fire to the building 
in the confusion occasioned by the revolt. 

There was a little miscalculation in the plot 
— ^a body of soldiers made their appearance on 
the Island long before they were expected, and 
a volley from their rifles put an end to the tri- 
umph of the too sanguine miscreant^. The 
convicts Bunce and Chaffers were killed, and 
Smith was drowned while endeavoring to 
escape by plunging into the sea. 

But of all the singular changes that had 
taken place, the most remarkable had occurred 
in the by-street in Belgravia. Mrs. Booties 
had left off letting furnished apartments. 
When she lost her three g^uineas a-week, as 
well as her terrible anxieties respecting hex 
mysterious lodger, the manager's widow ap- 
peared to have contracted a distaste fox BecoLax 



matters altogether. She went more frequently 
to chapel, but not to the one she had previous- 
ly attended. 

Miss Booties gave up the Honorary Secre- 
taryship of the Ragged School, and retired 
into private life. Finally Mrs. Booties gave 
up the house. Neither was ever heard of 
again in Belgravia, and it was only by accident 
the discovery was made some months after- 
wards that tney had gone over to the Church 
of Rome, and liad immured themselves for life 
in a Belgian convent. 

No 9 had also a bill in the window, announ- 
cing that it was to be let or sold. Yes, that . 
" bijou of a furnished house" was empty — its 
tenant, who had so frequently scandalized her 
opposite neighbors, and disturbed the peace as 
well as the propriety of the street, having con- 
cluded her tenancy. One morning all that re- 
mained of the once attractive driver of the 
pretty ponies, and the smart carriage, was 
taken away from her almost deserted habita- 
tion by a totally different character. A one- 
horsed hearse carried her to the cemetery, a 
gaunt, superannuated char-woman being the 
only mourner in attendance. 

At the "Queen's Head" round the comer, 
her entire history was thoroughly ventilated, 
and it became known that she had been the 
daughter of a disreputable dog-fancier, who 
used to hang about low public- houses in 
Westminster, leaving a ragged wife and half- 
naked daughter to starve in a back room in a 
filthy court, or wander about the streets pick- 
ing up what they could. 

As the latter grew up she attracted the at- 
tention of a sporting horse-dealer, and was 
easily induced to quit a miserable home, ren- 
dered intolerable by the frequent quarrels of 
the drunken dog-fancier and his half-starved 
wife. She quickly learnt riding and drivings 
and as she was enabled to dress well, her 
youthful figure and pretty face attracted the 
attention of admirers holding a high social po- 
sition. The horse-dealer was discarded, the 
bijou of a furnished house in the by-street in 
]3elgravia accepted her as its mistress, and, in 
the neatest little turn-out in town, she quickly 
drove her way into being the fashion to look 
at, to talk about, and, with a certain class, to 
visit. 

But the vices she had imbibed in her early 
training could not be concealed, and soon 
gained force, the means of indulgence being 
always available. Intemperate habits quickly 
developed a consumptive tendency ; and hav- 
ing, by her violence, driven away from her all 
her fashionable friends, she rapidly sunk. 
The one-horsed hearse and the solitary mourn- 
er proclaimed the end. A benevolent Catholic 
priest in the neighborhood, who had been 
called in at the last extremity, had, after con- 
siderable trouble, discovered the latter in the 
union workhouse, she being the only survivor 
of the dying Magdalen's abandoned home. 

Of this reverend gentleman I have more to 
say, another of the houses in the same street 
being in his occupation. This was the build- 
ing me alterations in which. \n»^ ^*2> ^g«sssss^ 
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the title of "The Brotherhood of the Sacred 
Heart/' 

The establishment, of coarse, consisted en- 
tirely of men, their principal habit being 
closely-buttoned coats of dark cloth, that 
reached down to their heels. They appeared 
to be almost all yonng men of very pale com- 
plexions and of very grave aspect, who occu- 
pied themselves in teaching, praying, fasting, 
visiting the sick, and r^ieving the poor. 
Among them were the scions of several Prot- 
estant families, chiefly zealous young clergy- 
men, who fancied that they were called to 
adopt a monastic life. Of the converts, the 
most distinguished was Lord Clarence Leigh. 

It was not at all snrpriftng that this yonng 
man should have entered the Brotherhood, for 
the Father Superior was his tutor, by whose 
arguments his conversion had been effected. 
His ecclesiastical superiors, as a mngular proof 
of their confidence and regard, had appointed 
the Reverend Emanuel Mordecate the head of 
a newly organized^ religions body, composed 
almost entirely of persons he had been the 
means of bringing over from the heresy of 
Luther to the only true and apostolic church, 
and had caused it to be established in the fash- 
ionable district in which his zealous exertions 
had accomplished so many important tri- 
umphs. 

l%e Father Superior was alone in the cham- 
ber that had been set apart for his private use. 
It was something better in its appearance than 
those of " the Brotherhood," which had been 
made to look as much like monkish cells as 
possible — ^the bare walls having no ornament 
except a crucifix — ^the room no other furniture 
than a pallet of the coarsest kind. The apart- 
ment of the Father Superior was a sitting- 
room. It contained shelves filled with devo- 
tional books, an engraving of Pope Pius IX. in 
a black frame, and another of the Madonna 
and Child ; also a writing-table and two or 
three chairs, a pri&4i€u, and an altar sur- 
mounted by a representation of Calvary ; but 
to modem ideas of comfort it looked singularly 
barp and uninviting. 

The Reverend Emanuel Mordecate had 
retired here for his private devotions — the 
public service for that portion of the day he 
having just superintended in the chapel of the 
building, the parlors, very much changed in ap- 
pearance, being so called. On entering, he had 
on a strange-looking hat, projecting very much 
in front and behind. He did not take it off; he 
closed the door and stood stUl, when a change 
became visible in that calm, spiritual physiog- 
nomy that had made him regarded by his fe- 
male admirers as so wonderfully like a saint. 

He sunk on his knees as this change of ex- 
pression was becoming more manifest, and 
with hands clasped and eyes raised towards a 
certain portion of the sky seen from the win- 
dow, he murmured his prayers. Again they 
were not in the language or ritual prescribed 
by either the Protestant or Romish Churchej. 
They were in a totally different tongue. They 
jrere neither in EDgliBh nor Latin — every 
rrord was Hebrew, And as they were repeated, 
a child-like innocency of feeling seemed to 6b- 
Jterate the Bubtlety and guile which bad been 
Ttpresaed upon the Iiuman mask of tbe Jesmt 



Presently he rose, took off his hat, and fiung 
himself into the prU-disu, throwing himself 
back, gazing upon vacancy, and surrendering 
his mind to the day-dreams that are so often 
the recreation of the enthusiast and the adven- 
turer. But they did not ewrry him to the gran- 
deur of the Vatican ; they were not made bril- 
liant with any of the glorieU of Romish ambi- 
tion. They brought to his mind the same 
humble interior they had always brought— tlie 
quiet little bedroom over the curiosily shop in 
tne Ealver-Straat at Amsterdam ; and they set 
before him the same touching domestic picture 
with which his heart had been moved a thou- 
sand times. 

The sweet face of his mother, the exquisitely 
tender voice of the beautiful Jewess, teaching 
him tiie faith his fathers had received direct 
from Jehovah, who had divided the great 
waters and brought his chosen people safely 
out of the land of bondage. And he covered 
the human mask with his hands and wept. 
Wept with the contrition of a man mastering 
the emotion of a child ; wept passionately, con- 
vulsively, like one surrendering his nature tp 
an impulise that must be obeyed. 

WMle thus absorbed in the indulgence of 
feelings that ought to have been foreign to hia 
ostenSble nature, for they led him very fiur 
from his assumed position, footsteps were heard 
ascending, andpresently there was a knocking 
at hte door. He had scarcely time to remove 
the traces of severe mental suffering from his 
face when, at his permission to enter, the door 
opened, and the noUorw face and laek4ustre 
eyes of the most ascetic of the Brotherhood, 
became visible. 

" A visitor to the Reverend Father Superior!" 
drawled a nasal voice. 

The announcement was followed by a efeort 
stout man, very shabbily dressed, in a loose 
old brown coat, tied round the waist by a 
coarse shawl, that did not fit him in the least, 
and a loose pair of well-worn trousers, the 
ends of which were tucked into a very large 
and loose pair of boots that had evidently seen 
quite as much service. His face was more 
remarkable than his person. His massive head 
was covered with a dirty red and white tur- 
ban, from which heavy locks of very black 
hair escaped. Strongly marked features, of an 
exceedingly dark complexion, were almost 
hidden under a long, black beard, but that 
could not conceal a prominent nose and un- 
usually large brilliant black eyes. 

The man was unquestionably a foreigner,— 
it was equally clear that he was a Jew. If 
there was an individual of any nation that tbe 
celebrated Catholic preacher was indifferent 
about, it was one of the children of Israel. No 
doubt, he could have tolerated a Rothschild or 
a Montefiore, but it so happened that they had 
carefully avoided his society ; but, from some 
cause or other, a low Jew was his spedal 
abomination. His feelings therefore may be 
imagined when, almost as soon as the door 
had closed behind him, and the ascetic brother 
had begun to descend the stairs, the stranger 
tbxew b\B anaa To\M^d the Father Superior, and 
enoabTaced bVm. "wVib. Wva Ta!ae.\."^iN^^ QL<cci*csDaitia- 
tions oi affecXioxi. 

"Hme \feM v^7^ xciLVaft \ft»i v^^^* ^'^ ^5t 
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didmed, in broken Bug^ieli, his bright e^ee 
flashing, and Ub dark eanntenance glowing 
witli onusiuJ excitement. 

"Majl Bsk, Hir, the meaning- of this?" cried 
the Father Saperioi, Indignant!;', making in- 
efi^tnal attempts to &ee nimsulf ; for he nas 
not without appr^ensiona that Buch demoa- 
BtrationB, from mch a vidMr, if obaerved, 
might prodnce mischievous consequences. 

'■ my tear poy 1 I am LaaaruB Cohen, jour 
tear mother'e onl7 prother." 

There waa another hug, hut the recipient 
took it more patientlj tlSn the first. Cohen 
he knew waa his motlier'e maiden name, and 
ha remembered also that ahe had often talked 
to him of a brother from whom she had long 
been parted. 

"Ah, mj teareet eiBt«r Esther I" the man 
cried posfflonatelj. " I have cause to cherish 
her memorr, for she to me was as the rose of 
Sharon in the wildemees, and va a fountain of 
sweet waters in the desert." 

The priest smoothed his ruffled features, 
and permitted his while hand to be held in 
the brown palm of his kinsman. He seemed 
to hear a strain of familiar music. 

" Listen, my tear p<y. When I was ruined 
by that Dutch thief of a bnrgomaBter, Vander 
Scamppe, by taking bis collection of vamilj 
pictures at half what he valued them at, and 
sending them for sate to Paris, the Gerard 
DowH, the Ostades, the Cuyps, the Itumbrandts, 
the Hobbimas, the Albert Durers, the Teniers, 
the Huysdaola, tmned out to bo copies, and they 
were sold for almost noting. I was without a 
stiver and could obtain no redress, for Vander 
Scamppe made a joke of how be had done a 
Jew, and our peoples were angry with me for 
my iblly. Then your tearest mother, my sis- 
ter Esther, come to me with a bag of ducats 
that she had saved, and pladiw it in my 
bauds, told me it was all she had, but it might 
do fbt me to begin the world again, If 1 was 
prudent ; and advised me to travel in the East, 
and deal in jewels, in which way certain of oar 
peoples had made much moneys. 

" So my tear poy I went to India, with my 
bag of ducata, which 1 presently turn into gold 
mSiurs. 1 travel about from one country to 
another, and I change my mohnis for diamonds 
and emeralds and mbies, which I sell again to 
Rajahs and Ranees for more mohurs. And 
then I buy again jewelled sabres and bangles 
and armor and shawls, and I joomey bom 
Calcutta to Bokhara, buying and selling, some- 
times with Indian princes, sometimes with 
English officers, and make much profit every- 

" Presently come maliny, and I am at Delhi, 
and first from the richer rebels who want 
money to escape, and next from the soldiers 
who plunder their palaces, 1 get enormous 
treasure of all kinds, (or my mohurs, or sover- 
eigns, of which I have an equal store. Then 
1 go to my Lord Canning and sell Mm shawls. 



Esther whoee bia of duciita I liave turn lo naoh 
great proillB ; bat 1 hear only Chnt slie niatry Emon- 
iiel Mordeeai, of the JCal rer-Straat, who W died 



I pnok op my jewels and n 
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iiieter Esther Tor the W of d,ae»M »\\a hiid Haveil. 
gut woe to mj licart, she was Ukinp lier lone rust 
ill the eemelery of our peoples, and tlio liaife in 
Uie Kslver-Strut waa empty, and shut up. I axV 
our peoples forher ion, but they shake tlieir heuJs 

1.0 EnKlBtid, to tiie cure of a kitisiimn, who liod 

" I buy the house In EJje Kalver-Slraat, becBTWa 
it nan her house, i lakesliip for Englaud in search 
of my lost kinsmuii, bee^iuse you were her son. 1 
bsvasold much preciouH ATonesatlarge profits, and 
made muoli inquiry oPour peoples here about the 
6oa of my teareHt eister, KI^Lller, but they only shake 

" The God of iiiy fatlier,. has hee'n good to me, 
;is He wax to our father Abrahaiti, and to fatlier 
Isaac, and to father Jacob. lie giva me tidinjrs of 

His' holy name I 1 followed traces of you from 
place to place, and I liave found you at last. 

" But my tear poy 1" he added, looliiiig scruti- 
uizinely round Che room, and then searchnigly 
into the Father Superior's face, " Dofh it pay f" 

The Father Superior nSeuted not to unilersland 
the queMJon, but tliere waa an expreation on his 
face which he could not eonceal. 

" If I had found you a Pope, or a Cardinal, or 
oven a Bishop, 1 should say my nephew Emanuel 
knows what Im is about. Bub it is plain to me 
that tilts sort of tint; dosh not pay. The Chris- 
tians have took you in, my tear poy, ai that thief 
of Vander Scamppe deceived me about his vatnily 
]>1Aures. It is a discredit to our peoples to allow 
themeelves to be took in, and I cun feel for you, 
fbr I know what it Is. 

" Look here, my tear boy I" Ho went oaationslv 
to the door, opened it, and looked out, then dosed 
it softly and returned to the Father Snperior, draw- 
ing a inoroQCD caso from an inner poeket. The old 
man eame clof^e V> his elde, and opened the eaiie, 
]ii^ brilliant black orbs twinklin)r with n peculiar 
Kati^faction as lie watched the passive face of his 



it cry of admiration escaped Ills lipii. Bextloz o: 

(cushions of dark velvet, lay several diamonds, ru- 

]iies, and emeralds of extraordinary size aud b«>nty 

— the first apparently unrivalled in weight, outting, 

and pority. 

" what doyoo link of dem, my tear Emanuel!" 

"They are very beautiful," replied tlie Fatlier 

Superior. 

The old Jew chuckled, and stroked his long 

" Peautiful, aha! Isboaldtinkso, mvte.irpoy!" 

He took up a magnificent diamond, and made its 

light flash tVom the darkness, then whispered, 

-' That was f>om the imperial crowti of the Great 

Having placed it bock carefully, he took up a 
ruby, wiili which lie pliiyod in like manuer. 

"Here is de eye or do most famous Idol in all 
nindoatan. The goot priest sell It 
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" All th 
Esther whoee 

lie/ Mordeeai, of the JCal rer-Straat, who iaa died 
ef furer, leaviug her a widow with one son; and 



"ho raised an emerald, " This was in an am 
forn by a Maharajah, which I buy of an 1 
Irummer for^ bottle of whiskey, a silver watt 
ilasp knife of many blades, a rclio in a crue 
.nd Ave sovereiirns. Your Mister Kow, lift ■> 
vant to 5U7 it, q( m« tol \.«fe'!&-s\\-.i'; 

" D'lS ca^^;" i*\4. \JUM'Q» '^' 
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d I linva nagh >lon«s »nA out r>toii«ii 
■ •-'- HI tniidi vbIm, p«ii)a jtoUl o 

»l fiibrlM of m«t preciana kind, 'lat 

_ ine worth niogitlier more ilaa a niU- 

n Eii(rt'ii1i moneys. A ffonl rtitiirn Tor do bau of 
*iii» yoiir lonrert motlier ((iva (o me of Jier 



Hourtod wlUiBO sx- 
Hii WHS ahowli tli< minia- 
i.'i^ ii.iiiiUuine wonisn. Ho gnaxl 
I fudliirea witli n. seiuD of flcstaay 
is dcBctitwd, for he retM^gnlted the 
hit tl«r-drourtn Uad illumined - 
ull-remeiniwnil chamber over 1 
" Ihe KulTBr-atTBiit, at Am.b 

'he btiwh orbs wers twinlilinit vorrpleusHntly 
llcBil hi* emotioii. Tiio Fiithor Supo- 
ia\l moved to spuuk, turned id appeal- 
liia eompiinlaa. 

ray TiLDgbter, Esther," the old man 
inr'tiiired iiit« bin enr, greedll; nntchine the eX' 
— 'on of hit hee — n ratuk no longer. 

murrr nmou mj peoples that 1 find rich 

jfB in IndU. .1 huve oue child. I name her 

nftcr yiHirtcfirest mother, who gave me her BBi'iaga 
r, broken-down, ruined Jew." 




?- 

BO macli troablaB in fleeroh of de 

- J .3areKlal»tor, toB»7to him, out of 

i tor your teareut mother, I offer vou my 
:r ill niurrisgo— with half my fortutio nl 
. ..lid the reel when I go to join my Tether 
wraiiBBi, Whut you eny, my leap Kinnnuel J" 
^Tlie Father Superior, with n mighty eiTarl, 
■ ;o lake his ftaolnatBii (TOM from the lovoly 
..jnce, BO ettruetlveiy di«plnyed on the ivo- 
„ -, . ered Ilia agildted faoe with liis hauda, and 
nk baok belpleaely on the neareet seat. 
' " No, no !" he orlod paBBionBtaly. " 11 canuot 
It ia a thiuK tot4illy Impossible." 
'?ut dOBO Chriatisna liuve took^ou in, my tear 
. " exclaimed the Jew, with mingled iudtgaa- 
■n and pity. " I am thnro it doab not pay. If 
juLi waa a Pope, or a Cardinal, or a Blahop, I 
nlinald not complalD. But dia plaoe ia not gaot 
enough for you at all, and you aliaJl come and live 
wid mo<in da hotne of your learest mother id the 
Knlvor-Straal. What do you think of that, ray 
tear KmuDUalt" 

"I ennnot think of it I" oidaimod the Father 
SuparLor, ia inoreuaed 



kind. 



from the slightMt approach lo any thing of th* 






fur oonaideraiion," whla- 
perM ihB Jew. " Kameinbnr yon voah Mok is. 

KoinomborltdoBhnot [my. Biiiiieiiil>or mydaojh- 
ler Esther is the imwe or your learest mother, and 
that f nu alinll be de happiAt ns well as de Hchoit 
Jew in Uotlimd ; and when you have r«meinhered 
every ting In a aanalble way, like one of our pro- 

Elea, write to ino at Uoaee Bendixeu'a, in tho 
rutciied Friars, Adieu, rsy IDar poy." 

The Father Confeasor ahook kandi with hr» 
kinaman, and accompanied blmttftlio Htreei-dour 
— tl]e old man looking- narrowly at the nlpiM <•( 
poverty and privation that the new inBtitntioo pro- 
sented. At tlie door the latter utain eordully 
shook handH, as heatoopedUa bearded brown Ihco 
close to the priest's ear. 

" It doah not pay— yon voah look in," he wWb- 
pared, and then made Ilia way out of Ihe hy-tlrMt 
towards the nelEhboriiig aquaro, hia dark eyes 
gUnKtuing like his diamoiidi, as lie played with 



is early black board, evidently coRl«ut with 

Nevertheless the Father Enperinr returned to 
his religiouB dnties ea if no temptation ofanyktuJ 
had been offered him; as if ho had never heard uf 
the diamond morohant, hia daughter, and his 
woaltb ; as If he had abmidoned all thought of tile 
dear home in the Kalver-Strniit at Amslerdani. 
Hia acrmons nt the chapel were more fashionably 
attended, and Boemed to gain in fhrce Na well an iii 
popularity. Moreover, he waa making adv«ace In 
the canflJonee of big eooioaiistiail aunotioOi 

Suddenly It became knowu Ibat ha waa goiiDg 
on a secret miaaion of the giaBteat ImporOiBce, M 
Home. It was sud to be otie of voKt eouBeqnenee 
lo the only true and Apostollo Churoli. The my>- 
tary with which it was enveloped exoited an Dn- 
usubI nmoiiDt of speoolBUon. Indeed, manyunl- 
ous Catholics confidently neserted that it WM twti 
ing leaa than a proposal from tba Anglican preinias 
to the Holy Father, wliich was to lend to the ad- 
mission of the entire ProtcatSDt EaUblieliinent into 
the ayatem of the Papacy, , 

The Father Superior took leave of the Brotlier- 
hood in a vei? moving address, u well ai of all 
friends In Belgravia, in a sermon that was eqnall/ 

Moreover, ho wrote lo his friend Monslgner, 
with the most earnest eloquence, eipreasing Uie 
should feel in once more enjaylug the 
priceleaa hleaaing of returning- to Ihe capital of the 
i^hrisUan world. 
The Father Superior lell London on the dayap- 
llntod for his departure, but he never Teaehid 
' ;*' f "i",'*^"! 'T " ">* Breth- 
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